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PREFACE. 


It  is  the  purpose  of  this  work  to  furnish  suitable  tunes  for  the  hymns  in  "  The  Sabbath  Hymn 
Book,"  and  to  bring  the  hymns  and  tunes  together,  so  that  both  may  be  easily  seen  at  the  same  open- 
ing of  the  volume.  The  tunes  are  designed  to  meet  the  capacity  and  wants  of  congregations,  though 
it  is  hoped  they  will  be  found  to  possess  iriteresl  and  appropriateness  for  choirs.  Every  hymn  con- 
tained in  The  SABBATH  Hymn  Book  will  be  found  here,  and  in  connection  with  each  hymn,  or  at  the 
same  opening  of  the  book,  one  or  more  appropriate  tunes.  All  the  tunes  are  also  published  in  a  sep- 
arate volume,  entitled  The  Sabbath  Tune  Book.     The  series  therefore  consists  of  three  volumes: — 

The  Sabbath  Hymn  Book,  containing  Hymns  alone. 

The  Sabbath  Hymn  and  Tune  Book,  containing  Hymns  and  Tunes. 

The  Sabbath  Tune  Book,  containing  Tunes  alone. 

Two  principal  methods  have  prevailed,  to  a  greater  or  less  degree,  in  the  Service  of  Song  in  Chris- 
tian worship ;  that  of  the  whole  Congregation,  and  that  of  a  select  Choir.  The  Congregational  was  the 
primitive  method,  and  the  only  one  known  in  the  earlier  history  of  the  Church.  The  method  of  sing- 
ing by  a  choir  came  into  the  Church  at  a  later  period,  with  wealth,  power,  and  worldly  greatness,  and 
it  has  been  her  attendant  rather  in  temporal  prosperit3r,  than  in  poverty  and  adversity. 

At  the  time  of  the  Reformation,  Congregational  Singing  had  become  extinct,  and  the  more  artistic 
manner  of  choirs,  consisting  mostly  of  an  inferior  order  of  the  clergy,  singing  in  a  language  unknown 
to  the  people,  had  taken  its  place.  Luther,  Calvin,  Knox,  and  others,  took  early  measures  to  rescue 
the  singing  exercises  in  public  worship  from  the  hands  of  the  clergy,  and  to  reinstate  it  as  an  exercise 
for  the  people.  As  the  abuses  of  the  Romish  church  had  led  to  the  rejection  of  chanting  (the  primitive 
form  of  Church  Song)  the  Psalms  were  translated,  or  hymns  were  written  in  a  stanzaic  form,  and 
adapted  to  a  simple  but  dignified  form  of  melody,  with  special  reference  to  the  capabilities  of  the  peo- 
ple. The  union  of  the  whole  assembly  in  the  exercise  was  regarded  as  essential.  Other  liturgical  forms 
were  rejected ;  but  this  new  one  of  a  metrical  Psalmody,  for  the  people's  simultaneous  utterance  of 
praise  and  prayer,  was  received  with  great  favor,  and  almost  universally  practiced.  It  was  no  attempt 
on  the  part  of  the  Reformers  to  introduce  an  artistic  manner  of  song,  but,  on  the  contrary,  a  very  plain 
one,  a  "highway"  of  Psalmody,  in  which  "the  wayfaring  man,  though  a  fool,  should  not  err." 

The  Congregational  method,  thus  restored  to  the  churches,  was  brought  to  this  country  by  the  Prot- 
estant Fathers.  It  continued  to  be  their  only  method  for  about  a  century  and  a  half.  It  is  not  sur- 
prising that  during  this  period,  amidst  the  deprivations  which  the  new  settlements  experienced,  atten- 
tion to  song  should  have  been  neglected,  nor  that,  neglected  by  generation  after  generation,  the 
ability  for  it  should  have  been  well  nigh  lost.  In  the  early  part  of  the  last  century  the  very  low  con- 
dition of  the  singing  in  public  worship  began  to  attract  the  attention  of  some  of  the  friends  of  religion, 
and  measures  were  taken  by  a  few  of  the  leading  clergymen  and  others  for  reform.  Hitherto  all 
the  singing  in  the  American  churches  had  been  unisonous,  the  melody  only  having  been  sung  ;  but 
in  1720  a  book  of  tunes  in  three  parts,  "  Cantus,"  "Medius"  and  "  Basus,"  was  published  by  Rev. 
Thomas  Walter.  The  harmonizing  of  the  tunes  in  parts  undoubtedly  grew  out  of  the  fact  that  the 
more  elaborate  service  of  choirs  had  always  taken  that  form  both  in  the  Lutheran  and  the  English 
church.  In  the  Protestant  churches  of  Europe  generally,  metrical  Psalmody  continues  to  this  day 
to  be  sung,  as  it  was  originally,  in  unison,  and  it  is  at  least  doubtful  whether  parts  in  harmony 
for  the  choir  and  unison  for  the  congregation,  would  not  still  be  the  best  arrangement  for  Church 
Song.  This  new  arrangement  of  tunes  in  parts  led  to  the  formation  of  choirs.  At  first,  they 
were  introduced  only  as  helps  to  Congregational  Singing,  but  this  gradually  yielded,  as  it  had  done 
before,  and  the  new  method  advanced  with  sure  and  steady  progress,  until  towards  the  close  of  the 
last  century  it  had  become  the  almost  exclusive  method  of  Church  Song. 

And  now.  within  ton  or  fifteen  years,  Congregational  Singing  is  again  attracting  attention,  and 
many  persons,  especially  those  who  look  for  a  higher  religious  power  in  Psalmody,  are  turning 
to  it,  as  a  remedy  for  the  evils  which  have  grown  out  of  the  exclusive  method  of  choirs,  and  as 
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PREFACE.  V 

duty  of  others  to  exorcise  forbearance,  and  to  do  whatever  circumstances  allow  for  the  removal  of  the 

cause  of  offense  by  suitable  attempts  at  cultivation.     And  it  is  possible  that  there  may  be 

it  may  be  the  duty  of  one  to  engage  only  mentally  in  the  exercise,  if  thereby  one  may  oease  I 

pain  to  another. 

3.  It  is  not  indispensable,  though  it  is  desirable,  that  one  should  bo  able  to  sing  in  perfect  tune,  in 
order  that  he  may  join  the  Congregational   Psalmody.     There  are  very  few  persons  whose  int 

is  not  more  or  less  faulty,  but  although  one  may  not  Bing  individually  in  tune,  there  is  a  "svi 

in  sounds"  by  which,  when  a  multitude  sing  together,  dissonance  is  resolved,  and  voiced  are  drawn 

into  unison. 

4.  It  is  not  indispensable,  though  it  is  desirable,  that  one  should  be  able  to  appreciate  the  divisions 
of  time,  or,  as  it  is  more  commonly  expressed,  to  keep  time,  in  order  to  engage  in  Congregational  Sing- 
ing.    If  such  a  natural,  easy  movement  is  taken  as  is  alone  well  adapted  to  the  singing  of  a  j 
cuous  assembly,  there  will  be  no  difficulty  in  keeping  together,  and  however  feeble  may  be  on< 
ccption  of  a  regular  movement,  he  may  safely  trust  his  voice  with  the  voices  of  the  many. 

5.  It  is  not  indispensable,  though  it  is  desirable,  in  order  to  unite  in  Congregational  Singing,  that 
one's  articulation  or  pronunciation  should  be  exactly  right.  Tho  words  are,  indeed,  of  the  utmost 
importance,  the  indispensable  part  of  a  hymnal  service,  and  although  we  may  join  devotionally  in  the 
act  of  worship  in  song,  even  when  wo  do  not  know  the  particular  subject  of  the  hymn,  as  where  the 
service  is  in  a  foreign  language,  yet  we  can  not  be  in  union  with  the  assembly  in  definite  thought 
and  emotion  unless  we  are  in  possession  of  the  words.  Still,  no  one  should  be  excluded  from  Congre- 
gational Singing  ou  account  of  an  inaccurate  articulation,  whether  this  arise  from  a  natural  defect  in 
the  organs  of  speech,  or  from  want  of  proper  culture. 

6.  Artistic  application  of  the  laws  of  accent,  emphasis,  and  general  expression,  is  not  indispensable, 
though  it  is  important,  to  qualify  one  to  join  in  Congregational  Singing.  There  should  indeed  be  ap- 
propriate expression ;  but  this  in  one  method  is  quite  a  different  thing  from  what  it  is  in  the  other. 
The  expression  of  the  mountain  is  not  more  unlike  that  of  the  valley,  than  the  legitimate  expression 
of  Congregational  Singing  is  unlike  that  of  Choir  Song.  Let  the  singing  be  habitually  regarded  as  a 
truly  religious  act ;  let  the  people,  old  and  young,  be  led  to  engage  in  it  as  such  ;  let  this  one  point  be 
taught  and  guarded  from  the  pulpit ;  let  God  be  sought  habitually  and  found  in  the  Psalm,  and  it 
will  not  lack  a  suitable  expression ;  one  consisting  not  so  much  in  the  mechanical  observance  of  piano, 
forte,  crescendo,  diminuendo,  or  any  dynamic  notation,  as  in  the  more  legitimate  conditions  of  a  good 
tonal  utterance.  Let  the  mouth  speak  "  out  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart,"  and  it  will  be  likely  to 
be  done  with  much  more  propriety  than  any  utterance,  however  perfect,  which  arises  from  the  mere 
observance  of  rules  of  art. 

As  two  principal  methods  of  singing  have  prevailed  in  the  service  of  the  Christian  Church,  so  three 
distinct  forms  of  song  have  arisen:  the  Chant,  tiie  Anthem,  the  Metrical  Tune. 

The  Chant  is  supposed  to  have  been  the  primitive  form  of  Church  Song;  the  same  in  which  the 
Saviour  himself  engaged,  when,  after  he  had  instituted  the  Sacrament  of  the  Lord's  Supper,  he 
sung  a  hymn  with  his  disciples,  before  he  went  out  into  the  Mount  of  Olives.  In  its  simple 
state  it  consists  in  tho  intoned  recitation,  or  cantilated  delivery  of  the  words  of  the  Psalm,  being 
the  nearest  approach  to  an  impassioned  and  dignified  reading,  which  a  retained  pitch,  or  the  absence 
of  inflection  will  allow.  In  chanting,  the  Psalms  may  be  sung  in  the  very  words  of  the  sacred  S  aip- 
tures,  the  highest  form  of  lyric  poetry;  metrical  arrangement  being  unnecessary.  The  Chant  is 
adapted  to  a  clear  enunciation  of  the  words,  and  thus  tends  to  make  music  subordinate  to  thought, 
and  song  to  religious  worship.  It  is  totally  dissimilar  to  all  the  forms  of  secular  music,  and  seems  to 
preclude  the  very  idea  of  display.  It  leaves  the  mind  open  to  the  full  impression  of  the  sacred  t  xr. 
and  is  most  favorable  to  a  heartfelt  expression.  It  furnishes  the  most  simple  form  in  which  many 
voices  may  unite  in  a  simultaneous  utterance  of  words,  and  hence,  is  admirably  adapted  to  the 
Congregational  method,  to  which  it  properly  belongs.  Children  easily  acquire  it  and  take  great 
delight  in  it ;  and  it  is  a  most  interesting  form  of  worship  in  Sabbath  Schools,  as  we  have  tested  by 
long  experience. 

These  remarks,  however,  are  applicable  to  Chanting  in  its  primitive  use,  and  not  to  such  a  hurried, 
"confused  and  disorderly  chattering  of  the  words,"  or  to  such  a  '"careless,  irreverent  manner,  without 
a  spark  of  feeling,"  as,  an  English  writer  observes,  is  often  heard  in  cathedrals ;  or  to  such  abuses  as 
have  grown  out  of  the  modern  double  and  florid  chants,  and  from  which  Chanting  has  well  nigh  ceased 
to  be  regarded  as  belonging  to  the  Congregational  method. 

The  word  Anthem  is  supposed  to  be  derived  from  the  same  Greek  root  as  is  antiphony,  which  signi- 
fies the  alternate  or  responsive  manner  of  singing  said  to  have  been  introduced  into  the  Western 
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liarities  of  stanzaic  form,  which  in  singing  require  tunes  of  corresponding  rhythmic  or  m  (Iodic  struc- 
ture. There  are  also  hymns  presenting  such  new  experiences  of  Christian  life,  as  can  hardly  lind  an 
appropriate  musical  expression  in  any  of  the  older  melodies.    That  the  □  pen  a  wi  ler  held 

of  musical  expression,  we   believe  will   be  readily  -ranted  as  new  hymns  to  now  tones  b 

familiar  in  religious  worship.  We  should  hf  wry  sorry  to  have  the  good  old  tunes  superseded— the 
Old  Hundredths  and  the  Dundees  should  be  retained,  often  song,  and  handed  down,  well  known  and 
familiar,  from  generation  to  generation;  hut  yet  there  is  not  only  room,  but  a  real  demand,  for  tones 
Which  are  new.  This  department  of  our  work  has  been  enriched  by  selections  from  a  very  wide  range 
of  tunes  of  all  denominations  of  Christians,  in  different  ages  and  countries.  The  new  tones  have  dif- 
ferent degrees  of  merit,  yet  all  of  them  may  contribute  to  the  appropriateness  and  variety  of  worship 
in  song. 

The  large  supply  of  Double  tunes  may  bo  regarded  as  a  new  feature  in  our  work.  The  importance  of 
Double  tunes  consists  in  the  fact  that  such  hymns  as  contain  six  or  more  stanzas,  often  take  up  too 
much  time  when  sung  through,  and  that  a  tune  six  times  repeated  may,  to  those  persons  whose  minds 
are  not  intensely  taxed  upon  the  hymn  service,  become  tiresome.  Almost  all  these  Double  tunes 
are  intended  to  move  quickly,  and  when  properly  suug,  will  be  to  some  extent  a  remedy  for  that 
slow  manner  of  singing  which  Dr.  Watts  condemned,  and  will  prevent  the  necessity  for  that  frequent 
abridgment  of  hymns  which  weakens  the  religious  effect  of  the  singing  exercise. 

The  Sabbath  Hymn*  and  Tu.ve  Book  provides  an  increased  number  of  Minor  tun>s.  The  necessity 
for  these,  which  have  been  of  late  much  neglected,  arises  out  of  man's  emotional  nature.  If  there 
are  seasons  of  sunshine  in  Christian  life,  there  are  also  those  of  clouds  and  darkness.  As,  on  the  one 
hand,  there  is  in  every  high  religious  experience  a  fullness  of  joy  which  can  find  a  suitable  utterance 
only  in  the  most  jubilant  strains  which  musical  genius  has  ever  conceived,  so,  on  the  other,  there  is 
a  heart-felt  sorrow  so  deep  as  to  be  far  beyond  the  expression  of  any  but  the  more  tender  accents,  the 
wailings  (it  maybe)  of  minor  strains.  But  without  going  to  extremes,  it  may  in  truth  be  said  of  the 
Major  and  Minor  in  music,  that  the  common  experiences  of  Christian  life  seem  to  require,  perhaps 
equally,  the  animating  and  invigorating  strains  of  the  one,  and  the  tenderly  sympathizing  and  plaintive 
influences  of  the  other.  Th?  educational  power  of  music  must  be  much  abridged,  if  it  be  confined  to 
the  Major  mode.  Still,  as  some  choirs  and  congregations  are  unaccustomed  to  Minor  tunes,  they 
will  generally  find,  opposite  to  the  Minor,  and  at  the  same  opening  of  the  book,  a  tune  in  the  Major 
mode,  applicable  in  some  degree  to  the  same  hymns  which  can  be  most  appropriately  sung  with  tho 
Minor  tune. 

In  our  adaptation  of  Minor  tunes  to  hymns,  we  have  not  been  unmindful  of  the  fact  that  the  pro- 
priety of  this  depends  not  only  upon  the  emotional  character  of  the  words,  but  also  upon  times  and 
seasons,  and  we  have  sometimes  followed  the  beautiful  example  of  the  Episcopal  church,  which,  in  the 
time  of  her  lenten  fastings,  sings  her  jubilant  canticles  in  plaintive  Minor  strains. 

The  rhythmic  form,  which  is  regarded  as.  in  general,  the  best  for  metrical  tunes,  especially  for  such 
as  are  designed  for  the  simultaneous  song  of  many  people,  is  that  which,  with  the  exception  of  the 
initial  and  terminal  of  each  line  or  couplet,  consists  mostly  in  tones  of  equal  length.  Examples 
of  tunes  in  this  form  are  on  pages  17,  18,  19,  20,  22,  26,  27.  :'This,"  says  Rev.  Mr.  Havergal  of 
"Worcester,  England.  "  is  generially  the  old  form,  the  traditional  form,  and  the  only  one  which  all 
singers  feel  to  be  natural."  In  this  form  the  older  tunes  were  formerly  printed,  both  in  England  and  in 
this  country,  so  that  in  reprinting  "The  Old  Hundredth,"  "Dundee,"  and  other  tunes  as  we  have  done 
in  this  work,  we  do  not  alter  tJiemfrom  but  restore  them  to  the  original.  After  much  observation  and 
practical  experienca  we  are  fully  persuaded  that  this  form  furnishes  the  best  movement  for  metrical 
Psalms  and  Hymns.  The  longer  initials  and  terminals  enable  all  the  people  to  begin  and  to  close 
the  line  together,  and  also  afford  a  moment  for  rest  at  the  end  of  each  line,  while  the  inter- 
mediate shorter  tones  are  most  favorable  to  the  simultaneous  utterance  of  each  word  and  syllable  as 
with  one  voice.  But  the  greatest  advantage,  perhaps,  is  that  it  enables  a  choir  or  congregation  to  sing 
together  in  a  quicker  movement  than  any  other,  yet  is  at  the  same  time  conducive  to  that  simple 
strength  and  dignity  which  should  ever  characterize  the  union  of  many  voices  in  sacred  song. 

That  we  may  not  be  mistaken  as  to  what  we  mean  by  quicker  movement,  we  will  all  that  "  The 
Old  Hundredth"  has  been  often  sung  so  slowly  as  to  occupy  a  minute  and  a  half,  or  even  more,  in  its 
performance,  whereas  we  suppose,  that  if  sung  in  its  original  time,  it  would  not  take  more  than  from  forty 
to  fifty  seconds.  The  time  of  this  tune,  and  indeed  of  all  tunes  in  this  rhythmic  form,  may  be  learned 
by  using  a  pendulum  of  from  thirty-five  to  forty-five  inches  in  length,  each  beat  of  which  will  give  the 
time  of  one  of  the  intermediate  or  shorter  tones.     We  do  not  mean  that  all  these  tunes  are  to  be  sunsr, 
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PREFACE.  IX 

Careful  attention  has  also  been  given  to  such  peculiarities  of  rhythmical  ami  poetical  structure  as  are 
found  in  some  of  the  hymns.  Instances  may  be  cited  in  hymns  8,  292,  298,  339,  357,  471,  556,  718, 
1001.  1092,  1267,  and  many  others. 

It  has  been  supposed  that  it  would  be  interesting,  where  it  could  be  done  without  detriment  in 
respects,  to  Bet   the  old  version*  of  the  Psalms  to  corresponding  old  tunes  sun-  also  in  early  times. 
Instances  in  which  this  lias  hen  done  are  in  hymns  13,  31,  32,  4G,  48,  05,  220,  230,  243,  33G. 

Then«  will  generally  be  found  at  each  opening  of  the  book  two  tunes,  either  of  which  is  adapted,  to 
all  the  hymns  upon  the  two  pages.  Commonly  one  of  these  is  a  well-known  tune ;  and  the  other,  one 
which  is  less  familiar,  or  entirely  new.  This  arrangement  has  also  enabled  us,  whore  we  have  felt 
compelled  in  deference  to  its  popularity  to  insert  a  tune  which  we  can  not  regard  as  free  from  serious 
defects,  to  give  in  connection  with  the  same  hymns  a  tune  of  better  structure.  Care  has  also  been 
taken  to  preserve,  as  far  as  possible,  established  associations  between  hymns  and  tunes. 

The  hymns  in  this  book  are  not  arranged  in  numerical  order  as  in  the  Sabbath  Hymn  Book.  From 
the  plan  of  the  work,  it  was  impossible  that  this  should  be  done  without  sacrificing  the  proper  adap- 
tation of  tunes  to  hymns.  Yet  it  was  deemed  of  great  importance,  for  convenience  in  using  the  two 
books  in  the  same  congregation,  that  the  hymns  should  be  numbered  alike  in  both  books.  It  is  sup- 
posed that  the  clergyman  will  always  find  it  most  convenient  to  use  "The  Sabbath  Hymn  Book' 
in  selecting  his  hymns,  because  of  its  topical  arrangement.  When  both  books  are  used  in  the  same 
congregation,  it  being  understood  that  in  the  announcement  of  the  page,  reference  is  always  made  to 
"  The  Sabbath  Hymn  and  Tune  Book,"  the  hymn  may  be  given  out  thus:  "450th  Hymn  ;  42d  page." 
Those  who  have  only  the  Hymn  Book  will  then  turn  immediately  to  the  hymn  by  its  number,  while 
those  who  have  the  Hymn  and  Time  Book,  will  find  it  with  equal  ease  by  the  page. 

The  Chants  contained  in  The  Sabbath  Hymn*  and  Tune  Book,  are  mostly  those  of  the  best 
English  composers,  and  the  few  new  ones  are  upon  the  same  primitive  Anglican  model. 

A  new  feature,  at  least  in  this  country,  in  a  book  for  Congregational  Singing,  is  the  introduction  of 
short,  easy  Anthems.  The  words  of  these  are  mostly  from  the  Psalms,  and  are  peculiarly  appropriate 
to  the  various  occasions  of  public  worship.  The  music  is  easy,  and  quite  practicable  to  congregations 
which  ore  willing  to  make  a  little  effort  to  learn  it.  They  will  be  found  useful  for  choirs  as  well  as 
congregations. 

The  Anthem  Xo.  14  may  derive  some  interest  from  the  fact  that  it  has  been  supposed  to  be  an 
ancient  Hebrew  melody,  and  substantially  the  same  as  was  used  in  the  Temple  worship. 

Two  of  the  Indexes  in  this  volume  refer  to  the  numbers  of  the  hymns,  and  not  to  the  pages.  The 
pages  will  be  easily  ascertained  by  reference  to  the  Table  on  page  II.  It  was  found  that  the  attempt 
to  include  in  each  case  in  these  Indexes  a  reference  to  the  page,  as  well  as  the  number  of  the  hymn, 
besides  occupying  a  very  large  amount  of  space,  would  confuse  the  mind,  and  be  inconvenient  in 
many  respects. 

As  we  have  already  remarked,  Congregational  Singing  may  be  led  by  a  Choir.  It  may  be  led  by  a 
Precentor;  yet  he,  if  he  is  truly  interested  in  his  work,  and  if  he  sustains  a  proper  relation  to  the 
congregation,  would  almost  immediately  gather  around  him  a  few  aiding  voices.  In  either  case  the 
accompaniment  of  an  Organ,  Organ  Harmonium,  or  Melodeon,  will  be  important.  The  choir,  who  lead, 
must  be  content  to  sing  in  a  plain,  simple  manner,  without  any  attempt  at  artistic  effect.  They 
should  avoid  every  tiling  which  tends  to  confuse  the  congregation  or  to  discourage  the  general  par- 
ticipation in  the  song;  and  they  should  furnish  a  full  volume  of  sound  with  which  the. people  can 
readdy  unite.  It  is  better  that  all  should  sing  the  melody,  at  least  until  the  congregation  become  very 
thoroughly  acquainted  with  it.  and,  under  all  circumstances,  it  is  important  that  this  part  should  be 
well  sustained  by  men's  voices.  The  singing  of  the  four  different  parts  is  in  fact  singing  four  different 
tunes,  and  tins  causes  confusion  to  those  who  have  made  little  musical  proficiency.  These  remarks 
may  apply,  also,  in  part  at  least,  to  the  manner  of  playing  the  organ,  which  should  have  for  its  constant 
object  the  assisting  of  the  people,  all  the  people,  in  their  song,  and  should  avoid  every  tiling  having  a 
tendency  to  mislead  or  confuse  them. 

Tunes  should  be  used  with  which  the  congregation  are  familiar.  Xew  tunes  may  be  introduced, 
one  at  a  time,  with  more  or  less  frequency,  according  to  the  facility  with  which  the  people  learn  them. 
The  same  tunes  should  be  frequently  repeated,  since  familiarity  with  the  tune  is  necessary  to  any  high 
degree  of  religious  influence  in  the  singing  exercise.  It  is  not  an  uncommon  thing,  in  the  German 
congregations,  to  hear  the  same  tune  to  two  hymns  during  the  same  service. 

It  is  important  that  every  one  in  the  congregation  make,  and  continue,  the  effort  to  unite  in  the  sing 
ing.  l£  a  man  utter  no  sound  which  can  be  heard  even  by  the  person  at  his  side,  a  good  example,  at 
east,  is  set  which  may  encourage  some  one  else  to  sing  who  would  otherwise  remain  sdent. 
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OX.   #**  Version  of  the  One  Hundredth  Psalm. 

1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice ; 
Him  serve  with  fear,  his  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God,  indeed, 

Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make  ; 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  his  sheep,  he  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh,  enter,  then,  his  gates  with  praise ; 

Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  \  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

0  — .  "Glad   homage."— Psalm  100. 

1  With  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth 

To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay,  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise. 

2  Oh,  enter  ye  his  temple  gate. 

Thence  to  his  courts  devoutly  press ; 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat. 
And  still  his  name  with  praises  bles«. 
2 


For  he's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 

His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  aires  shall  endure. 


34 


'■'Enter  into  His  gate*  icitli  thanksgiving." 
Psalm  100. 


1  Ye  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice 

Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  Kinor; 

Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice; 

"With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God ;  'tis  he  alone 

Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give  : 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own  ; 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy, 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind, 

Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure  ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 

His  truth  from  asfe  to  a^e  endure. 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore ! 
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While  truth  and  men 
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ire  thy  dwellii 
0  Lot  I  of  boets  I  h"\v  dear 

•  tabernai 
Wnere  th<>u  dost  <}well 
B  My  bo  il  "l«>th  long  and,  fainting . 
Thy  courts,  < '   Lord,  to 
M  1  flesh,  aloud  do  cry, 

0  lii  .  for  thee  ! 

3  Happy,  who  in  thy  i  ide, 

Where  thee  they  ever  praii 
1 1  ippy,  e  hoae  strength  in  thee  doth  I 
An  1  in  their  hearts  thy  ways. 

4  They  journey  on  from  strength  to  stn  i 

With  joy  as  I  gladsome  cheer, 
Till  ■  our  ( --I  at  Length 

hi  /     .  do  appear. 

.")  F..r  <i..l  the  Lord,  both  sun  ami  shield, 
and  glory  bright  ; 
1  from  them  -hall  be  \\  itnheld, 
Whoso  ways  are  just  and  right 
6  Lord  <•<"!  of  hoeta)  who  reiga'st  on  high! 
That  man  is  truly  bleel 
We  d  thee  alone  rely, 

l:i  thee  alone  doth  rest 

r|  I  ')  .'   unto 

l   Wini  i  tints  appear, 

And  bow  before"  the  Lord ; 
II  i  high  commands  with  reverence] 
1  tremble  at  bis  word 
,  - 1 :  h.»\v  high,  thy  glories  r 
1 1  m  bright  thine  armies  shine  ! 
w  rer  n  ith  thee  that 

<  >r  truth  compared  to  thii 

itthen)  pole,  and  southern,  rest 
thy  supporting  hand ; 
1 I .  daj .  tron i  .;i>t  t<»  west, 

Move  round  inmand. 
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A  rery  present  help  is  be : 
Therefore  we  w  ill 

2  Athough  the  pillars  of  the  earth 

Shall  clean  removed 
The  very  mount*  1  forth, 

And  east  into  the 

3  Although  th( 

that  the  earth  shall  shake  : 
Y    i,  and  the  solid  mountain  r" 

Shall  with  the  tempest  <ju:il 

l    T  liver  that  luak 

The  city  i  •  h — 

The  tabernacle's  boh  place 

(  M*  •  i  ligh's  al 

5  Th.-  Lord  is  in  the  midst  <>f  b 

Rem  shall  not 

Because  t      Lord  our  God  himi 

Shrill  help  as  speedily. 
o  The  Lord  our  strength  and  refti 

When  trouble's  hour  is  near: 

A  rerj  present  hehp  is  he ; 
fear. 
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PC  O  "i?6  T7iou  exalted,  0  God,  above  the  Heavens.'''' 
U£,  Psalm  [u. 

1  O  God,  my  heart  is  fully  bent 

To  magnify  thy  name  ; 
My  tongue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise, 
Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  Awake,  my  lute,  nor  thou,  my  harp, 

Thy  warbling  notes  delay  ; 
While  I,  with  early  hymns  of  joy, 
Prevent  the  dawning  day. 

3  To  all  the  listening  tribes,  O  Lord, 

Thy  wonders  1  will  tell; 
And  to  those  nations  sing  thy  praise 
That  round  about  us  dwell ; — 

4  Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height 

The  highest  heaven  transcends, 
And  far  beyond  th'  aspiring  clouds 
Thy  faithful  truth  extends. 

5  Be  thou,  0  God,  exalted  high 

Above  the  starry  frame ; 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  consent, 
Confess  thy  glorious  name. 

J[Vq#'-7/(<>  Lord  sitteth  King  for  ever.""— Psalm  29. 

1  Ye  hosts  of  heaven,  ye  mighty  ones, 

Ascribe,  with  one  accord, 
The  strength,  the  power,  the  majesty, 
To  your  almighty  Lord. 

2  Give  glory  to  his  holy  name, 

And  honor  him  alone  ; 
In  beauty  meet  of  holiness 
Approach  his  lofty  throne. 

3  Jehovah's  voice  of  majesty 

Is  on  the  waters  wide ; 
The  God  of  glory  thundereth, 
And  on  the  seas  doth  ride. 

4  Jehovah  sits  upon  the  floods, 

And  tempests  rage  in  vain  ; 


Jehovah  sits  as  Sovereign  King, 
And  evermore  shall  reign. 
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Eternity  of  God's  Mercy. — Psalm 


1  On,  praise  the  Lord  !  for  he  is  good  ; 

In  him  we  rest  obtain  : 
His  mercy  has  through  ages  stood, 
And  ever  shall  remain. 

2  Let  all  the  people  of  the  Lord 

His  praises  spread  around  ; 
Let  them  his  grace  and  love  record, 
Who  have  salvation  found. 

3  Now  let  the  east  in  him  rejoice, 

The  west  its  tribute  bring, 
The  north  and  south  lift  up  their  voice 
In  honor  of  their  King. 

4  Oh,  praise  the  Lord  !  for  he  is  good  ; 

In  him  we  rest  obtain  : 
His  mercy  has  through  ages  stood, 
And  ever  shall  remain. 

4:8  6  .     a°K  how  I  l™e  thy  Laic  /"—Psalm  119. 

1  Oh,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law ! 

'T  is  daily  my  delight ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 

To  meditate  thy  word  ; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

3  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage  ! 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  ! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  "When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 
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1  Swkkt  is  the  work,  inv  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  gii  e  thanks,  and  - 
X    show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
k  <>t:  all  thy  "truth  at  night 
_  -  the  day  of  sacred  i 

ui«»rtal  cares  shall  Beize  my  bread 
1  I  .  may  my  heart  in  tone  be  found, 
Uk  ndl 

8  Mv  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  L 

his  word ; 
Ji.'W  bright  they  shine! 

J,  h..w   ,li\ 

their  thoughts  bo 
bey  live,  like  brutes  they  die  ; 
Lik  Nourish,  till  thy  bn  . 

•  them  in  •  '  death. 


■  lit, 
\N  I  hath  well  refined  my  h 

\     If       18    :  ied, 

.  to  cheer  my  bead. 

All  I  I  or  w isbed  be)< 

\ii  i 
In  that  •   iov. 


1  IftLUOira  within  thy  court-  have  n 
Millions,  this  «l:i;  .  1 ; 
Their  (aces  Zion-ward  \ 

B  with  their  lips  to  th 

2  S        u  the  light  of  morning  1 1 

:  island,  COD tin.  nt. 
Thy  far- 

S  ibbath,  all  round  the  world,  to  keep. 

3  Protn  east  to  west,  the  sun  - 
From  north  to  south,  ad 

And  still,  when  .   her 

phi 

T: 

)     \ 

\   I  elders1  harps,  nor  seraphs1  : 

Yield  sweet  to  thin- 

Than  humble  prayer  and  thankful  pr . 

5     Vnd  not  a  pi 

Hath  failed  th  -  rain  ; 

in  tronblt  1 1  nigh  : 

N   •  in  vain. 

I    \   |  one  prayer  morel — and  be  it  ono. 
In  which  l>oth  heaven  and  earth  ao 
Fulfill  thy  pr 
ill  that  1  i 
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■±Ut7.  -Pr«*«  *<>  &«   Trinity. 

1  Praises  to  him  who  built  tlic  hills ; 
1  'raises  to  him  the  streams  who  fills ; 
Praises  to  him  who  lights  each  star 
That  sparkles  in  the  blue  afar. 

2  Praises  to  him  who  wakes  the  morn, 
And  bids  it  glow  with  beams  new-born 
Who  draws  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
Like  curtains,  o'er  our  wearied  sight. 

;]  Praises  to  him  whose  love  has  given, 
In  Christ  his  Son,  the  life  of  heaven ; 
Who  for  our  darkness,  gives  us  light, 
And  turns  to  day  our  deepest  night. 

4  Praises  to  him  in  grace  who  came 
To  bear  our  woe  and  sin  and  shame ; 
Who  lived  to  die,  who  died  to  rise, 
The  God-accepted  sacrifice. 

5  Praises  to  him  the  chain  who  broke, 
Opened  the  prison,  burst  the  yoke, 
Sent  forth  the  captives  glad  and  free, 
Heirs  of  an  endless  liberty. 

6  Praises  to  him  who  sheds  abroad 
Within  our  hearts  the  love  of  God, — 
The  Spirit  of  all  truth  and  peace, 
The  Source  of  joy  and  holiness. 

7  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 
The  hands  we  lift,  the  knee  we  bow 
To  God  Jehovah  thus  we  raise 
The  ransomed  sinner's  song  of  praise  ! 

I  */Q  ^1      "  Willing  rather  to  be  absent  from 
±~')0»  the  body™ 

1  Descend  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove  ! 
Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  thy  Mings; 


And  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things, — 

2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul. 

3  Oh  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight, 
Of  our  almighty  Father's  throne  ; 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  light, 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fail  : 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  Man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  all. 


Oh !  what  amazinj 


joys  they  leeJ 


\\  nile  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 

And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill, 

And  spread  the  triumph  of  their  Kinjr  \ 

G  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  above ; 
And  stand,  and  bow,  among  them  there 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing,  and  love ! 

Doxology. 

Eternal  Father  !  throned  above, 
Thou  Fountain  of  redeeming  love  ! 
Eternal  Word  !  who  left  thy  throne 
For  man's  rebellion  to  atone ; 
Eternal  Spirit,  who  dost  give 
That  grace  whereby  our  spirits  live : 
Thou  God  of  our  salvation,  be 
Eternal  praises  paid  to  thee  ! 
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l  S*  bi  ia  the  work,  <  I  Lord, 
Thy  glorious  acta  t<>  sing, 
To  praise  thy  Dame,  and  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  brii 

it  the  daw  ning  light, 
Thy  boundless  lore  to  tell ; 
1  w  hen  approach  the  shades  of  d 

Still  on  the  theme  t<>  dwell. 

8  Sweet,  on  tin-*  day  of  n  st, 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice, 

i  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy, 
Be  ■  \ <v\  Sabbath  gh en, 

That   inch  may   DC  OUT  blest  employ 

1  •  rnallv  in  hea\ en. 


Ttte  place  xchtrt  V 


22. 


l   How  charming  is  the  place 
Where  my  Redeemer,  I 
[Jnvails  the  beauties  of  hi>  face, 
And  sheds  his  love  abroad  ! 

•j  Sere,  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
( »ur joyful  <\ es  behold  him  sit, 
Ami  smile  «'t)  all  around. 

:.  To  him  <»ur  praj  era  and  a 
( h\r  humble  souls  present  ; 
II    list  as  to  "ur  brolcen  sighs, 
An-l  grants  w>  ever]  want 

I  1 1  0  Lord,  ■  p 

Within  thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thi 

The  sen  ants  <■(  mv  < iod. 


49 


1  W'k  lift  mir  hearts  t<>  I 

Thon  Day-star  from  on  high  : 
The  sun  it-<-lt"  \&  but  thy  an 
Y«  t  cheers  both  earth  and  sky, 

2  <  »h.  let  thy  rising  beams 

I  rtspel  the  shades  i 
And  let  the  glories  of  thy 

I      in-  like  th<-  morning  light  I 

I  [ow  beauteous  nature  no 
Bow  'lark  and  sad  before] — 

"With  joy  we  \  ie*  the  : 
And  nature'i  I 

t  May  we  this  life  impi 

i'.>  mourn  foi  est : 

An<l  live  this  >h<>rt,  revolving 
As  If  it  were  our  last 

f  )  .  )  .  ■'<'y  of  rttC 

1  \\'ki.."Mk.  sweet  day  of  i 

That  >;i\s  the  Lord  arn 
Welcome  t"  this  rei  i\  iog  1  • 
And  these  rejoicii  _ 

2  The  King  himself  cook  -  near, 

And  (easts  his  saints  t>»  day  ; 
Here  maj  we  -it.  and  see  him  1. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

;:  <  me  day,  amid  the  pis 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  I 
h  b* 1 1  ter  than  t«'ii  thousand  da 
Within  th<-  tents  of  sin. 

i   Hi  willing  soul  would 
h  i  (ran 
And  -it  and  sing  herself  a ■■• 
I     evt  rl  anting  bl 
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4; (J  J_  .  "//«  sAofll  gather  the  lambs  with  His  arms:' 

1  To  praise  our  Shepherd's  care, 

His  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Your  loudest,  loftiest  songs  prepare, 
And  bid  the  world  unite. 

2  Supremely  good  and  great, 

lie  tends  his  blood-bought  fold  ; 
He  stoops,  though  throned  in  highest 
state, 
The  feeblest  to  uphold. 

3  He  hears  their  softest  plaint ; 

He  sees  them  when  they  roam  ; 
And  if  his  meanest  lamb  should  taint, 
His  bosom  bears  it  home. 

4  Kind  Shepherd  of  the  sheep  ! 

A  weary  flock  are  we ; 
And  snares  and  foes  are  nigh  ;  but  keep 
The  lambs  who  look  to  thee. 

5  And  if  through  death's  dark  vale 

Our  feet  should  early  tread, 
Oh,  may  we  reach  thy  fold,  and  hail 
The  love  which  us  hath  led  ! 
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"The  mountain  of  JJis  lioliness."" 
Psalm  43. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great  ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace — 

How  beautiful  they  stand  ! 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress  ; 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces  ! 

4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
"Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  new  distress 

We  '11  to  his  house  repair, 
We  '11  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 
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l    Wil<  omb,  delightful  morn, 
Thou  day  of  sacred  r< 
I       1  thy  kind  return  ; — 
L  make  these  momi 


Prom  the  low  train 


.i  t<»  reach 
[mmortal 


2  Now  may  the  K  od 

And  till  liis  tb 

scepter,  Lord,  ext 
While  saints  address  thi  fac< 


And  Irani  to  know 
And  fear  the  Lord. 


-  feel 
Thyquickening  word, 

3D  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  ]• 
1 1  Sai  iour's  love, 

And  bless  the  sacred  hours  : 
Then  shall  my  soul       Nor  Sabbaths 
New  life  obtain,  Enjoyed  in  vain. 

OO.         ••  Tht  day  that  (,<><!  h.ith  I  ■ 

1   A?  saints,  awake  ! 

\    !  bail  this  iv  ; 

In  l<>;n.  b1  songs  <'t'  prs 
Your  joj  mi  homage  pai  : 
(  the  day  thai  <  »od  hath  I 

;»i<i(»u^  morn 
!.<»nl  of  I 
1! 
And  vanquished  all  our  fo 

•  fruit  of  all 

triumphal  I 

.  with  bosannaa  rii 


And  earth,  in  humblei 
Thy  pi 
Worthy  slain, 

1  ]X 

1  A 

Tin-  honors  i 
Touch  every  tuneful  sti 
1  sound  bis  name  i 
.  pour  the  trembling 
And  Bwell  the  grand,  immoi 

2  And  3  <•  of  meaner  birth, 

Your  joyful 

All  ye  who  '1\\<  !1  <»n  earth, 

I.,  t  loud  hoaannas  joyful  i 
K.-ll  round  the  earth  and  pi 

I.  ■   lay  and  dusky  night, 

In  soli  mi 
His  praia 
And  speak  hii  power  dii  ii 
Lei  evevy  bill,  and  even  vale, 
l;  -echo  with  th< 

i  Ye  winds  and 

With  \\  il<i  tempestuous 
Resound,  in  mightier 
1 1  Is  Dame  from  shore  I 

Ye  liirhti 

Tip  G  d; 

■ 
I  spread  i 

And  sw<  11  the  uni 
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JL^\J«    Adoration  of  the  Creator.     Psalm  14S. 

1   Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 

To  your  Creator's  praise  : 


Ye  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright, 


In  worlds  of  light, 
Login  the  song. 


Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays, 
And  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light : 


His  power  declare, 
Ye  floods  on  high, 


And  clouds  that  fly 
In  empty  air. 


3  The  shining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  stand ; 
Or  in  swift  courses  move 
By  his  supreme  command  : 


He  spake  the  word, 
And  all  their  frame 


From  nothing  came, 
To  praise  the  Lord  ! 


4  Ye  vapors,  hail,  and  snow, 

Praise  ye  th'  almighty  Lord  ; 
And  stormy  winds  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word  : 


*WTien  lightnings  shine, 
Or  thunders  roar, 


Let  earth  adore 
His  hand  divine. 


5  Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  above ; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 

And  makes  them  taste  his  love  : 


While  earth  and  sky 
Attempt  his  praise, 


His  saints  shall  raise 
His  honors  high. 


TCttU.   M  Chosen  of  God  and  precious." 

1  Join  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore  : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  our  God  ! 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came  : 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  his  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

Xo  sacrifice  beside  : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4  O  thou  almighty  Lord  ! 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King! 
Thy  scepter  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing : 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold,  I  sit, 
In  willing  bonds,  beneath  thy  feet. 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  God  the  Father's  throne 

Your  highest  honors  raise  ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise  : 
With  all  our  powers,  eternal  King! 
Thy  name  we  sing,  while  faith  adores. 
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1  II  .-..-  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  b 

friends  devout 

keep  tin-  solemn  day." 

2  I  the  road; 

T      church,  adorm  d  with 

To 

8  Up  to  her  courts,  «  itfc  joj  wn, 

of  I >a\ i<l  holds  lii>  throne, 
\:,  I  sita  in  judgment  there, 
ill  i         praises  and  complaints; 

And,  while  his  awful  voice 
1 1  Burners  from  th 

We  tremble  and  i 

5  P  *  h in  this  • 

B    h  r  att  ndants  blesl ! 

6  Ify  soul  shall  pray  f  I  il, 

While  Use  «»r  breath  n 
Hk      my  best  friends,  my  kindred,  di 


\ri  Thou  in 


10 

1   Lit  all  the  lands,  with  si 
To  i  »od  their 

B     9  ptahlkl  in  honor  <»f  hi>  name, 

\    i  spread  his  g 

i  let  them  iay,  M  Hon  dn  adful,  Lord, 
irl  thou ' 
thy  stubborn  f 
i  1  all  be  forced  t"  I 

.'}  "Through  all  the  •  arth,  the  nations  i 
8    ill  thee,  tl  ss; 


1-1  hymns,  their  awful  dread 

I  then  with  m 
Bath  wondr 

5   I    *  all  the  lands,  with 
To  <..'•!  their 
S    _r  psalms  in  honor  "t"  hi 

I    [  aiNO  th'  almighty  p 
That  made  the  mounts 
That  spread  the  i! 

And  built  tlie  lofty  >k 
'J  I  sing  the  wisdom  that 

The  BUn   t<>  rule  the  .i 

The  in", .u  shines  rail  at  h 

3  I  sing  the  g  "K 

1  the  earth  with  I 

II.'  formed  the  ci 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 
1    Lord,  how  thy  wondt  r-  are  .li~ 
Win :  " ■  r  I  I  irn  mine  i 
It'  I  surrey  the  ground  I  it 
■ 

">  Th  plant  or 

B  •  ■ 
And  clouds  ari><\  and  1 
By  ««r.ler  from  thy  tin 

(tore*  that  borrow  life  I 

A: 

Tl 

But  I  •■•  I  ii  pn  ■  at  th 
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QQ'^)%     "Am  la  soldier  of  the  Cros-iV* 

1  Am  T  a  soli  I  in-  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ! 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  \ 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  '. 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign  : 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord! 
I  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eve. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thine  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

ejiO.     ITosanna  to  the  Xame  of  Christ. 

1  Now  joyful  strains  we  lift  on  high, 

Amid  the  faithful  throng 

Of  those  who  Jesus  magnify 

In  sweet  and  holy  song. 

2  "We  render  thanks,  and  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Through  whom  to  heavenly  peace  restored. 
We  fear  no  more  the  grave. 

3  With  saints,  who  all  triumphantly 

In  paradise  record, 


O'er  sin  and  death,  the  victory, 
We  strike  the  silver  chord. 

4  With  angel-hosts  that  dwell  above, 

And  weave  their  golden  lays 
Around  the  throne  of  truth  and  love, 
We  glad  hosannas  raise. 

5  We  celebrate  the  glorious  name 

Of  earth's  Redeemer  King; 
Our  tongues  aloud  his  power  proclaim, 
In  heart  his  grace  we  sing. 

Ol  Oi   Christ's  Entrance  vpon  Ilis  Kingdom. 

1  Oh,  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God,  the  sovereign  King ! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  high ; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky, 
Willi  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  Bang, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains  ; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honor  sing : 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound : 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  Oh,  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God,  the  sovereign  King ! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gho?t, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore  ! 
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i   I  [e  can  raise  the  \ r  to  stand 

With  the  prince*  of  the  land  ; 

tli  upon  the  needj 
S  '  the  lowlieal  1* i lt!»  in  i-" 

5   Be  the  broken  spirit  che< 
Turni  to  joy   the  mourner1 
Such  the  wonders  of  his  waj  - : 
Praise  hie  name,  for  ever  pi 

00*7 

j^m  —m  {  •  -tenet. 

l  Thou,  who  dwell'st  enthroned  abovi 
Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  moi 

..  who  arl  most  great,  most  Jiiirli-  - 

<  tad  from  all  eternity  ! 

u  bow  sweet,  how  excellenl 
When  all  tongues  and  hearts  coi 
Grateful  hearts,  and  joyful  long 
ll\  mning  thee  in  tuneful  soi 

When  the  morning  painta  the  sk 
When  the  stars  of  evening  I 
We  thi  praisi  -  i  ill  record, 
Soi  i  reign  Ruler,  mighty  I.<»r<l ! 

1   I>.vk-  the  spring  with  Bowers  th 
Harvest  rich  «l«'th  .-11111111111  3 

<  liver  of  all  lt«  »*  »*  1  below, 
I.     1,  from  tnee  these  I 

■  ign  Ruler  !  mighty  Lord  '. 
We  th\  praises  \\ ill  record  : 

<  liver  of  these  blessings,  we 
Pour  the  grati  ful  song  to  t] 

2  6 1 « 

1      \ " . .  u 

:  aloud  of  Jesus1  na 

.ixatiuli    1 

Triumph  in  redeem 


O  I  •  "  WUkk 

1  To  thy  temple  I  repair ; 

I  :.  I  to  worship  there, 
When  w ithiu  the  Nail  1  meet 
T       before  the  mercj  seat 

2  While  thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
T  1 ich  my  ups,  unloose  my  tongue  : 

That  my    i"\t'ul  >«>ul  may  bless 

•.  the  Lord,  my  Righteousness. 

8   While  the  prayers  of  saint-  ascend, 

I  i>i"  h>\ <• !  t<»  mine  attend  : 

II  ii-  me,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
II    .-.  .  «  J<  nu  mi 

1    While  I  hearken  t<»  thy  law, 
Fill  my  bouI  with  bumble  awe. 
Till  thy  gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 

6  Prom  thine  bouse  when  I  return, 
my  heart  within  me  burn ; 
And  at  evening  lei  me  say, 
M  1  have  walked  with  <  lod  to-dav.'1 
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A     his  ten  anti  join  t<>  sing, 

our  and  oar  King. 
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l  :  name  which  we  ad< 
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2  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears: 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 
Canceled  by  redeeming  love. 

3  "Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed, 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest: 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

4  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring, 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string  : 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love  ! 

£  i  O  •  Response  to  the  Song  of  the  Angels. — Luke  2. 

1  Hail  the  night,  all  hail  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  ! 
When,  amid  the  wakeful  fold, 
Tidings  good  the  angel  told. 

2  Now  our  solemn  chant  we  raise 
Duly  to  the  Saviour's  praise; 
Now  with  carol  hymns  we  bless 
Christ  the  Lord,  our  Righteousness. 

3  While  resounds  the  joyful  cry, 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men  !  " 
Gladly  we  respond,  "  Amen  !  " 

4  Thus  we  greet  this  holy  day, 
Pouring  forth  our  festive  lay  ; 
Thus  we  tell,  with  saintly  mirth, 
Of  Immanuel's  wondrous  birth. 

5  "We  in  perfect  peace  would  live, 
We  to  God  would  glory  give  ; 
Lauding,  with  the  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


J.  U  i  1).     Children's  Praise  to  the  Trinity. 

1  Glory  to  the  Father  give, 

God,  in  whom  we  move  and  live ! 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear  : 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  Kino; ! 
Children  !  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost ; 
Children's  minds  may  he  inspire, — 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity  ! 
For  the  gospel  from  above. 

For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love.'" 

JL  _L*±U.   Tlianksgiring  for  a  Revival  of  Religion. 

1  Fount  of  everlasting  love  ! 

Rich  thy  streams  of  mercy  are — 
Flowing  purely  from  above, 

Beauty  marks  their  course  afar. 

2  Lo !  thy  church,  thy  garden  now 

Blooms  beneath  the  heavenly  shower  ; 
Sinners  feel,  and  melt,  and  bow  : 
Mild,  yet  mighty,  is  thy  power. 

3  God  of  grace,  before  thy  throne 

Here  our  warmest  thanks  we  bring  ; 
Thine  the  glory,  thine  alone  : 
Loudest  praise  to  thee  we  sing. 

4  Hear,  oh,  hear,  our  grateful  song ; 

Let  thy  Spirit  still  descend; 
Roll  the  tide  of  grace  along. 

Widening,  deepening  to  the  end. 
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•  terna!  Lord  ! 
\\     praise  t!i\  name  with  one  accord; 
Tli \  saints,  \\!n>  bere  thy  goodn<  - 
Through  all  the  world  do  worshi] 

•  thee  aloud  all  angels  cry, 
The  heai ens  and  all  the  powers  on  high 
I       .  holy,  holy,  holy  KiiiLT. 

i  of  hosts,  tli  ng. 

a  join  the  glorious  throi 
swell  th  immortal  - 
T  -'  noble  army  ra 

B    rnal  anthems  to  thy  pra 

\   From  day  t<>  daj ,  O  Lord,   I 
I  [ighly  exalt  and  honor  th 

I  j  name  we  worship  and  adore, 
World  without  ei 

5  V  ,  0  Lord,  we  humbly  pray, 

To  sin  this  daj  : 

■     .  Lord  I  we  trust  in  I 

I I  •  nfounded  be  I 

]   (K).  MlHd.-PlH 

l    11.:'  ,  0  my  God  ! 

-  whi  re  angels  dwell 
power  <>n  earth  be  known  al 

land  thy  wooden  tell. 

8  M\  b 

Immurt.il  hoDOIl  t<»  thy  nam.-  : 
Au ake,  m\  tongui . 

of  ni\    iVaim-. 

:;  High  o'er  the  sanh  hia  mercy  reig 

II  |  tr  .tit  to  eodleSB  years  rem;; 
Winn  lower  worl 


I  Be tl     m    sited,  On     G 

\      i  e  the  heavens w  here  angclsdwcll ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known 
Ami  load  to  land  thy  i 

1  ()•>. 

M  all  that  <\\\v\\  below  I 

Let  the  ( 
Lei  the  I 
Through  every  land,  l»v  c\ 

2  El  rnal  are  thy  n  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  : 
Th\  praise  shall  sound  from  short  toi 
Till  suns  shall 
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1  (  Some,  ( *  mj  soul  I  in  sacred  I 

mpt  thy  great  I 
I  '■  .;.  on,  what  ime  ! 

What  mortal  ven  i  b  the  theme! 

2  Ei  throned  amid  the  radiant  sj.1 

I  [(    glory,  like  ■  'S-u> 

To  f  >rm  a  robe  oi  1  i^rh t  dh 

I 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand 
Almighty  power,  with  wisdom,  slm 

His  worn,  thro'  all  this  wondrous  frame, 

I I  tare  the  glory  of  hi^  name. 

1 1  •  thou,  my  soul, 

And  let  bis  praise  employ  thy  tongue, 

Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  I 

I » 
1'k  from  whom  all  I 

I '     ie  him,  all  en 

ie  him  above,  ye  heavenly  1 
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J_4:<l).  "  Thou  art  from  everlasting:'— -Psalm  93. 

1  Jehovah  reigns!  He  dwells  in  light, 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might ; 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands, 
Still  on  its  firm  foundation  stands. 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  first  foundation  laid, 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise, 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies : 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high  ! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  For  ever  shall  thy  throne  endure : 
Thy  promise  stand  for  ever  sure  ; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwelling  of  thy  grace. 

JL  i  0.  "0  God,  Most  hidden,  and  Most  manifest!" 

1  What  secret  place,  what  distant  star, 

Is  like,  dread  Lord,  to  thine  abode? 
Why  dwellest  thou  from  us  so  far  ? 
We  yearn  for  thee,  thou  hidden  God  ! 

2  And  will  the  hidden  God  appear  ? 

We  hail  thee  in  the  living  Word ; 
Thy  heavenly  Majesty  draws  near, 
In  Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  seek  for  thine  abode  ; 

And  wilt  thou  ever  to  us  come  \ 
The  Holy  Ghost,  the  mighty  God, 
Now  makes  our  souls  his  blessed  home. 

4  0  Glory  that  no  eye  can  bear  ! 

O  Presence  bright,  our  inward  Guest ! 
0  Farthest  off!    0  Ever  near  ! 
Most  hidden  and  Most  manifest ! 


J.  1  1  0.    *&  (U<7^  Tfiou  lead  7 hy people." 

1  O  Gon,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 

Our  exiled  fathers  crossed  the  sea; 
And  when  they  trod  the  wint'ry  strand, 
With    prayer    and   psalm  they   wor- 
shiped thee. 

2  Thou  heard'st,  well  pleased,  the    song, 

the  prayer  : 

Thy  blessing  came  ;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 

Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves  ; 
And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The   God   they    trusted  guards  their 
graves. 

4  And  here  thy  name,  O  God  of  love, 

Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 

And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more. 

]_  .LOO.  USUU  ire  are  guarded  by  our  God." 

1  Great  God  !  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand: 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows; 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own  ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 
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The  Lord  from  heaven  be  ki 
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.  bless  the  Lord,  my  son] ! 
.\.-r  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  nnthankralm 
And  without  pra 

be  that  heals  thy  si 
And  makes  thee 
I    He  crowns  thy  life  with  l< 
When  rani 
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I'salm  108. 


<  Mi.  1 

1 1  -  thee  proclaim  ; 

And  .-ill  that  is  n  ithin  mi 

To  b  Ay  name. 

(>li.  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

His  m<  r  in  mind ; 
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lie  will  not  always  chide  :  968. 

He  will  with  patience  wait : 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 

And  ready  to  abate. 
He  pardons  all  thy  sin?, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath  ; 
He  healeth  thy  infirmities, 

And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, 

Upholds  thee  with  his  truth  ; 
Then,  like  the  eagle,  he  renews 

The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 
Then  bless  his  holy  name, 

AVhose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole ; 
"Whose  lovino;  kindness  crowns  thv  days :     4 


Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 


"  To  the  onhjicise  God,  our  Saviour." 
Jude  24,  25. 


246. 


1  To  God,  the  only  wise, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King ; 

Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 

Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almighty  love, 

His  counsel  and  his  care, 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemished  and  complete, 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 

And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer,  God, 

Wisdom  and  power  belong, 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  song. 
3 


"Rejoicing  in  hope.'1'' 


Come,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known; 
Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord, 

And  thus  surround  the  throne. 
Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  favorites  of  the  heavenly  King 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 
The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
AVe  're   marching  through    Immanuel' 
ground, 

To  fairer  worlds  on  hiirh. 


Brief  Ascription  of  Praise,  from 
Psalm  117. 


102. 

1  Thy  name,  almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread, 

And  long  thy  praise  endure, 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

Doxology. 
To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glory  be. 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  remain 

Through  all  eternity ! 


;;i 
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1  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made; 

1 1    calls  the  boon  hit  own  : 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
A ti.  1  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose,  and  left  the  «!• 

An  !  Satan's  empire  fell ; 

ats  liis  triumph  spread, 

And  all  \n<  wonders  till. 

8   Boeanna  t-»  th'  anointed  King, 
To  I  >.i\  id's  holy  Bon  : 
Help  at,  <  >  Lord !  descend  and  1 
ation  from  thy  throne. 

\   B    it  be  the  Lord  who  com<  -  to  m 
\\"  th  mi  Bsages  of  gra 
Who  comes  in  < ;«»*1  his  Pal     •' si 

To  save  <>ur  sinful  ; 

B   1 1  eanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  chorch  on  earth  1 1 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  b 
Shall  uri\«-  him  nobler  pra 

I )  1 1 . 

l   A  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakes  the  kindling  i 

•  he  eyelids  «'t'  th<-  morn, 
:  poors  refulgent  day. 

I  Oh,  whal  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 
\  guilty  world  in  Lrl(»>ni ! 
Oh,       ita  Son,  which  broke  this  day, 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb ! 

3  This  -It;,  he  grateful  homage  | 

And  load  hosannas  song ; 

I.  •  :  i  !:i.  ~-  dwell  i'i  1 1  erj  h<  art, 
\  •  i  :  :  i  -    on  e1 
i  Ten  theoaaad  thouaand  lips  shall  join 
iiail  this  happy  morn, 


Which  scatters  bl<  -  aiagi 

( >n  nations  yet  unborn. 

•)—.  i  .  iHat" 

1  To  oor  Red<  em< 

Aw.ikc-  the  sacred  soi 
Oh,  may  his  1<^< — immortal  name] — 
'rune  every  heart  and  I 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  n 

What  mortal  tongue  <l>|»i; 
[magiaationa  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  1  tear  Lord,  while  we,  adoi 

<  >ur  humble  thank-  t<»  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  raj'' 
uTh    9 

\  <  h\,  may  th  the  blissful  tin  . 

Fill  every  heart  and  I 
Till  strangi  rs  loi  <•  thj  charn 
\  .  !  join  tin  >ng. 

1  A  OLoar  gild 

Majestic,  like  the  son  : 
a  light  to  everj  a_ 
bat  borrow 

2  The  hand  that  gave  it  still 

The  gracious  light  and 
It-  truths  upon  the  oat 

Th 
Let  ev(  Hasting  thanks  lu>  thine 
iach  s  bright  disp 

\s  mak<  -  a  \\.»rl.l  of  <l:trkn< 

With  beams  of  beat  enly  d 
i    M  |  si  »ol  rejoices  to  pui 
Tli  him  I  1' 

Till  glorj  breaks  opon  my  \ 
In  brighter  worlds  above  I 
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/  •*/*«!  not  as?Ktm(d  to  oicn  my  Lord. 

•   •  2  Tim.   1  :   12. 


1  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause  ; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God  ! — I  know  his  name — 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands, 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

0  O  U  •  The  Heavenly  Race. 

1  Awake,  my  soul  !  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on: 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
A  bright,  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'T  is  God's  all  animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
'T  is  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye, — 

4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  luster  boast, 
When  victor's   wreaths    and  monarch's 
gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun  ; 


And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  feet 
I  '11  lay  mv  honors  down. 


Biased  is  he  uhose  transgression  is 
forgiven.'''' 


1016. 

1  Salvation!  oh,  the  joyful  sound  ! 

'T  is  pleasure  to  our  cars ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrowr  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay  ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

1  aoq     "Salvation  icill  God  appoint  for  icalL 
1  U  -- O  .        and  hvhcarksr—lsAwii  26:  1—6. 

1  How  honored  is  the  sacred  place, 

"Where  we  adoring  stand — 
Zion  !  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
And  beauty  of  the  land! 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell : 
The  walls,  of  strong  salvation  made, 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates, 

The  doors  wide  open  fling ; 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joys, 

And  live  in  perfect  peace  ; 
You  who  have  known  Jehovah's  name, 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord  ;  for  ever  trust, 

And  banish  all  your  fears : 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells, 
Eternal  as  his  years. 
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O"  i  j  :thin  tfn/  >j  ■■ 

U. 

1  Thk  festal  morn,  mj  <  tod,  m  © 

it  calls  mi-  t<>  thy  Bacred  don 
Thy  presence  t.»  a  I 
M\  -  immoni  shall  attend, 

.  willing  steps  thy  court 
i  tread  the  hallowed  floor. 

2  With  holy  joy  I  hail  the  day 

Tli .  my  thirsting  soul  away 

T  •  dwell  among  the  o\ 
lo  I  my  g  liner's  power 

Onfolds  the  everlasting  door, 

And  l«a«ls  in.-  to  lii>  rest ! 
9   Either,  from  earth's  r  end, 

Lo  !  the  redeemed  of  God  ascend, 

T        •■     .•    hither  bring : 
II  re,    rowned  with  everlasting  joy, 
In  hymns  of  praise  tli.ir  tongues  employ, 

And  hail  t!T  immortal  King. 

1  I  i  . 

l    1  h  orld  he  made, 

The  glorious  light,  the  soothing  shade; 

I  ►ale,  plain,  ai  .  and  bill ; 

The  :  fathomless  al 

Where  nature  joi  -  in  secret  b 
\  .I  wisdom  hides  her  skflL 

lid  : 
Thi  rth  did  hear  in  dread  ; 

Ami.  smitten  t<>  the  b< 
\-    •  •■  beneath,  around, 

All  nature,  a  ith<  and, 


Tk*  Fullntsi  i- 

< »  loti  «ii\  ine,  how  sweet  thon  i 
When  Bhall  I  find  my  willh 

All  taken  ap  by  ti 
I  thirst,  1  bint,  I  die  t->  pr 

Tin  . — 

The  lore  of  < Shrist  to  me. 
_  St       ger  his  love  than  d<  il : 

\  o  mortal  can  its  II, 

In  \ain  they  long  its  depth* 

h  the  mystery, — 
Tim  Length,  the  breadth,  the  In 
1  only  knows  the  lore 
Oh  that  it  noa  s 

In  this  ]  ,    heart  '. 

For  love  1  -:_rh.  n»r  love  1  i 
This  only  portion,  mine — 

Be  mine  this  bett 
4  ( >h  that  1  could  f 
In  trs 

this  my  happi 
M\  onlj  care,  delight,  and  I 
M\  joy,  my  heaven  on 
To  h< 

S 
whom  In  nmphant 

•\   SB  in  I 

Is  now,  and  shall  I 
When  time  shall  I 
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77^  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ.' 


1154. 


7^«  «arto  is  full  of  Tliy  riches: 


1  On,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
Oh,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth 

Which  in  my  Saviour  shine  ! 
I  \l  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings,  | 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  lie  sings, 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  I  "d  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt. 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine: 
I  \1  sinor  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all  perfect,  heavenly  dress, 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I  'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wear-. 

Exalted  on  his  throne  : 
In  loftiest  songs  o^i  sweetest   praise. 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

And  1  shall  see  his  face  ; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I  '11  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 


Thy  mighty  working,  mighty  God  ! 
Wakes  all  my  powers  ;   I  look  abroad, 
And  can  no  longer  rest ; 


1  en  all  things 


sing, 


And  from  my  heart  the  praises  ring 
The  Highest  loveth  best. 

2  If  thou,  in  thy  great  love  to  us, 
Wilt  scatter  joy  and  beauty  thus 

O'er  this  poor  earth  of  ours ; 
"What  nobler  glories  shall  be  given 
Hereafter  in  thy  shining  heaven, 

Set  round  with  golden  towers  ! 

3  What  thrilling  joy,  when  on  our  sight 
Christ's  garden  beams  in  cloudless  light 

Where  all  the  air  is  sweet  ; 
Still  laden  with  th'  unwearied  hymn 
From  all  the  thousand  seraphim 

Who  God's  high  praise  repeat  ! 

4  Oh,  were  I  there !  oh  that  I  now 
Before  thy  throne,  my  God,  could  bow, 

And  bear  my  heavenly  palm  ! 
Then,  like  the  angels,  would  1  raise 
My  voice,  and  sing  thine  endless  prs 

In  many  a  sweet-toned  psalm. 
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|    Q  .  •  ttf  tcall* 

1   With  joy  we  bail  the  sacred  day 
Which  <  Jo  1  hath  called  hia  owd  ; 
AN  ith  joj  the  summons 
To  worship  el  bis  throne. 

-'  'I       •  ;   i    .  temple,  Lord,  bow  fair! 
Where  willing  votaries  throng 

■  '•  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
I  poor  the  choral  n 

il  of  gra        I        leign  to  dwell 
Within  thy  church  belou  ; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pore  devotion  glow. 

t   I-  '  thin  her  walk  1"-  found  ; 

Let  all  I    :  sons  unite 
To  spread,  with  grateful  teal,  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

re  bail  the  sacred  day 
Which  thou  haal  called  thine  own; 
With  joy  the  summons 
T    ...  rship  si  thy  tin 

1  Tiii   Lord    •■;.-• 

And  my  salvation,  to 

rth,  nor  si  ill  I  fear 
What  all  mj  roes  can  do. 

2  0  my  heart 

.-rant  nn«  an  nlmde 
Among  the  churches  of  t1 
The  temples  of  my  <  rod  I 

And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
S    ill  bear  thy  messages  of  lore, 
And  there  inquire  thy  will. 


4  When  tro 

I    •  re  urn  bis  children  hi 

trong  pat  iKon,  wh< 
II.   mak<  -  mj  soul  abide. 

5  X'  m  shall  my  1. 

Above  in \  foes  around  ; 
And  sonj 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

I  • ) . 

1  Loud!  in  the  morning  thou  shall  li<:ir 

My  \ oice  saceoding  high  ; 
I     thee  will  I  direct  my  pi 
To  :;  ■•■  lift  np  m 

2  [Jp  t  •  the  bills  whe 

*£o  plead  for  all  h 
Presenting  at  bis  Fath<  r*8  throne 
Our 

8   Thon  art  a  « i* ».  1  1  ■«■!'.  >iv  whose  >i«_rht 

The  wicked  shall  i 
B  oners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight) 
\  or  dwell  at  thy  right  bat 

I   1 1  it  t->  thy  house  will  I  n 
'I     taste  thy  i 
1  \s  ill  frequent  thy  boli 
And  worship  in  thy  f 

.  may  thy  Spirit  irui.l.-  my  • 
In  ways  of  righteousness! 
stake  every  path  ght, 

And  phi 


ii.v 


tk*  Lift. 
14:6. 


l  'Fh« >i  art  the  Way  :  t"  tl. 
From  sin  an-l  death  \*< 
And  he  who  would  th<«  Father  i 
Must  seek  him.  Lord,  by  t'. 
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2  Thou  art  the  Truth  :  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind, 
And"  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life  :  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life  : 

Grant  us  to  know  that  Way ; 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 


529. 


"Come  to  the  Ark."— Gen.  7:  1. 


Come  to  the  ark,  come  to  the  ark ; 

To  Jesus  come  away  ; 
The  pestilence  walks  forth  by  night, 

The  arrow  flies  by  day. 

Come  to  the  ark  :  the  waters  rise, 
The  seas  their  billows  rear  ; 

While  darkness  gathers  o'er  the  skies, 
Behold  a  refuge  near  ! 

Come  to  the  ark,  all,  all  that  weep 

Beneath  the  sense  of  sin  : 
Without,  deep  calleth  unto  deep, 

But  all  is  peace  within. 

Come  to  the  ark,  ere  yet  the  flood 
Your  lingering  steps  oppose  ; 

Come,  for  the  door,  which  open  stood, 
Is  now  about  to  close. 


924 


Wtilk  in  the  light."—!  John  1 


Walk  in  the  li^ht !  so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 


Who  reigns  in  licdit  above. 


Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  on  thee  hath  shone 

In  which  is  perfect  day. 
Walk  in  the  light !  and  ev'n  the  tomb 

Xo  fearful  shade  shall  wear  : 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 

For  Christ  hath  conquered  there  ! 
Walk  in  the  light!  and  thine  shall  be 

A  path,  though  thorny,  bright ; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee. 

And  God  himself  is  lio;ht  \ 


1087. 


The  happy  Home. 


Happy  the  home,  when  God  is  there, 

And  love  fills  every  breast ; 
Where  one   their    wish,    and  one  their 
prayer, 

And  one  their  heavenly  rest. 
Happy  the  home  where  Jesus'  name 

Is  sweet  to  every  ear ; 
Where  children  early  lisp  his  fame, 

And  parents  hold  him  dear. 
Happy  the  home  where  prayer  is  heard, 

And  praise  is  wont  to  rise ; 
"W  here  parents  love  the  sacred  word, 

And  live  but  for  the  skies. 
Lord !  let  us  in  our  homes  agree, 

This  blessed  peace  to  gain ; 
Unite  our  hearts  in  love  to  thee, 


And  love  to  all 


will  reiu'n. 


DoXOLOGY. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where   there  are  works  to  make   him 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord ! 
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('A,  piY.  f    pod*.* 


-  to  <  lod  most  high, 
The  universal  Lord, 
The  sovereign  King  ut'  kings; 

Ati'l  !><•  bu  name  adored  : 


Lord, 

-    ill  -till  endure, 


And  ever  Bure 
Abides  tliv  word. 


2   How  mighty  ia  his  hand  ! 
What  wonders  bath  I 
II-  formed  the  earth  and  - 
An. I  spread  the  heavens  alone  : 
[lis  power  and  grace  I  And  lei  bis  nai 
ime  ;    |  Have  endl< 


9   1 1    saw  the  nations  lie 
All  perishing  in  sin  ; 
1  pitied  the  md  si 
The  rained  world  was  in  : 


Thy  qaercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure  ; 


And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 


II.  sent  I  Son 

. 
PYon    -  ii,  an<l  death, 

And  every  hurtful 


>wer  and 

iin.   ; 


And  let  hi-  nam.' 

[lave  end 


lod, 
To  <  lod,  the  1"  avenlj  1 
And  let  the  n  irth 

II  -  works  an  I 


•r.l, 

rtill  endure : 


And  ever  snre 
Abides  thv  word. 


Q    (  Q  S    fin." 

-)  i  •). 

S     ILL  livin 

Thro1  be* 
And  all  the  hoatt 

Th 

And  shall  i j « »t  we  tak<-  uj»  tl. 
And  send  the  echo  back    a 

-2  Shall  they  adore  the  L 
Who  bought  them  with 
And  all  the  lo 
That  led  them  home  to  <io<l ; 
And  shall  not  n\<'  take  uj.  the  -train, 
And  Bend  tin-  echo  back  again  I 

3  Oh.  spread  tin- joyful  sound  ! 

The  Sa\  jour's  love  proclaim  ; 
And  publish  all  around 

8    ration  through  his  nam.- : 
Till  all  the  world  tak«-  np  tl. 
And  send  the  echo  back  again ! 


332. 


1  ( Sons,  every  pious  heart 

Thai  loves  th«-  Saviour' 
it 
lebrate  bis  fame  : 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  b 
The  debt  of  love  to  bina 

2  I  [e  left  bll  -tarry  CTOWn, 

And  bud  bis  robes  nai 

came  down, 

•  he  endured,  oh,  who 

lis  from  death  and  h«-ll ! 
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3  From  the  dark  grave  he  rose, 
The  mansion  of  the  dead  ; 
And  thence  his  mighty  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led  : 
Up  thro'  the  sky  the  Conqu'ror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  hi^h,  the  Saviour-God. 


4  From  thence  he  '11  quickly  Corne- 
ll is  chariot  will  not  stay — 
And  bear  our  spirits  home 
To  realms  of  endless  day  : 
There  shall  we  see  his  lovely  face, 
And  ever  be  in  his  embrace. 


97. 


"Holy,  holy,  holt/.  Lord  God  Almighty.' 
Eev.  15 :  3,  4. 


1  0  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Creation's  sovereign  King, 
Thy  majesty  adored, 

Let  all  thv  creatures  sino; : 


Who  wast,  and  art, 
And  art  to  be  ; 


Nor  time  shall  see 
Thy  sway  depart. 


2  Great  are  thy  works  of  praise, 
O  God  of  boundless  might ! 

All  just  and  true  thy  ways, 
Thou  Kinof  of  saints  in  lio-ht ! 


Let  all  above, 
And  all  below 


Conspire  to  show 
Thy  power  and  love. 


3  Who  shall  not  fear  thee,  Lord  ! 
And  magnify  thy  name  ? 
Thy  judgments  sent  abroad 
Thy  holiness  proclaim  : 


Nations  shall  throne: 
From  every  shore, 


And  thee  adore, 
In  holy  song. 


4  While  all  the  powers  on  high 
Their  swelling  chorus  raise, 
Let  earth  and  man  reply, 
And  echo  back  thy  praise  : 


Thy  glory  own, 
First,  last,  and  best, 


God  ever  blest, 
And  God  alone  ! 


188 


"lie  is  clothed  with  majesty \ 
Psalm  93. 


1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns; 

His  throne  is  built  on  hio;h  ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty  : 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe  ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law  ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  ancient  works 

Surprising  wisdom  shines. 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  their  cursed  designs: 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfill 
His  great  decrees,  his  sovereign  will. 

4  And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  glory  condescend  \ 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 
""My  Father  and  my  Friend  f 
I  love  his  name  ;   I  love  his  word  : 
Join,  all  my  powers,  and  praise  the  Lord ! 
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-     S   (rf  my  -.-ul  !    thou  Saviour 

It  ia  not  niLflit  if  thou  be  i 
<  >!i,  may  do  earth-born  cloud  ai 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servs 
2  When  soft  the  dews  of  kin 
My  wearii  d  ej  ••!:■ ;- 
Be  my  last  thought, — how 
For  ever  on  mj  v  -  breast  ! 

ide  n ith  me  from  morn  till 
For  w  ithout  thee  I  can  not  1  i  x  *  * ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  i 
For  a ithout  tine  I  dan 

\   Be  near  to  bl<  m  me  when  I  « 
Ere  through  the  world  my  way  I  take; 
Abide  \\ itli  me  till  in  thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  h 

4   1.   "i  ,r'lJ  '"''■''  iov  in<  <f°'r>'  <  *u*p.~ 

1  'I'm  a  tar  the  Lord  has  1<  -1  m 

Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  mj 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  1 

2  Much  of  my  time  hat  run  to  a 

And  1,  perhaps,  am  near  mj  home; 
But  he  forgii ea  n. .  past: 

He  gives  me  strength  i 
8  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep : 
i-  the  pillow  tor  my  1 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watcnrul  stations  round  nrj 

4  Faith  in  thy  name  forbids  my  C 

(  >h.  may  thy  presence  ne'er  de] 

And  in  the  morning  make  me  | 
The  love  and  kindneas  of  thy  h 

5  Urns,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

My  flesh  shall  i  ath  the  £i 

And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  swed  salvation  in  the  sound. 


mm      1     .  '^"'"1"'"  •'•l'j>. 

l  Fau  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone] 
I.  •  uiv  religious  hours  alone  : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  mj  Saviour  b 

I   wait  a  \  i-it.  Lord,  from  thee. 
-    M\    heart  grOWfl  warm  with  holy  lii«. 

And  kindles  with  a  pure  <1< 

<  Some,  my  dear  Jesus  !  from  above, 

1  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 
Bli   •  Sai  lour !  w  hat  delicious  tare, 

t  thine  entertainments  are ! 
\  i  er  <!i-l  angels  taste,  above, 
!;•  !.  eming  grace  and  dying  love, 
4   Hail,  great  Emmanuel,  all  divine! 
In  thee  thy  Fathers  glories  shine  : 
Thou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  One 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known] 

1  . ) .  —Pi  tin  63. 

I   Gj  bat  God,  indulge  my  bumble  claim; 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest  ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 

1  ail  engaged  t<»  make  me  blest 
•j  Thou  great  and  good,  thon  just  and  wise, 
'l'h«. n  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  tie' — 
Thy  son,thj  servant, bought  a  ith  blood. 
8  With  heart  and  eye<,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  1  long,  t«>  thee  I  look  ; 
A-  travelers,  in  thirsty  lands, 

1  *:iiit  t'..r  the  cooling  water  bfOOk. 

L  With  early  1    '1  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  lace; 
Off  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there, 

And  feH  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

."-  1  'il  lift  my  hands,  I  '11  raise  mj  \> 
While  I  have  breath  t..  pray  or  j 

Tlii*  work  shall  make  m\    heart  nj. 
:  cheer  the  remnant  of  mv  Q 


Mt  the  fifth  sUnt*  with  the  second  part  of  the  tone. 
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_L  0  O  •     "  So  great  is  His  mercy." — Psalun  103. 

1  The  Lord  !  how  wondrous  are  his  ways  ! 
How    firm    his    truth !     how    large    his 

grace ! 
lie  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

2  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spread 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head. 

As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  the  west. 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  loves. 

4  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise ! 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies  : 
Or,  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn, 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn  ! 

5  His  everlasting  love  is  sure 

To  all  his  saints,  and  shall  endure ; 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign, 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 


While  Hire  icill  I  praise  the  Lord.' 
Psalm   14G. 


961 

1  God  of  my  life !  through  all  my  days 
My   grateful    powers   shall    sound    thy 

praise ; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 


2  When  anxious  care  would  break  my  rest, 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises  raised  on  high, 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  my  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  thro'  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  can  not  speak. 

4  But,  oh  !  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 

To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  ! 

X  X  0  JL  •    ^m'e  °f  God  seen  in  the  Seasons. 

1  Our  Helper,  God !  we  bless  thy  name, 
The  same  thy  power,  thy  grace  the  same  ; 
The  tokens  of  thy  loving  care 

Open  and  crown  and  close  the  year. 

2  Amid  ten  thousand  snares  we  stand, 
Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand  ; 
And  see,  when  we  survey  our  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  prs 

3  Thus  far  thine  arm  hath  led  us  on ; 
Thus  far  we  make  thy  mercy  known  ; 
And,  while  we  tread  this  desert  land, 
Xew  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4  Our  grateful  souls  on  Jordan's  shore 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more  : 
Then  bear,  in  thy  bright  courts  above, 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 


I  I  tii  I   B  I  BB  \ni    ii  I  M  N    a  N  D    i  i  v>  i.    B 

PALMER    l  .  M. 
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-1    (  I  i1p.ii,  tO  whom  all  I 

Within  this  earthly  frame  : 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art 
thou  I 
How  glorious  ii  thy  name  I 


59. 


'      '71. 

1  Blksi  morning!  whose  young  dawning 

'•1  our  rising  <  Jod  : 
That  -au  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
\    1  leave  his  dark  abode. 

2  In  ili  •  cold  prison  of  :i  tomb 

Thr  great  Redeemer  lay. 
Till  the  revolving  Bides  had  brought 
The  third,  th1  appointed  day. 

3  1 1  til  and  the  -rave  unite  their  force 

T.>  hold  our  <  lod,  in  vain ; 
Tin-  sleeping  <  Conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thj  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  j«a\  ; 
And  loud  bosannas  shall  proclaim 

The  triumph  of  the  daj . 
j  Salvation  and  immortal  pra 

To  our  i  ictorious  King  ! 
I .  •  beai  en,  and  earth,  and  rocks,  and  Beas, 

Wit h  glad  bosannas  ring. 

1  j  (),  i 

1  <  I  i  hou,  to  n  hom  all  creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthlj  frame, 
Through  all  the  world,  hou  great  art  thou! 

1I'»\,  -  ia  thy  name  ! 

2  When  heaven,  thv  beauteous  work  on 

high, 
Employs  my  wondering  sight  ; 
The  moon  that  nightl)  rules  the  sky, 
With  stars  of  feebler  light;—- 
I,  what  it  man,  that  thon  Bhouidst 
deign 

him  in  thy  mind  ! 
<  >r  what  lii-  race,  that    thon   shouldst 
pro 
in  bo  W(  d  kind  ! 


/..'  /  / 


259. 

1  I »  Lord,  how  infinite  thy  1 

How  wondrous  arc  thy  \\;. 
Let  <arth  beneath,  and  heaven  ■ 
Combine  to  sing  thy  pi 

2  Man  in  immortal  beauty  shone, 

Thy  noblest  work  below  ; 
I      soon  by  sin  made  1 1 « i  r  i 
T    death  and  end] 
S  Thru,  uLo!   I  come,'1  the  8ai  bur  i 
( Mi.  be  bis  name  adored, 
Wh.«,  with  his  blood,  our  ransom  paid, 
And  life  and  bliss  restored ! 
i  ( >  Lord,  hou  infinite  thy  I 
How  wondrous  are  thy  w§ 
Let  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  al 
Combine  to  Bing  thy  pr 

1  Dbab  Lord,  and  will  thy  pardoning  love 

Embrace  a  «  retch  so  \  lie  .' 
Wilt  thou  my  load  of  guilt  rem 
And  I-!-—  me  with  th\  smile  I 

2  Hast  thou  the  cross  for  me  end 

And  suffered  all  my  sham 
A  ii.  1  shall  I  be  ashamed,  < )  Lord, 

To  ow  u  thy  precious  name  I 
No,  1      i.  I  'in  not  ashamed  of  tine, 

\      of  th\  cross  and  death  : 
( Mi.  do  not  be  ashamed  of  me, 

Wli  ath  ! 

i    Be  thou  niv  Shield,  be  thou  my  Sun ; 

<  Mi,  guide  me  all  my  -: 
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And  let  my  feet  with  joy  run  on 
In  thy  delightful  ways  ! 

QQr     "  And  I u- ill  praise  Tliy  name  for  ever  and 
Q  £  £)  .  erer."— Psnlm  145. 

1  Long  as  I  live,  I'll  bless  thy  name, 

My  King,  my  God  of  love  ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown, 

Oh,  let  his  praise  be  great ! 
I  '11  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne  ; 
•  Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  who  hear  my  sacred  song, 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways : 

Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

Q  Q  •)      '*  y<ither  shall  any  man  plucJb  them  out  of 

0  0£*  m'J  ^anar— John  10:  38. 

1  Firm  as  the  earth  thy  Gospel  stands, 

My  Lord,  my  Hope,  my  Trust  1 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2  His  honor  is  engaged  to  save 

The  meanest  of  his  sheep  ; 
All  whom  his  heavenly  Father  gave, 
His  hands  securely  keep.* 

0  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 

His  favorites  from  his  breast ; 
Safe  in  the  bosom  of  his  love 
They  must  for  ever  rest. 

JL  U  i  O  •  "Thou  and  the  ark  of  Thy  strength:' 

1  0  thou  whose  own  vast  temple  stands, 

Built  over  earth  and  sea, 


Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 

Have  raised  to  worship  thee  ! 
Lord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwellcth  without  end 

Serenely  by  thy  side  ! 
May  erring  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taught  the  better  way  ; 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 

Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 
May  faith   grow   firm,    and    love   grow 
warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While   round  these  hallowed  walls  the 
storm 

Of  earth-born  passion  dies. 


"  Our  fathers  have  told  «s." — Psalm  44. 


1116 

1  0  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 

In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performed, 
And  elder  times  than  theirs. 

2  For,  not  their  courage,  nor  their  sword 

To  them  salvation  gave  ; 
Nor  strength  that  from  unequal  force 
Their  fainting  troops  could  save. 

3  But  thy  right  hand  and  powerful  arm, 

Whose  succor  they  implored  ; 
Thy  presence  with  the  chosen  race, 
Who  tjiy  great  name  adored. 

4  As  thee,  their  God,  our  fathers  owned, 

Thou  art  our  sovereign  King  : 
Oh,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to'them, 
To  us  deliverance  bring ! 

5  To  thee  the  triumph  we  ascribe, 

From  whom  the  conquest  came; 
In  God  we  will  rejoice  all  day, 
And  ever  bless  thy  name. 


|(J         Tin:  BABBATH  in.M.N  AND  IUMX  BOOI 
DAL8TON.  9.  r.  M. 
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1  How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 
To  bear  the  people  cry, 

:--da\  I  *' 

Y  s,  w  itli  :i  cheerful  seal 

We  Zion's  hill, 

And  there  our  rows  and  honors  pay. 

2  /      .  thrice  happy  pi 
Adorned  \sith  wondrous  grace, 

And  walla  _;h  embrace  thee  round ! 

In  l 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

i  i<>\  nil  sound. 

attend  thy  g 

And  j«»y  within  thee  i 
.1  of  every  g 
man  who  seeks  thy  p 
bine  inci 

A  thousand  re  on  liim  rot  ! 


t   N I  \  bar  i  oi  ft, 

•  •  r  as     to  thn  sacred  bom 

Por  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell  : 

\-  1  since  mj  i     I 

M.ik 
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l  Tii  Lord  Jehovah 


Arrayed  in  r  _rht, 

1  m  _rirt  with  sovereigi 
And  ray-  of  ma  Ittd. 

1  rpheld  by  thy  commai 

And  skies  and  rd  : 

Thy  throne  was  fixed  <>m  high 
I'.  •   •     •  -ky  : 

nal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord  ! 

;:  Let  floo  h  ai  d 

And  all  their  pov 

sanlt  the  sky  : 
Tl.  wn 

Shall  beat  tln-ir  madness  down  « 
Thy  thro)  n  high. 

4  Thy  promises  are  t! 

Thv 

Then-  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  rei 

Thy  saints  %\  i t h  1 
Shall  in  thy  courts  apj 

And  <\\\'^  thin. 

^  (  )  (  } .  -Psalm  188. 

l    How  pleasant  '1 

Kindred  and  tri<  . — 

in  hw  i': 
\     ;  ♦  i  h  fulfill  bn  part, 

\\  ith  sympathising  h- 

In  all  th.  '   lift  and  k 

S    Like  fruitful  sh<  rain. 

That  water  all  the  plain, 
Dei    tiding  from  the  1 1  ighboring  hills, 
S     '    sti    u 
Thro  friendly 

distill*. 
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X  JL  U»  "  Pfdiae  ye  Him,  all  I/is  hosts"—  Psalui  14S. 

1  Begin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay  ; 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name  : 
Lo!  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies, 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise, 

To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

2  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound, 
While  all  th'  adoring  throngs  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing  : 
Let  every  listening  saint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 

3  Let  every  element  rejoice  ; 

Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awful  voice 

To  him  who  bids  you  roll  : 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

4  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throngs,  and  sing ; 
Ye  feathered  warblers  of  the  spring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raise 
To  him  who  shaped  your  finer  mold, 
Who  tipped  your  glittering  wings  with 
gold, 

And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise. 

5  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed, 
Let  man,  in  God's  own  image  made, 

His  breath  in  praise  employ  ; 


Spread  wide  his  Maker's  name  around, 
While  heaven's  broad  arch  rings  back 
the  sound, — 
The  song  of  holy  joy  ! 

0  \)  I/.     Battle-Song  of  the  Reformation. 

1  Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe 
Who  madly  seeks  your  overthrow  ; 

Dread  not  his  rage  and  power  : 
Whattho'  your  courage  sometimes  faints! 
This  seeming  triumph  o'er  God's  saints 

Lasts  but  a  little  hour. 

2  Fear  not !  be  strong  !  your  cause  belongs 
To  him  who  can  avenge  your  wrongs  ; 

Leave  all  to  him,  your  Lord  : 
Though  hidden  yet  from  mortal  eyes, 
Salvation  shall  for  you  arise  : 

He  girdeth  on  his  sword  ! 

3  As  sure  as  God's  own  promise  stands, 
Not  earth,  nor  hell,  with  all  their  bands, 

Against  us  shall  prevail  : 
The  Lord  shall   mock  them    from    his 

throne ; 
God  is  with  us,  Ave  are  his  own  ; 

Our  vict'ry  can  not  fail ! 

4  Amen  !  Lord  Jesus,  grant  our  prayer  : 
Great  Captain  !  now  thine  arm  make  bare, 

Thy  church  with  strength  defend  : 
So  shall  all  saints  and  martyrs  raise 
A  joyful  chorus  to  thy  praise, 

Through  ages  without  end ! 
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l   Comb,  Id  o  join  to  ra 

A  as 

.  n  a  bov<  reign  King;  reheat 

Hi-  i  exalted  \ 

>uls  address  the  Lord, 
\Vli.»  framed  oar  natures  with  his  word  : 
II-  is  our  Shepherd,  we  tin-  sheep 
]  lis  m  r  ry  choa  .  his  pastoi 

..  I  .•        voice  to- 

The  counsels  of  his  loi 
N      li  t  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  Bins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

;   S        ';:<-  kind  promise  while  it  wa 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gat  - : 
Believe,  and  take  the  prom 

I  I      .  and  I"-  for  ever  blest 

111" 
I      I    .  14... 

l   Praise  ye  the  Lord !  my  heart  shall  join 
In  work  bo  pleasant,  bo  <li\  ine  : 
Mv  daj  -  of  praise  Bhall  ne'er  b 
\\ ;       life,  and  thought,  and  being  la>t. 

S  1  tappy  the  man,  whose  hopes  i 
( » 1 1  Israel's  <  tod  ■  he  made  th<-  sky, 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train; 
And  non<  Bhall  find  hi>  promise  vain. 

::   I  li-  truth  for  ever  stands 

II.    win  •  -  tir..j.j»rr^cl,  1k>  fern  Is  the  j r; 

Be  helps  the  stranger  in  disl 

The  ui'low  aii'l  tlu*  fatherless. 

;   1 1 

I I  •  turns  the  n  icked  down  t«»  bell : 
Th\  <  lod,  < >  / 

•  him  in  everlastii 

1\  1 

l  ( In  k  thank 

K.i). I  arc  his 


His  in   •  known. 

And  a_  all  own. 

2  Let  th.   •  !  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  g 

I     atj,  the  nation,  whom  hi 
And  i  lie  ir  mighty  I 

3  II<-  feeds  and  clothes  u>  ail  the 
I  [e  guides  o  ps  lest  w« 
Be  gnards  us  with  a  powerful  1 
And  bri 

1  Oh,  lit  the  aainta  with  joy  r.  --or.! 
The  truth  and  of  t      I 

Sow  great  bis  woi  k-!  how  kin-i 
Let  pronoun 

I  » )  |    .  —  Psalm  86. 

1  Iln;ii  in  the  h..i 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shin 
Thy  truth  shall  break  tin-  lend 

That  vails  and  darkens  thy 

2  For  ever  firm  thy  ju<!: 

As  mountain^  their  foundations  keep: 
Wise  are  the  i 
'I  by  judgmei 

3  M\  <  Sod,  bo*  ex<  ellei 

Whence   all    <>ur  hop 
springs : 

Th.  \.lam,  in  distr 

Fly  to  th.  of  thy  «  • 

}   Prom  tin'  j'.  I  thy  house 

\\  e  shall  be  fed  with  - 

And  brings  salvation  I 

i i«li  and  ' 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  mj  I 

I  in  thy 

Th  r-1. 
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■Jto.  7fa  Morning  Sacrifice. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Awake,  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing- 
High  praises  to  th'  eternal  King. 

3  Glory  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew  : 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  till. 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say : 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

QO«    "Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  icing*." 

1  Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  oh,  keep  me,  King  of  kings. 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord !  thro'  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  have  done  : 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  thy  judgment  day. 

4  Be  thou  my  guardian  while  I  sleep, 
Thy  watchful  station  near  me  keep; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill, 

And  guard  me  from  th'  approach  of  ill. 


Lord,  let  my  soul  for  ever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care  ! 
'Tis  heaven  on  earth, 'tis  heaven  above 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 
Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  IIolv  Ghost. 


Q  I  .  ll  Bid  us  all  depart  in  peace." 

1  Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amiss,  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

'2   Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good  : 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood  ; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

1  ft  A      '•  Sloic  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in  mer<  .v." 
lUV,  p.alm  103. 

1  My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 

God's  holy  name  for  ever  bless  ! 
Of  all  his  favors  mindful  prove, 

And  still  thy  grateful  thanks  express. 

2  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love, 

And  unexampled  acts  of  grace; 
His  wakened  wrath  doth  slowly  move, 
His  willing  mercy  rlies  apace. 

3  As  high  as  heaven  its  arch  extends 

Above  this  little  spot  of  clay, 
So  much  his  boundless  grace  transcend* 
The  best  obedience  we  can  pay. 

4  As  far  as  'tis  from  east  to  west. 

So  far  has  he  our  sins  removed. 
Who,  with  a  father's  tender  breast. 

Has  such  as  fear  him  always  loved. 
3  Let  every  creature  join  to  bless 

The  mighty  Lord  !  and  thou,  my  heart, 
With  grateful  joy  thy  thanks  express, 

And  in  this  concert  bear  thy  ]  art. 
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l   I'm:  as  thy  Dame  is  known, 
The  world  declares  thy  pra 
Thy  Bainta,  0  [x>rd,  before  thy  throne, 
Tin  tii  •  li.  >nor  raise. 

8  With  joy  tin  j pie  stand 

I  I    Zion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
I  counsels  of  tli\  will. 

'    I.  a  walk  around 

The  oity  where  we  dwell, 
Compass  and  new  thine  holy  ground, 
Ami  mark  the  building  well — 

4  The  order  of  th)  house, 

The  worship  of  thy  court, 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  Bolemn  v< 
And  make  a  fair  report 

5  II        '      at,  and  how  u  i 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
1 1  pond  the  pomp  thai  charms  the 
\vl  rites  adorned  a ith  gold. 
a  Th    God  n  e  worship  non 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die  ; 

•  Sod,  while  here  b< 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

lviU- . 

1  I !  are  their  feet 

Who  stand  <Mi  Zion's  Inll ! 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  t- 
And  words  of  real 

2  Hon  i  harming  is  thi 

II.  •  the  tidings  are ! — 

■•  /  hold  thy  Sa\  ionr  King! 

lie  i  d  triump] 

:,    !!■    •   I 

That  bear  this  joj  ml  sound, 


Which  I  ted  for, 

A  i  d  i  found  ! 

•t    How  bl< 

'I'll  ivenlV  light  ! 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  lo 
But  died  without  the  sight 

5  The  watchmen  join  th< 

And  tuneful  notea  employ  ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy* 

6  The  Lord  mak<  -  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad: 
I.  t  i  \ erj  nation  1 1 « > nn  behold 
Their  Sai  ionr  and  thi 

I   II  *)  7  >rmtr.n 

s 

The  builders  <li<l  rem! 
Set  God  hath  built  his  church  then 
In  Bpite  of  em ions  Jews. 

2  The  scribe  and  angry  j 

Reject  thine  only  S 
Yet  on  this  rock  shall  Zion 
As  the  chief  corn*  r-efc 

3  Thr  work.  <  I  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyea: 
Thia  day  declares  it  all  dii 
This  day  did  J< 
•t  Thia  i>  the  glorious  day 

That  <>ur  Redeem*  r  made  : 
Letuan  i  sing,  and  pra; 

ill  the  church  be  glad. 
5   I  [oaairna  to  the  Kit  g, 
I  '•   I  >.i\  id*a  royal  blood  ! 
Bless  him,  ye  saiati  I  be  i  ring 

Salvation  from  your  <  I 
0   w     bless  thine  holy  word, 
Which  all  th 
I  offer  on  thine  altar,  I. 
ifice  of  pi 
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God  j/resent  every  where. 


1  God  of  almighty  power, 

How  glorious  arc  thy  ways! 
Angels  thy  majesty  adore, 

All  creatures  speak  thy  praise. 

2  Wherever  earth  is  fair, 

Or  brio-liter  worlds  extend. 


Almighty  Sov< 


thou  art  there, 


Creation's  Lord  and  Friend. 

3  And  where  the  stars  are  not, 

Nor  sun  hath  ever  shone, 
Beyond  the  flight  of  human  thought, 
There  thou  art  God  alone. 

4  Heaven  is  thy  glorious  throne, 

Earth  docs  thy  footstool  seem  ; 
But  souls  redeemed  thou  lov'st  to  own 
Thy  richer  diadem. 

5  And,  while  they  bless  thy  name, 

Hell  trembles  at  thy  rod  : 
Earth,  heaven,  and  hell,  thy  power  pro- 
claim ; 
All  things  proclaim  thee  God  ! 


1  9Q     "  Thou  shall  arize,  ana I  have  mercu  xinon 

JL±£0.  zionr 

1  O  Lord  our  God  !  arise ; 

The  cause  of  truth  maintain ; 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  her  blessed  reign. 

2  Thou  Prince  of  life  !  arise, 

Nor  let  thy  glory  cease ; 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

3  Thou  Holy  Ghost!  arise, 

Extend  thy  healing  wing, 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

4  0  all  ye  nations !  rise, — 

To  God,  the  Saviour,  sing; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring  ! 

DOXOLOGY. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 


GOLDEN  HILL.     S.  M. 
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"/  trill  lore  7  strength. 


Thkk  will  I  loTe,  <  >  God,  and  own 
My  strength*  is  in  thine  arm  aloi 
Jehovah  m  my  rock,  nay  ton 

11  in  the  darkest  hour ; 
My  God,  my  strength,  my  confidi  • 
My  buckler^  helm,  and  high  defei 
( >n  him  I  call,  and  blew  his  name; 
ihall  my  hope  be  pnl  to  shame. 

With  forms  of  death  -  i  ii  le, 

B  -  t  with  foes,  my  courage  died; 
Hell  compassed  me  with  horrors  dread, 
The  mares  of  death    were   round  me 

spread  : 
In  my  dirt  1 1      1  prayed, 

'.-.1  upon  my  <  fod  for  aid : 
He  heard  my  cry  ;  it  reached  his  t! 
will  11..     '  i  i     :.  alone, 


u. 


BU*»<  '\4it  dxctil  in  Th>. 

I'm; 


;    Bon  pl<  asai  t,  b  m  dh inely  fair, 
I »  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwell 
With  long  desire  my  spirit 

ibli<  -  of  I 

■ 
M\  pantii  g  !.■  arl  cries  onl 
M\  God!  mj   K  sgl  why  should  I  1>< 

So  far  from  all  □ 


Around  thy  throne  abore  th<'  >k\  : 

Thy  brightest  Lr'"ri'  i 

And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  ! 

Blest  .  who  rind  ■  pi  . 

Within  the  temple  <•!*  ti 
y  behold  thy  g 
-  ek  thy  face,  and  1-  am  tin  ;, 

are  the  m 
To  find  the  way  to  ! 
God  is  their  strength ;  and  tlm»' the  road 
They  loan  upon  their  helper,  I 

•        •  falthey  walk* 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  l< ■: 
Till  all  before  thy  face  app 
And  join  in  DODiei  worship  tfa 


• 


i:» 


ittend,  wl 
The  joy  that  from  thy  j 

:a\    with  thee  On  earth. 
Ex     i  <Js  a  tho  isand  daj  -  of  mirth. 

2   M 

thin  thy  h<  ise,  O  G 
\  :  power 

Should  tempi  my  feet  to  have  thy  door. 
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3  God  is  our  sun — he  makes  our  day  ; 
God  is  our  shield — he  guards  ©or  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory,  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  0  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  host  of  heaven  obey, 
Display  thy  grace,  exert  thy  power, 
Till  all  on  earth  thy  name  adore  ! 

0\)  •  "  Whf>  is  ***•  KinQ  of  glory  ?"— Psalm  24. 

1  Oh,  hallowed  is  the  land  and  blest, 
AVhere  Christ,  the  Ruler,  is  confessed  ! 
Oh,  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes. 
To  whom  the  great  Redeemer  conies  ! 

2  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates ! 
Behold,  the  King  of  glory  waits  : 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near; 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here. 

3  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart  : 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 

From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  jov. 

4  Redeemer,  come  !  I  open  wide 

My  soul  to  thee  ;  here,  Lord,  abide ! 
Thankful  and  glad  my  song  I  raise, 
And  give  to  thee  a  life  of  praise. 


"■Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne."'1— Psalm  100. 


33. 


1   Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  : 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 


His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 

And   when,  like    wand'ring     sheep,    we 
strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

AVe  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  : 

What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

"We'll   crowd  thy  gates   with   thankful 
songs, 
High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall    fill    thy  courts  with    sounding 
praise. 

Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity,  thy  love  : 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 


Oh,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song. 
Psalm   96. 


37 

1  L'xto  the  Lord,  unto  the  Lord, 

Oh,  sing  a  new  and  joyful  song ! 
Declare  his  glory,  tell  abroad 
The  wonders  that  to  him  belong. 

2  For  he  is  great,  for  he  is  great ; 

Above  all  gods  his  throne  is  raised ; 
He  reigns  in  majesty  and  state, 

In  strength  and  beauty  is  he  praised. 

3  Give  to  the  Lord,  give  to  the  Lord 

The  glory  due  unto  his  name  ; 
Enter  his  courts  with  sweet  accord  ; 
In  songs  of  joy  his  grace  proclaim. 

4  For  lo  !  he  comes,  for  lo !  he  comes 

To  judge  the  earth  in  truth  and  love: 
His  saints  in  triumph  leave  their  toml  a, 

And  shout  his  praise  in  heaven  above. 
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l    Bably,  my  <  lod  !  without  delay, 
I  baste  to  seek  thj  fa 
M\  thirst  j  spirit  faints  away, 
Without  ;h\  cheering  gra 

i    3  i  pilgrims  <>u  tin-  scorching  Mild, 

1">  -u.-atli  a  burning  sky, 

I  ling  Btreara  at  hand, 

And  they  must  drink  <>r  die. 

[Ve  &een  thy  glory  and  thy  power 
Through  all  thy  temple  shine  : 

M.  God!  repeal  thai  heavenly  hour. 
That  \  iaion  bo  <li\  ine. 

•  lit'--  itself  \n  i 1 1 1  all  it-  joys, 
I  an  my  beat  pasaiona  moi  ••. 
Or  raise  bo  nigh  my  cheerful  voice, 
A-  thj  forgit ing  lore. 

."»  Thus  till  my  last  expiring  day, 
I  'II  Mesa  my  < ted  and  King  ; 
Thus  a  ill  1  lift  raj  hands  to  pray 

Aii'l  tune  im  liji-  to  aing. 


irr,  dying    ' 


333. 

l   Thoo  •;  in. -r,  <1\ ing  Lamb, 

I  love  t<»  hear  of  thee; 

ik'-  thy  charming  name 
be. 

8  Oh,  may  1  evet  hear  thy  r< 
In  mercy  t<»  me  speak  ; 
In  thee,  my  Priest,  will  I  rejo* 

Aii'l  thy  sal  k. 

•    M  'II.-, 

While  on  this  earth   I 
I  '11  Bing  m\  Jesus'  lovelj  name, 
ii  all  thin 


i   When  I  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 

With  all  )ii>  favored  thr 
Thru  will  I  Bing  mon  :<>u<!. 

And  < Shriat  shall  be  d 

•>•)  r.   "  '   ■ 

1  <  I  i  Boir,  who  art  enrobed  a  ith  i 

How  pure  the  bouJ 
When,  placed  within  thy  searching  sight, 
It  shrinks  not,  but  with  calm  delight 

<  'an  live  and  Look  on  tl 

2  Lord,  how  can  I.  whose  native  aph< 

[a  «lark,  whose  mind  i>  dim, 
Before  thy  radiant  light  appear, 
Aii.l  <»u  my  naked  apirif  !• 

Thine  uncreated  beam  I 

3  [a  there  ■  waj  for  man  t"  i 

To  that  sublime  ab 
Thine  offring  and  thy  sacrifice, 
Thy  pains,  and  groans,  and  tears,  and 

Thv  .hath.  < »  Lamb  of  <"»!! — 

i  These,  these  prepare  ua  for  the  sight 

I  m  afajesti  aboi 
Thr  Bona  of  ignorance  and  night 
l       dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Throucrh  the  eternal  1. 


rgiten 


i  '  I  |  I  |  *  b«  fo 

UU«7« 

l   M  v  Sa\  iour,  let  me  hear  thy  vo 
Pronounce  the  word  i 
Aii-1  all  my  warmest  powera  -hall  join 
lebrate  thj  gi 

S   \\  ith  gentle  smiles  call  me  thy  child, 
tad  speak  my  sin-  forgn  en  : 
T  mild  shall  charm  btj 
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3  Cheerful,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  lead, 

The  darkest  path  I'll  tread; 
Cheerful  I  '11  quit  these  mortal  shores, 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

4  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away. 

No  other  fears  we  know  ■ 
That  hand  which  scatters  pardons  down, 
Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow. 

OOO.   "Dear  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul." 

1  Dear  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul. 

On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise — 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  1  feel. 

3  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  \ 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ] 
And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ] 

4  No  :  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 

Attends  the  mourner's  prayer ; 
Oh,  may  I  ever  find  access 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there! 

5  Thy  mercy  seat  is  open  still ; 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet. 


"Wait,  I  say,  on  the  Lord.1" — Psalm  27. 


674. 

1   Soon  as  I  heard  my  Father  sav, 
"  Ye  children,  seek  my  grace," 
My  heart  replied,  without  delay, 
"I'll  seek  my  Father's  face." 


2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away ; 
God  of  my  life !  I  fly  to  thee 
In  each  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die  : 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief, 

Had  not  my  soul  believed 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief; 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

5  W^it  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 

And  keep  your  courage  up ; 
He  '11  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

J.^00*        Home  for  the  Weary. 

1  There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 

To  mourning  wanderers  given  ; 
There  is  a  tear  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast : 

'Tis  found  above — in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, — 
W  hen  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
"Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear — but  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye 

To  brighter  prospects  given  ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene — in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  arc  given ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom; 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven ! 
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grateful  pi 
1  i  my  dear  Cord  my  \         I 
With  all  his  saints  I  '11  join  t«>  toll 

I     •  .'< 

2    \R  .  and  k)V€  <li\  in<\ 

In  all  hi-  w-.rkv,  unr; .  ne, 

And  force  tin-  wondering  world  t->  i 

Th  .  te  «li«l  all  ■  II. 

I    1 1    I 

rowraJ  ni\ 
:i\  spirit 
I  kii.-w  he  -till  <l«»th  all  thil 

'    ill\     klKM 

well. 

:  »8. 
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Ashamed  of         .    ■  hom  ang 

_     \      .  r  far 

He  t  •   light  <li. 

I  >\  i  this  b<  oigl  I 

I 
<  Mi  whom  l: 

N 

Ashamed 
When  E've  i 

\ 

i  !11  then — nor  i-  in;  .   vain — 

Till  then  1 

And,  oh,  may  tin-  mv  - 
That  < 'hri-t  b  cot  ashamed  of  me! 

1  l\°)  1 

I"-  i  • 

l   T  lift  thy  1. 

i.l  darkness  and  tl. 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  1. 

Aii<!urir«l  thee  withthj  8 

•J    Put  all  thy 
\\<1  lei  th\ 
Then  d<  eked  in  rob  •s  «•('  r  _  ess, 

1  rill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  <h 
N         re  i  all  bell's  insult 

ii  high,  tl  a  ill  hear  : 

His  I  ai  1  thy  rnii 

'•iil  thy  watchful  M 
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1  0^\      '•  77(t'  Zor<Z  (rod  omnipotent  reigneih."' 
1  —  <J.  Eey.  10:0. 

1  'I'm:  Lord  is  King  !  lift  up  thy  voice, 
O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice  I 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring  : 
"  The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King  I" 

2  The  Lord  is  King  |  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  his  will,  distrust  his  care? 

Holy  and  true  are  all  Ills  ways  : 
Let  every  creature  speak  his  praise. 

3  The  Lord  is  King  !   exalt  your  strains  ; 
Ye  saints,  your  God,  your  Father  reigns  ; 
One  Lord  one  empire  all  secures  : 

He  reigns,  and  life  and  death  are  yours. 

4  Oh,  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake. 
His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake. 
Then  may  his  children  cease  to  sing, 
"  The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King  !" 

{Jt/tj*     Belffn  of  the  Messiah. — Isaiah  60. 

1   Rise,  crowned  with  light ;  great  Salem, 
rise  ! 
Exalt  thy  head,  and  lift  thine  eyes ; 
See  a  long  race  thy  courts  adorn, 
Of  sons  and  daughters  yet  unborn. 

See  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
And  lowly  in  thy  temple  bend ; 
See  crowds  on  every  side  arise, 
Eager  to  mount  above  the  skies. 

3  See  heaven  its  portals  wide  display, 
And  pour  on  thee  a  flood  of  day  ! 
Thy  day  shall  shine  for  ever  bright, 
For  Gocl  himself  shall  be  thy  light. 

4  What  though  the  skies  in  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  fall,  and  mountains  melt  away  ! 
Fixed  is  his  word,  his  power  remains  : 
Thy  glorious  King,  Messiah,  reigns  ! 


0  JO.  "  Go,  labor  on." 

1  Go,  labor  on  ;  spend  and  be  spent, — 

Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will  : 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went  ; 

Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  \ 

2  Go,  labor  on  ;  't  is  not  for  naught  ; 

Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  ; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  m  '  : 
The  Master  praises, — what  are  men  ( 

3  Go,  labor  on ;  enough,  while  here, 

If  he  shall  praise  thee,  if  he  deign 
Thy  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer  : 
No  toil  for  him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  ; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home  ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 
voice, 
The  midnight  peal :  "Behold,  I  come  !" 

0  i   \J ,  "Go,  labor  on."1 

1  Go,  labor  on  ;  your  hands  are  weak, 

Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast 
down  ; 
Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 
Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown  ! 

2  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day  ; 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on; 
Speed,  speed  thy  work, — cast  sloth  away  ! 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

3  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 

AYithout  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb  : 
Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide — 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest 
gloom. 

4  Toil   on, — faint    not, — keep  watch    and 

pray  ! 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win  ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway  ; 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 
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1   <  »n,  worship  the  Kin _r,  all-glorious  aboi 
Oh,  gratefully  sing  hu  power  and  his  l< 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  I' 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  pi 

S  Oh,  tell  of  his  might,  oh,  sing  of  fa 
Whose  i"!'    i-  the  light,  whose  canopy,  s| 
Bis  chariots  of  a  rath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
An-!  dark  is  bis  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

9  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite! 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  tin-  hills,  it  descends  t<>  the  pis 
And  sweetly  distills  in  tin-  dew  and  the  ra 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  tail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender!  bon  firm  to  the  end] 
Our  Mak<  r,  Dei  tider,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 


349. 

l    Yi.  *  nrants  of  1 1 

J     .!  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

1 1  -  wonderful  name  : 
Tin-  name,  all 

to! ; 
II-'      _  :  "i  is  g)ori< 
And  rules  over  all. 

I  ml.  tli  on  high, 
Almightj 

And  still  he  is  nigh  ; 
II U  pri  sence  w<  I 
The 

I I  is  triumph  shall 
Ascribing  salvation 

To 


'  S<ilv<it, 


'Salvation  I    I 

Who  sits  on  the  throi 
ad, 

And  honor  the  S 
( hrr  s.i\  four's  high  praiaea 

Tlic  ang<  Is  proclaim, — 
Fall  down  on  their  I 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

Then  let 

And  give  him  his  right — 
All  glorj  and  pon 

And  a  iadom  and  might  ; 
All  honor  and 

With 
And  thank-  nev<  r 

And  infinite  l< 
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_[_  X  U  •        Praise  the  God  of  Abraham. 

1  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise, 

Who  reigns  enthroned  above  : 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  love  : 
Jehovah,  great  I  am  ! 

By  earth  and  heaven  confessed  : 

1  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name, 

For  ever  blest. 

2  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise, 

At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  his  right  hand  : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake, 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
And  him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 

3  He  by  himself  hath  sworn ; 

I  on  his  oath  depend  ; 
I  shall  on  eagles'  wings  upborne 
To  heaven  ascend  : 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 
I  shall  his  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 
For  evermore. 

O'I'T.  Tlie  Vision  of  Christ*  Glory. 

1   The  goodly  land  I  see. 

With  peace  and  plenty  blest  ; 


A  land  of  sacred  liberty, 
And  endless  rest : 
There  milk  and  honey  flow, 
And  oil  and  wine  abound ; 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow 
With  mercy  crowned. 

2  There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  King, 

The  Lord  our  righteousness  : 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace, 
On  Zion's  sacred  height, 

His  kingdom  still  maintains, 
And  glorious,  with  his  saints  in  light. 
For  ever  reigns. 

3  Before  the  Saviour's  face 

The  ransomed  nations  bow, 
Overwhelmed  at  his  almighty  grace, 
For  ever  new  : 
He  shows  his  prints  of  love ; 
They  kindle  to  a  flame, 
And  sound,  through  all  the  worlds  above, 
"  The  slaughtered  Lamb  !"' 

4  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high  : 
"Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost!" 
They  ever  cry. 
Hail,  Abrah'm's  God  and  mine  ! 
(I  join  the  heavenly  lavs) 
All  might  and  majesty  are  thine, 
And  endless  praise  ! 
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lad  I  come  ;  and  thou,  I 
Will 
Xothii 
Nothing  but  love  lhall  1 

1  •      to  sinners  round 

-     ioor  I  have  found  : 

.  .     . 

And  Bay,  u  Behold  I 


o  JL  0  • 
Lli 

And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind! 

1  town  to  the  gulf  of  black 
And  while  I  listened  I 

1 !  1  adore  thy  mat 
Which  warned  mo  of  that  ilarl 
Which  drew  me  from 

And  bade  me  - 

shining  realn  - 
I  stretch  ray  hands  and  gb 
<  *  1  *  f«»r  the  pinio 

To  bear  me  to  the  upper  si 
5  Tnere,  from  the  1 

1  I  j  of  »  ]       mm     roll  ; 

There  would  I  ti\  my  last  al 

drown  the  Borrow  s  ion] ! 

1 1 

Ji  ! 
Father,  we  praise  thy 
The  Son,  tin    £ 


•  > » )  I  . 

;    N  r  a  1 

.1.  bovah's 

Tell  the  lond  won. 

-   S    9  how  be  left  the  worlds  of  light, 
And  the  bright  rol 

1  j..\  ful  was  ! 
•  lasting  I 

3  Deep  my  death, 

TIT  almighty  <  !ap1 
Th  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth, 

And  i 

up  your  t*  light, — 

to  his  throne  of  shining 
v      what  immortal  gl< 

I; 

i  thousand  harps  and  - 

Sis  i     rod  name  61k  all  tin 

iro1  the  boavenly  | 


735. 

I,  to  heaven  m  goi  i  — 
1 1    *  bom  I  ii\  my  hopes  upon  ; 

II-'   i  k  l 

l  t  till  liim  I  I 

•  holy  prophets  went, 
that  leads  from  banishment, 
I  ligh  \n  n\  of  bolim  at, 

1  "i.  i  I  liis  pat! 

1         it  '  ..lit. 

I  fou  i   I 
I  i 

•in-  hitln   . 
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Coc/  fa  ffl  the  mi <7st  of  her ;  she  shall 
not  be  more/." 


1  Al  Q      The  Lord  hath  chosen  Jacob  unto  Himself.    \ 
lUlO.  Psalm  1®. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord  ;  exalt  his  name, 
While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  Wait, — 
Ye  saints,  who  to  his  house  belong, 
Or  stand  attending  at  his  gate. 

2  Praise  ye  the  Lord !  the  Lord  is  good  ! 
To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ  ; 
Israel  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 

His  church  is  his  peculiar  joy. 

3  The  Lord  himself  will  judge  his  saints  : 
He  treats  his  servants  as  his  friends  ; 
And,  when  he  hears  their  sore  complaints. 
Repents  the  sorrows  that  he  sends. 

4  Bless  him,  all  ye  who  taste  his  love  ! 
People  and  priests,  exalt  his  name  : 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells  ; 
His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

"I  AO^\     '•  T7ie  Stone  which  the  builders  refused" 
JLUwU.  Psalm  US. 

1  Lo  !  what  a  glorious  corner-stone 
The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse  ! 
But  God  has  built  his  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 

2  Great  God  !  the  work  is  all  divine, 
The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes  ! 
This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine, — 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 

3  Sinners,  rejoice  !  and  saints,  be  glad  ! 
Hosanna  !  let  his  name  be  blest ; 
A  thousand  honors  on  his  head, 
With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory,  rest  ! 

1029. 

1  Happy  the  church,  thou  sacred  place. 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace  ! 
Thine  holy  courts  are  his  abode, 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God  ! 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits  ; 


Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Fixed  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage  ; 
Against  thy  throne  in  vain  they  rage  : 
Like  rising  waves,  with  angry  roar, 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun  ; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace, 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 

1  fjQ^     "  Unto  Tliee  shall  all  flesh  come." 
tUOU.  Psalm  66. 

1  The  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 
Great  God  !  and  praise  becomes  thy  house ; 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  glory  see. 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

2  0  thou  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies, 


To  save  when  humble  sinners 


pray 


All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes, 
And  grateful  isles  of  every  sea. 

3   Soon  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 
To  Zion's  hill,  and  own  their  Lord  ; 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 
Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  adored. 

X  U  O  i  •  "  77<e  Lor^  shall  he  thine  everlasting  light." 

1  Though  now  the  nation's  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  o'erspreading  death, 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine, 

On  Zion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2  That  light  shall  glance  on  distant  lands, 
And  heathen  tribes,  in  joyful  bands, 
Come  with  exulting  haste  to  prove 
The  power  and  greatness  of  his  love. 

3  Lord,  spread  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace  : 
Let  truth,  and  righteousness,  and  peace. 
In  mild  and  lovelv  forms,  display 

The  glories  of  the  latter  day. 
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1  <  >n,  for  a  shout  of  joj, 

High  as  the  theme  we  sing ! 
To  this  <ln ine  employ 

J     ir  hearts  and  voices  brii 

md,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  love,  th'  eternal  love,  of  ( tod. 

2  [Jnnambered  myriads  stand, 

< M*  seraphs  bright  and  fair; 
( >i-  bow  at  bis  right  band, 
And  paj  their  homage  there  : 
But  strive  in  vain,  with  loudest  chord, 
I       >un  1  the  wondrous  love  of  ( Joo\ 

i  earth  and  lull  a-ail. 
And  <l«iul»t>  and  fears  b 
The  si  eakest  shall  prevail, 
An. I  grasp  the  heavenly  priae ; 
An  1  thn i  igh  an  « ■  1 1«  1 1  <  —  age  record 
The  love,  th1  anchanging  love,  of  God, 

4  ( Mi,  for  a  shout  <<(  \' >y, 

1 1  i «_r  1 1  as  1 1 > <  -  theme  we  sing ! 
'I'..  this  divine  employ 

r  hearts  and  voices  brii 
Sound,  sound,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Th'  I-  rnal  love,  of  God. 

l    Hark!  hark  I  th 

I;      o1  r  tli"  heavenlj 
And  Berapbs  find  employ 
their  Bublimesl  Bti 
'.  delight  in  lna\ <  n  i-  known  : 
id  th.-  harps  around  the  throne. 

j   II  ;  k  I  li.uk  :  the  sound  draws  nigh, — 
The  j"\  ful  boat 


ikes  tin-  sky, 

irth  lii»  fo 

He  comes  t«»  bless  our  fallen  i 

1 1        mes  n\  ith  i 

I  h  :ir.  bear  the  tidings  round  ! 

Let  every  mortal  k 
What  love  in  God  is  found, 
What  pity  b<  m  : 

Ye  winds  that  l>l<>u.  ye  waves  that  roh\ 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  ]'<•!«■  to  | 

4  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again, 
reat  [mmanuel's  name  ! 

Ari-  -  <.t'  men, 

And  all  hi-  Lrra«--'  procl) 

Angels  and  mi 

T  is  « iod  the  Sai  iour*a  j 
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It  charms  tin-  hosts  ah 
They  evermore  proclaim, 
And  wonder  at  his  love  : 

"Y  i-  all  their  happiness  t.-  g 
'T  i>  heaven  t-  Bee  our  .'• 

•_*   Hi-  name  the  sinner  h 

And  i>  from  sin  set  li      j 
T    -  mUflic  in  lii-  • 

'  1     is  lite   ati'l    \  ietoiy  \ 

•  n. .w  bis  lips  employ, 
An. I  bounds  his  gladdened  heart  with  joy. 

.*{  ( Mi.  unexampled  I 

<  Mi.  all-redeeming  gra 
I I..w  swiftly  didst  toon  moi 
i  fallen  ra 

What  shall  I  «1»>  to  make  it  known. 

What  tln.ni  for  all  mankind  l»;t>t  done  I 
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4  Oh,  for  a  trumpet  voice, 
(  m  all  the  world  to  call, 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  him  who  died  for  all ! 

For  all,  my  Lord  was  crucified : 

For  all,  my  Saviour  bled  and  died. 

3*7  f\      "-1  Q''((lt  High  Priest,  thai  is  passed  into 
i   U.  Iht ■  hearm*."— Jleb.  4:  14. 

1  Tii'  atoning  work  is  done, 

The  victim's  blood  is  shed, 
And  Jesus  now  is  gone 

His  people's  cause  to  plead  : 
He  stands  in  heaven  their  great  High  Friest. 
And  bears  their  names  upon  his  breast. 

2  Xo  temple  made  with  hands 

His  place  of  service  is  ; 
In  heaven  itself  he  stands, 

A  heavenly  priesthood  his  : 
In  him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fulfilled,  and  now  withdraw. 

3  And  though  awhile  he  be 

Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
His  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  High  Friest  again: 
In  brightest  glory  he  will  come, 
And  take  his  waiting  people  home. 

00  1  .  "Bi&okH,  the  Lord  is  King  T 

1  Rejoice!  the  Lord  is  King; 

Your  Lord  and  King  adore  : 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evermore  '. 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice  : 
"Rejoice  ! — again  1  say,  rejoice  ! 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love ; 
When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 

He  took  his  seat  above  : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice  ; 
Rejoice  ! — again  I  say,  rejoice  ! 


3  His  kingdom  can  not  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given  : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice  ! — again  I  say,  rejoice  ! 

;  4  Rcjoico  in  glorious  hope  : 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come, 
And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  : 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Rejoice  ! 

T:  4    \   .  Adoration  of  the  Trinity. 

1  1  give  immortal  praise 

To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  my  comforts  here, 

And  better  hopes  above: 
;  He  sent  his  own  eternal  Son 
J  To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory,  too; 
Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give. 
Whose  new  creating  power 

Makes  dying  sinners  live  : 
His  work  completes  the  great  design. 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God.  to  thee 

He  endless  honors  done  ; 
The  undivided  Three, 

And  th<'  mysterious  One  : 
Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 
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>  rcy  tn'lurtth  for  trtr."—  Psalm  186. 


1    <  ii\  k  to  God  immortal  prait 

M  rcj  and  truth  are  all  his  ways: 
\\ rond<  s  to  ( •  •  • « 1  beloi  _ . 

R  I n  :•  hi-  mercies  in  \  oar  Bong, 
the  Lord  of  l<  a  u. 

The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  : 
1 1  ii  ra<  shall  end 

When  lords  and  kingsarekno*  i 

II    built  the  earth,  In-  spread  the  >k\. 
Aii'l  fixed  the  Btarrj  lights  on  high  : 
Wondi  :  e  to  <  rod  beloi  _ ; 

Repeat  his  in  your  Bong. 

\   II    6  Is  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
II    bids  the  n  t  the  l  gat  : 

Bis  m  ihall  end 

When  sunsand  moons  shall  shin< 

B   II  ~~       p  'lit  powi 

Prom  _riilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  gi 
Wond< 

<»  Through  thi>  vain  world 

V  1  leads  as  to  his  hi 
1 1  i  m<  ■ 
When  t 
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•iff  of  Glory.— Psalm  34. 


l  t'n;  Lord  N 

(  Mir  J(  -  u]»  on  li :_ 

The  powers  of  hell  an 

1  '.  igg    1  to  the  ]  ~ky. 

•J   There  ElS  triumphal  char; 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lav  ■ 

up  your  h<  ads,  ye  heavenlj   _ 
] 

Loos    all  your  ba  Jit. 

And  wide  unfold  th1  ethen 
I  [e  claims  these  m 

!;■        e  the  King  in. 

\   Who  ia  the 

Th  to  all  our 

Who  >\n,  and  death,  and  hell  o'erthre* 

.in*-. 

5   Lo  I  his  triumphal  chai 

\'  i  ai  _  Is  chant  the  solemn  1 

;}>  your  1. 
)  isting 

0    Who  is  the  K 

The    Loi  indleas   p 

I  over  all, 
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/l<>u</  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lo ;•(?."— Psalm  148. 

1  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

From  distant  worlds  where  creatures 
dwell  : 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  "word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

2  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 

Make  the  Creators  name  he  known 
Loud  as  his  thunder,  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

3  Jehovah — 'tis  a  glorious  word  ! 

Oh,  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue  ! 

But  saints  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 

Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

4  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  love 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord  : 
From  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord  ! 
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0  Lord,  my  Gnrf.  Thou  art  very  great. 
Psalm  104. 


Lord 


what  tongue  can 


Great  is  the 
frame 

An  honor  equal  to  his  name ! 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  ways  ! 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 

The  world's  foundations  by  his  hand 
Were  laid,  and  shall  for  ever  stand ; 
The  swelling  billows  know  their  bound, 
While  to  his  praise  they  roll  around. 

Vast  are  thy  works,  almighty  Lord  ! 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word ; 
And  clouds,  and  storms,  and  fire  obey 
Thy  wise  and  all-controlling  sway. 

Thy  glory,  fearless  of  decline, 
Thy  glory.  Lord,  shall  ever  shine  ; 
Thy  praise  shall  still  our  breath  employ 
Till  we  shall  rise  to  endless  joy. 
5    . 


r 


r 


1  i  O  .  Go<1  a  f«itV"1  Creator. 

1  Praise,  everlasting  praise  be  paid 
To  him  who  earth's  foundations  laid  : 
Praise  to  the  God,  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  he  please. 

2  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  his  people  by  his  word  ; 
And  there,  as  strong  as  his  decrees, 
Reveals  his  kindest  promises. 

3  Oh,  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith. 
To  credit  what  th' Almighty  saith  ! 
T'  embrace  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 

i  4  Then,    should    the    earth's    foundations 

shake, 

And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 

Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  no  more 

Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

Q  ft  J_    '" ^  Lord  of  ******  He  is  the  Kin0  °f  Glory? 
OUt.  Tsulm  24. 

1  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates !  and  wide 

Your  everlasting  doors  display  ; 
Ye  angel-guards,  like  flames  divide. 
And  give  the  King  of  glory  way. 

2  Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ? — He, 

The  Lord,  omnipotent  to  save  ; 
Whose  own  right  arm,  in  victory. 

Led  captive   Death,  and  spoiled  the 
grave. 

3  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates !  and  high 

Your  everlasting  portals  heave  ; 
Welcome  the  King  of  glory  nigh  : 
Him  must  the  heaven  of  heavens  receive.. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory — who  \ 

The  Lord  of  hosts;  behold  his  name  r. 
The  kingdom,  power,  and  honor  due. 
Yield  him,  ye  saints,  with  glad  acclaim  !. 
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Hoi  v.  holy,  holy  Lord. 


!'.    thy  glorious  name  adored  ! 
I    r.l,  thy  mercies  nei  er  tail ; 
Hi  .  C4  lestial  <  ioodnesa,  hail ! 

ough  unworthy,  Lord,  thine  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear] 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring, 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing, 

:;   While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way, 
Till  we  coinc  to  dwell  with  thee, 

Till  we  all  thy  glorj  - 

4  Then  with  apgel-harpe  fcgain 

We  will  \vak«-  a  nobler  strain; 
Tin  ri .  in  joyful  songs  "t'  pi 
( >ur  triumphant  roi© 
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'lowed  be  Thy  name." 

II"  r,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

In  the  highest  heavens  adored, 

Author  «»t*  all  nature's  frame, — 

Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 

Thoug  ged  from  the  i  in  heart. 

I toubtless  thou  our  Father  art  ; 
From  thy  hand  our  spirits  came: 
Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 

Born  anew,  oh,  mai  we  fa  I 
il  ! 
1  .    from   guilt,   redeemed   from 

shame  : 

r.  hallowed  he  thy  name. 
When  in  want,  Or  when  in  w, 

.i.e.  of  sorrow,  pan  or  health. 
Still  our  prayer  shall  be  the  same : 
Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 


U'J  i  . 

1  9  B  tier  <-f  the  -k 

All  my  •  in  thy  hand  ; 

All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  T  of  health. 
Tillies  of  penury  and  wealth, — 
All  must  come,  and  last,  snd  end, 
A-  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

3  ( >  thou  gracioi 

In  thy  han. Is  my  lite  I  tru 
Have  1  somewhat  dearer  ^till .' — 
I  n  sign  it  t.»  thy  will. 

ice  at  all  times  will  I  | 
Ila\  ing  thee,  I  a!!  j  i  - 
Ne'a      •    I  be, 

Whi     I  irt  with  tl 

ill'.'  '  be." 

1  ll.'i  v  Lamb,  n ho  tl 
\Vh<»  in  : 

I  »a\  and  night  they  crj 
••  As  thou  art,  —  !  I 

2  <  Sladly  would  we  i  on  bi 

('!<  ii  : 

1  fix  our  waverii 

To  thy  cross  »>ur  spirit  bind. 

though  w 
I         •  sin  and  mif 
Thin  .  thon  Soi 

the  purchase  of  t: 

1 ' )  *  .  -"•" 

1   Bolt  Ghost,  with  light  divii 

Shine  upon  this  heart  «»t"  n 

J;!   away, 

Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 
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2  Iloly  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  hath  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine ; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart ! 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  Divine ! 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne ; 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone  ! 


458. 


It  is  God  that  icorketh  in  you. 


1  Holy  Ghost,  thou  Source  of  light! 

We  invoke  thy  kindling  ray  : 
Dawn  upon  our  spirits'  night, 
Turn  our  darkness  into  day. 

2  To  the  anxious  soul  impart 

Hope,  all  other  hopes  above ; 
Stir  the  dull  and  hardened  heart 
With  a  longing  and  a  love. 

3  Give  the  struggling  peace  for  strife, 

Give  the  doubting  light  for  gloom ; 
Speed  the  living  into  life, 

Warn  the  dying  of  their  doom. 

4  Work  in  all,  in  all  renew, 

Day  by  day,  the  life  divine  ; 
All  our  wills  to  thee  subdue, 
All  our  hearts  to  thee  incline. 
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Poor  in  Spirit. 


1  When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise  ? 


Only  thee  content  to  know, 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ? 
Only  guided  by  thy  light  ? 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might  ] 
Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 


835. 


lairing  all  in  hating  Christ. 


1  Jesus,  take  me  for  thine  own; 

To  thy  will  my  spirit  frame  ; 
Thou  shalt  reign,  and  thou  alone, 
Over  all  I  have  and  am. 

2  Making  thus  the  Lord  my  choice, 

I  have  nothing  more  to  choose, 
But  to  listen  to  thy  voice, 
And  my  will  in  thine  to  lose. 

3  Then,  whatever  may  betide, 

I  shall  safe  and  happy  be ; 

Still  content  and  satisfied  ; — 

Having  all  in  having  thee. 
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Xone  hut  Christ.' 


Jesus,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thine,  and  only  thine  I  am  : 
Take  my  body,  spirit,  soul ; 
Only  thou  possess  the  whole. 

Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be ; 
Let  me  ever  cleave  to  thee ; 
Let  me  choose  the  better  part : 
Let  me  give  thee  all  my  heart. 

Whom  have  I  on  earth  below  } 
Thee,  and  only  thee,  I  know  : 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 
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Thj  it  tod  coming  in, 

and  for  • 

IKK   Of    11. 

What  end 
For  <  \.  r  be  thy  i  n  -1 

For  these  celestial  lin 
2   Here  my  Redeemer^  welcome 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around; 
And  lift  and  everlaatu 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

S    <  >h,  may  1 1 1 * 

My  < iver  dear  delight : 
And  still  oen  bea  r  I  see, 

And  still  inci  jht ! 

\   I  >i\  ine  Instruct  r,  !. 

thou  for  i 
T.  i  h  me  to  love  thy  Bacred  n 
And  \  iew  mv  Saviour  then'. 


for  tht 
living  C  i     .       -I 
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l  ( »  I  ;.»i>  of  boats,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Hon  Lovelj  ia  the  pla 
Where,  in  thy  glory,  \w  behold 

8  My  longing  bouI  faint-  with  desire 
.  u-w  thy  blest  abode  ; 
Mi  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 
For  thee,  the  lii  in.:  God 
.'{  Thrice  happy  they,  \\  bose  choice  baa  thee 
Their  sure  protection  made ; 
Who  long  to  tread  the  Bacred  ways, 
Which  to  thy  dwelling  lead. 
A  For  <  Jod,  a  bo  ia  onr  sun  and  shield, 
Will  grace  and  glory  give ; 

Arid  ii"  g 1  thing  will  be  withhold 

From  thrm  that  justly  live. 

6  0  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King,  my  ("><1 ! 
How  highly  blest  are  they, 
Who  in  thy  temple  always  dwell, 
And  there  thj  praise  display  ! 
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nto  tht  hill*: 
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1    LTp  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  • 
I     re  all  my  hope  ia  laid  ; 

1.  who  built  the  earth  and  akiee — 
From  bim  will  come  mine  aid. 
•j    l       •  ■  a  unmoved  be  aver  k<  • 
Ami  all  thy  ways  will  inianl  ; 
He  si  im 

the  Lord. 
I   >rd,  thy  k.  er*  r,  shades  tb)  way, 
thee  in  In-  sight ; 
\  •  shall  the  bod  smite  thee  by  day, 

\    r  shall  the  Hi'-  rht 

thy  sonl  from  Bin, 
From 
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•  «  al*v  art  (fit/  thought*  unto 
int.    | 

1  Jehovah,  God)  thy  gracious  power 

(  Mi  <\  ery  ban 
( >h,  may  the  .  h  hour 

L.  ad  all  our  thoughts  t«>  tl. 

2  If,  on  tfa  of  morn,  n 

To  •  artl  -:  bound, 

Thy  hand  will  there  »»ur  f 

Thy  love  <>ur  path  Burround. 
ia  in  the  ocean  -hepa, 

And  reachea  t«»  the  bi 
Thine  «  ye  of  mercy  n<  i 

Thj  h  never  d 

4  From  mprn  till  noon — till  latest  eve, 

Thy  hand,  <  I  G 
And  .-ill  tin-  bleasmga  a 

Proceed  alone  from  tl 
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5  In  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time, 
On  thee  our  hopes  depend  ; 
Through  every  age,  in  every  clime, 
Our  Father,  and  our  Friend. 

1     j  "       "  T7ie  memory  of  Tfty  great  goodness." 
1  "±  |   .  ftjalm  145. 

1  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 

My  God,  my  heavenly  King; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high  ;  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies  ; 
Thro'  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines, 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food  ; 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouth  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord  ! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word, 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

5  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 

My  God,  my  heavenly  King; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

JL  0  O  .  Wonders  of  God's  Grace. 

1  Eternal  Power  !  Almighty  God  ! 

Who  can  approach  thy  throne  ! 
Accessless  light  is  thine  abode, 
To  angel  eyes  unknown. 

2  Before  the  radiance  of  thine  eye, 

The  heavens  no  longer  shine ; 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

3  Great  God  !  and  wilt  thou  condescend 

To  cast  a  look  below  \ 
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To  this  vile  world  thy  notice  bend — 

These  seats  of  sin  and  woe  ? 
How  strange  !  how  wondrous  is  thy  love  ! 

With  trembling  we  adore  : 
Not  all  th'  exalted  minds  above 

Its  wonders  can  explore. 
While  golden  harps  and  angel  tongues 

Resound  immortal  lays, 
Great  God  !  permit  our  humble  songs 

To  rise  and  speak  thy  praise. 


Tliere  is  none  like  unto  the  Lord  our  God 


643 

1  My  God,  my  Portion,  and  my  Love, 

My  everlasting  All, 
I  've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth  and  friends, 

My  health,  and  safe  abode  : 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things, 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 

3  How  vain  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth, 

If  once  compared  with  thee  \ 
Or  what 's  my  safety  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  \ 

4  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 

And  called  the  stars  my  own, 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

5  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas, 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face, 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

Doxology. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore  ! 
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c<  me,  load  anthems  1.  I 
I.  .  !  thanks  to  our  almighl 
I  high  Bnonld  i 

When  oui 

S    I   to  his  presence  let  ns  h 
T    thank  him  for  bis  favoi 
To  him  address  in  ioj 

.  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
I  bow  with  adoration  tnere  ! 

I  k>n  n  on  our  knees,  devoutly,  all 
Befoi    the  Lord,  our  Maker,  tall. 

IK  j  |       •• ! . .  .' 

l  .!.  am  \u  reigns :  lei  all  the  earth 

In  bis  just  government  i 
Let  all  th     ales,  with  sacred  mirth, 

In  hi>  applause  unite  their  \ 
_   1 1 .         it    [         la  of  awful  shade 

Bis  danling  glory  fthroud  in  state; 
Justice  and  truth  hi^  guards  are  ma 

And,  fixed  by  his  }>a\  ilion,  wait 
8  B  in  1      Lord  : 

M  ■  .      ris  <  4  bis  bolio 

I I  i  faithful  b 

thankful  I 

Is*. 
1    I\   \    DOMfl  and  thro: 

Crown  him,  ft  nation-,  in  g  ; 

1 1  i  a on. iron-,  aame  and  po« ci  i 
II;    Don  ihall  enrich  your  \ 

8   I!    rid  -  and  thunders  through  the  skj  ; 
1 1  i  name,  Jehoi  ah,  on  1 1  i  -_r  1 1 : 

Praise  him  al 
5 

:     I  •  our  shield. 

dm  him  I 


11    is  1 

11  OO     "US  *"■ 
I  —  • ) . 

1  <  -f;i.  m  <  Sod,  wh<  - 

The  known  and  unknown 
kingdom  •     • 

kit  his  ton 

2  A-  rain  on  meadows  newlj  mo 

nd  his  infl  iwn  ; 

[Jm  -;:1s, 

Lik  a  on  thirsty  hills. 

::  The  heathen  land  beneath 

The  Bhad 

I:  first  dawning  : 

An«l  .1  a  jsoui  at  the  sight. 

4  The  saints  shall  flourish  in 

I  tressed  in  the  r» 

I '  ace,  like  a  river,  from  his  th: 

Shall  flow  to  uati  ..known. 

—  o  o» 

1  II  Lord,  the  S 

Bing  to  his  name  in  lofty  strains  : 
Let  the  • 
And  in  his  pi 

2  I  toep  are  !;-  •  •  >ui  m  la,  and  unknoi 

I I  .  support  his  tin 
Tho'  gloomy  clo  irround, 

.r  eternal  ground. 

B, — 

Shakes  the 

tombs : 

The  mountains  melt,  ti 
}    1 1  i 

i    i  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day  : 
Then  lift  your  b<  lints,  on  hiLrh. 

A:  ghl 
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When  tlie  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
O  God,  may  they  and  wc  be  thine  ! 

X  UoO.     "  ThV  little  flock  in  safety  keep." 

1  Jesus,  thou  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Thy  "little  flock"  in  safety  keep; 
These  lambs  within  thine  arms  now  take, 
Nor  let  them  e'er  thy  fold  forsake. 

2  Secure  them  from  the  scorching  beam, 

And  lead  them  to  the  living  stream  : 

In  verdant  pastures  let  them  lie, 

And  watch  them  with  a  shepherd's  cj  c  ! 

3  Oh,  teach  them  to  discern  thy  voice, 
And  in  its  sacred  sound  rejoice  ! 
From  strangers  may  they  ever  flee, 
And  know  no  other  guide  but  thee. 

4  Lord,  bring  thy  sheep  that  wander  yet, 
And  let  their  number  be  complete  ; 
Then  let  the  flock  from  earth  remove, 
And  reach  the  heavenly  fold  above. 

~1   1   1  Q     A  Pillar  of  Cloud  by  Da„,  and  of  Fir* 
JL  1  JL  O  .  by  Xiaht.- 1  ;.x .  18 :  2L 

1  When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 

Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came, 
Kcr  fathers'  God  before  her  moved, 
An  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  th'  astonished  lands, 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow  ; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sands 
Returned  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

3  Thus  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 

0  Lord,  when  shines  the  prosperous 
day, 
Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen, 
To  temper  the  deceitful  ray  ! 

4  And,  oh !  when  gathers  on  our  path, 

In  shade  and  storm,  the  frequent  night, 
Be  thou  long  suffering,  slow  to  wrath, 
A  burning  and  a  shining  light. 


yoU»     "  Welcome  to  me  the  darkttt  night." 

1  Welcome  to  me  the  darkest  night, 

If  there  the  Saviour's  presence  bright 
Beam  forth  upon  the  soul  dismayed, 
And  say,  "  'T  is  I !  be  not  afraid  !" 

2  Welcome  the  fiercest  waves  that  roll 
Their  deepening  floods  to  whelm  my  soul. 
If  he  rebuke  the  storm  of  ill, 

And  bid  the  tempest,  "  Peace,  be  still !" 

'\   Welcome  the  thorniest  path,  if  there 
The  print-marks  of  his  feet  appear ; 
If  in  his  footsteps  we  may  tread, 
And  follow  where  our  Lord  hath  led. 

4  I  will  not  ask  what  else  is  mine, 
If  thou,  O  Lord,  account  me  thine  ; 
For  what  but  joy  can  be  my  lot, 
If  God,  my  God,  reject  me  not? 

LUOo*   Prayer  for  an  Assembly  of  Ministers. 

1  Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high  ; 

Lord,  thine  assembled  servants  bless  ; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteous- 
ness. 

2  Within  thy  temple,  where  wc  stand 

To  teach  the  truth,  not  ours,  but  thine, 
May  we,  like  stars  in  thy  right  hand, 
The  angels  of  the  churches,  shine  ! 

3  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  thy  people  on  our  heart, 

And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost  love: 

4  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep ; 

5  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 

In  humble  hope  our  charge  resign  : 
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1  Sr  ,  Jcbova]  ' 

And  in  1, 
Win  :i  hi-  salvation  i>  our  tin;:    . 
ilted  be  o 

2  With  thank-  approach  hi-  awful  >:_:ht. 

And  psalms  of  honor  Bing : 
Tl.  I  of  boui  _-iit, 

r    •:  'a  King, 
hear,  lei  ow 

II'.w  mean  their  natures  seem, — 

la  ..;i  high,  and  u«- ds  b 
When  once  compared  with  him. 
4    Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  *! 
Li<  -  in  his  spacious  hand ; 
II    fixed  the  seas  what  bounds  to  !. 
And  where  the  hills  m 

1  \\  ith  humbl 
•         .  kneel  before  b 
.  may  the  creatures  of  I 
1 1    children  <>t*  h>  _ 
i  n  the  time :  he  bends  his  ear, 
waits  for  your  request : 
•  rouse  his  wrath,  and  - 

•■  \     shall  not  see  my  i 
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I  1*1.1  I  ord,  I  'II  1 '  Lord, 

! •  -       ■         m  lys; 

M\  soul  his  mercies  shall  n 

I  his  pra 
II  .law  n   •  Lh   In  alt.  w  -til  \ 

II  .  I  'II  proclaim, 

Till  all  th 

In  his  redeem 

ify  the  Lord  with 

I !     •. 
II 

II  w  kiml  i 


him,  in  grid,  I 
1  [is  •!•  l   \  list  med  to  my  praj 
1 1  ;>  hand  nrj 

7)  With  ai 

raard  them  from  th 
W  hat  peace,  H  hat  uri-  ' 
Wh<»  in  bis  I 

»;  t »h,  magnify  the  Lord  with 
Bis  might,  his  mercies,  pn 
How  blest  1. 
Hon  vast,  how  1. 
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1  Let  Zion  and  h  — 

Behold  the  promised  1  • 
Her  <  rod  hath  heard  her  mourn 
I  his  )'" 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

precious  in  our  ei 
Those  rains  shall  be  built  *| 
And  all  that  dust  shall 

3  Tin-  Lord  will  ra 

And  stand  in  glory  there : 

Nations  >hall  how  before  ! 
And  k;i:->  attend 
ill  i  his  thn 

With  pity  in  hn  ej  i  - : 

-  the  dying  prii 
And  sees  tin 

5  Hi  soul  condemn*  d  to  death, 

\   r,  when  his  omplain, 

S    ill  it  be  said  that  pi  atfa 

W  as 

•  J   This  shall  be  know  ii  | 

\  _       ord, 

That  nat  inborn  m 
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X  jlO  •  "  SB*  tender  mercies  are  over  all  His  works.' 

1  Thy  goodness,  Lord,  our  souls  confess ; 

Thy  goodness  we  adore  : 
A  spring,  whose  blessings  never  fail; 
A  sea  without  a  shore  ! 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  thy  love  attest 

In  every  golden  ray  ; 
Love  draws  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
And  love  brings  back  the  day. 

3  Thy  bounty  every  season  crowns 

With  all  the  bliss  it  yields ; 
With  joyful  clusters  loads  the  vines. 
With  strengthening  grain,  the  fields. 

4  But  chiefly  thy  compassion,  Lord, 

Is  in  the  gospel  seen ; 
There,  like  a  sun,  thy  mercy  shines, 
Without  a  cloud  between. 

5  There  pardon,  peace,  and  holy  joy. 

Through  Jesus'  name  are  given  ; 
He  on  the  cross  was  lifted  high. 


That  we  mijiht  reign  in  heaven. 
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is  God,  the  faithful  God.' 
Psalm  8a 


1  Let  all  the  just,  to  God  with  joy 

Their  cheerful  voices  raise; 
For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes 
To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 

2  For,  faithful  is  the  word  of  God ; 

His  works  with  truth  abound ; 
He  justice  loves,  and  all  the  earth 
Is  with  his  goodness  crowned. 

3  Whatever  the  mighty  Lord  decrees, 

Shall  stand  for  ever  sure ; 
The  settled  purpose  of  his  heart 
To  ages  shall  endure. 


4  Our  soul  on  God  with  patience  waits ; 

Our  help  and  shield  is  he : 
Then,  Lord,  let  still  our  hearts  rejoice, 
Because  we  trust  in  thee. 

5  The  riches  of  thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Do  thou  to  us  extend; 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wish, 
On  thee  alone  depend. 

Q^\Q       "  I  knoic  that  my  Redeemer  liveth." 
«JUe7.  Mil  :  26. 

1  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives; 

He  lives  who  once  was  dead  : 
To  me  in  grief  he  comfort  gives ; 
With  peace  he  crowns  my  head. 

2  He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 

At  God's  right  hand  on  high, 
My  ransomed  soul  to  keep  and  save, 
To  bless  and  glorify. 

3  He  lives  to  fill  my  breast  with  love, 

With  joy  my  heart  to  feed; 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above, 
To  succor  me  in  need. 

4  He  lives  that  I  may  also  live, 

And  now  his  grace  proclaim  ; 
He  lives  that  I  may  honor  give 
To  his  most  holy  name. 

5  Let  strains  of  heavenly  music  rise, 

While  all  their  anthem  sing 
To  Christ,  my  precious  sacrifice, 
And  ever-living  King. 

DoXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore ! 
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g  Of  BODgB — 

-  tint-  in  heaven  b  gan  the  strain— 
The  homage  which  t<»  Christ  b 

••  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  ! " 
2  Slain  ra  us  by  bis  1 

To  cleans  •  from  ev<  ry  sinful  stain, 
And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  ( ■"•! — 
••  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  w  as  slain  ! " 
him  \\h"  Buffered  <»n  the  tr» 
0  -.    '  bis  soul's  pric< . 

1 1  ,  and  glory 

••  Worthj  th--  Lain!.,  for  he  was  slain  !" 
i  To  I  im,  enthroned  bj  filial  right, 

Ail  power  in  beaven  and  earth  proclaim, 
1 1     or,  and  majesty,  and  mighl  : 
M  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  h>'  was  slaio  !  " 

s  as  a  e  lii  e,  and  *  hen  a <■  die, 
And  a  bile  in  beaven  a  ith  him  we 
Thia  song  our  song  of  songs  Bhall  be: 
*  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  ! " 

OOt/i  "^ 

ill  shake  off  thy  I 
;  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
March  t«»  the  gal  -  of  endless  joy, 
Wh  preal  <  apt  i 

2  Ilt-ll  and  tbj 

1 1  roquiahed  I 

1        i  t  1  ■ « -in  t..  tin-  cr..vS, 

:  1 1 1 « -  triumph  when  b<  i 

march  boldly  on ; 
Preai  forward  t.»  the  heavenly  g 
There  p  |oy  eternal  n 

And  glittering 
4  There  shall  I  wi  wn, 

Ami  triumph  in  almigl 
While  all  the  armv 


^  Q  (  I  7  ?*,  a* 

\ki:.  OUT  SOUls  !  away.  OUT  1 

Let  t  rery  trembling  thought  be  _ 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  i 

And  {»ut  a  cheerful  courage  <»m ! 
e,  't  is  a  strait  and  thorny  i 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  hi 
But  they  forget  the  mightj  I 

Who  feeds  th<  lint — 

3  The  mighty  '  tod,  whose  match] 

I-  ever  w  i  and  ever  youi 
And  firm  endures,  while  endl<  asy< 

Tin  ir  everlasting  circles  run. 

m  thee,  the  "\  erfloa  ing  spj 

bouIs  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply  ; 
While  Buch  a>  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  a* 
S    iii  a^  an  eagle  cuts  the  air 

\\  e  'II  mount  aloft  t«»  thine 
( >n  a  inn  of  love  our  souls  shall 

\   r  tire  amid  the  heavenly  r<-a«l ! 

i  }(  )    I  .       S  '  'kingthttl,, 

1  Aw  lkb,  ni\  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyea; 

where  thy  foes  against  the. 
In  long  Array,  •  oum<  n 
Awake,  my  soul,  <t  thou  art  loat  I 

2  Thou  tread'sl  u]  '<<\ ; 

ils  and  Bnan  -  1-  *  I  th< 
Bewa  II;  guard  everj  pari ; 

Bat  most,  the  traitor  in  thj  heart. 
I  .  my  soul  I  noa  learn  t«>  wield 

The  weight  or  thine  immortal  shield; 
Put  on  tlie  armor,  from  ab 

h.  avenry  truth,  ai 

>r  an<l  tin-  (harm  I 

nth,  and  |  *  hell; 

The  Man       (  -  triumphed  1 

Whv  should  his  faithful  follow* 
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_L  0  JJ.     *JB«M  the  Lord,  0  my  soul."— Psalm  103. 

1  Bless,  <  >  my  soul !  the  living  God  ; 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad : 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  0  my  sonl !  the  God  of  grace 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise; 

Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot  \ 

3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done ; 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 

The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  Let  every  land  his  power  confess  ; 
Let  all  the  earth  adore  his  grace  : 

My  heart  and  tongue  with  rapture  join, 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

1  0  0  .  Gl)rV  °f  the  Grace  of  God. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song : 
Awake,  my  soul !   awake,  my  tongue  ! 
Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  Name, 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim  ! 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace  : 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3  Grace  ! — 't  is  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name  : 

Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground ! 

4  Oh,  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
"Where  he  unvails  his  lovely  face ! 
Where  I  his  beauties  shall  behold, 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold ! 


182. 


'•  God  only 

1  Awake,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bring 
To  him  who  gave  thee  power  to  sing: 
Praise  him,  who  has  all  praise  above, 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

2  How  vast  his  knowledge  !  how  profound! 
A  depth  where  all  our  tho'ts  are  drov 

The  stars  he  numbers,  and  their  Dimes 
He  gives  to  all  those  heavenly  fames. 

3  Through  each  bright  world  above,  b< 
Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold; 

Earth,  air,  and  mighty  seas  combine, 
To  speak  his  wisdom  all  divine. 

4  But  in  redemption,  oh,  what  grace ! 

Its  wonders,  oh,  what  thought  can  trace! 
Here  wisdom  shines  for  ever  bright  : 
Praise  him,  my  soul,  with  sweet  delight. 

9^\(\     '•  I  ir  ill  praise   T7.ee  with  my  zchole  heart."1 
OK).  Psalm 

1  "With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  soi  g  : 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose ; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes : 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control", 

And  strength  diffused  through  all  my  soul. 

3  Amid  a  thousand  snares,  I  stand 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand; 

Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

4  I  '11  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy.  Lord, 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word  ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 
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1  Thk  Lord  our  r<>»\  is  fall  of  might, 
l      winds  ol  ill ; 

II.  ind,  in  his  heavenly  heij 

in  stands  still. 
8  Eteb  -I,  ye  \\a\-  b,  and  o'er  the  land 
\\  ith  I  bn  itenii  g  asp<  ct  roar : 
The  Lord  uplifts  bis  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 
Bowl,  winds  of  ni  combine; 

Without  lii>  high  beh 
JTe  shall  not,  in  th<-  mountain-pi 
1  tisturb  the  sparrow's  i 
•i   Sis  voi  •<•  sublime  i<  heard  alar, 
In  distant  peak  it  dies; 
EL    . ok  -  the  whirlwind  t->  his  car, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  sk 

bend — in  reverence  bead  ; 
^     monarchs,  wait  hi>  nod, 

bid  the  choral  boi 
I '..  i    lebrate  our  I 


131. 


1  Th  '  Lord  of  all ; 

1 1  -  station  who  <;m  find ! 
I      ar  li in)  in  the  waterfall ; 
1  bear  him  in  the  wind. 

2  It'  in  the  gloom  of  night  I  shroud, 

His  fa      l         •    ■ 
I        linn  in  the  evening  cloud, 

And  in  th<-  morning  sin . 

B   1 1      - 

the  burning  sand, 

•t    II 


II.  r.  an  bis  mighty  arm  on  hig 
\\  e  fall  before  bu  sword. 

5  He  bids  bis  gales  the  fields 
Th.  ii,  when  his  thund< 

1 1,  paint-  his  rainbow  <>u  t 
And  lulls  the  win 

II').  i  lOi 

1  Thbodqh  ei 

<  >  thou  eternal  ( ! 

Ag<  -  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 

And  tdl  thy  work-  abi 

2  Th  imdations  of  the  earth 

<  >f  old  by  tl:  aid  : 
l'.\  thee  the  beauteou 

With  matchless  skill  was  made. 

ball  tlii^  goodly  frame  «»t'  thh 
I    •  med  by  tl  ul  hand, 

I'.. .  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside, 
And  changed  at  thy  command. 
4   But  thy  perfections  all  divine, 
I     rnal  as  thy  d 
Through  everlastii  bine, 

With  undiminished  rs 
I  :r  children's  children,  ^t ill  thy  care, 
Sliall  own  their  father's  <><»d  ; 
To  1 . 1 1  •  st  times  thy  favor  si 
And  spread  th\  j  m d. 
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l   O  Goo,  my  Refug 
Behold  my  t' 
For,  <  urth  and  bell  my  bin 
A  d  triumph  in  a 

like  some  lt«  j<i  1«  di 
i  \\<»uld  I  stretch  my  v 
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3  God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear, 

Or  shield  me  when  afraid  ; 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear, 
If  he  command  their  aid. 

4  Bv  morning  light  I'll  seek  his  face, 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry  ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

5  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  sustains  them  all ; 

My  courage  rests  upon  his  word 

That  saints  shall  never  fall. 


/  teas  brought  loir,  and  lie  helped  me" 
Psalm  11C 


650. 

1  I  love  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries, 

And  pitied  every  groan  : 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
1 11  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord ;  he  bowed  his  car, 

And  chased  my  grief  away  : 
Oh,  let  my  heart  no  more  despair, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray ! 

3  The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed, 

He  bade  my  pains  remove  : 
Return,  my  soul,  to.  God,  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  his  love ! 

4  My  God  hath  saved  my  soul  from  death, 

And  dried  my  falling  tears; 
Now  to  his  praise  I  '11  spend  my  breath, 
And  my  remaining  years. 

00  7  Unchanging  Trust.— Psalm  IS. 

1  No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock 

My  trust,  0  Lord,  in  thee  ; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  my  Rock, 
A  sure  defense  to  me. 

2  Thou,  my  deliverer  art,  O  God  ; 

My  trust  is  in  thy  power : 


Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
My  safeguard,  and  my  tower. 

3  To  thee  will  I  address  my  prayer, 

To  whom  all  praise  I  owe  ; 
So  shall  I,  by  thy  watchful  care, 
Be  saved  from  every  foe. 

4  Then  let  Jehovah  be  adored, 

On  whom  my  hopes  depend  ; 
For  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
His  people  can  defend  ? 

SsSs  /        "  Why   say  est   thou,  l-My  way  is  hid  from 
^w  •  •  the  Lor&r*— Latah 40:  27—31. 

1  Whence  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise, 

And  where 's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  restless  sin,  or  raging  hell, 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

2  Have  we  forgot  th'  almighty  Name 

That  formed  the  earth  and  sea  ? 
And  can  an  all -creating  arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay  .; 

3  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigor  cease ; 
But  we  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

5  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings, 

And  taste  the  promised  bliss, 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
"Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

Doxology. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore ! 
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l    Bi  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  tin-  •"{  Oh,  enter  I  with  thai 

rth  ;  and 

e  bhn  \\  rth  gladn<  fear:  Voui  rim : 

I   in  hu  with   monc  and  Hie  praise  with  mel 

mirth,  prolong, 

d  draw  i  And  bl 

.  and  Jehovah  alone,  '    Foi 
Mid  Rnler  o'er  all ;  •!. 

A    1  we  :ir.-  hie  poop  pter  w<  And  we  are  the  work  of  liis  hand  ; 

own, —  il>  mercy  and  truth  from  i 

1 1  i-  sheep,  and  i  til.  And  shall  to  etern  I 
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l    I"u  k  Lord 

adore  bhn  : 

•lily  ball, 
iloud  before  him, 
And  >h' nit  bii  ■  li<»  iii.-K i< 

alL 

ah< 


<  .  and  death,  and  1* 

\  ictor* 

II 

Lord  ■  how 

ti 
V  •  onr  golden  ch< 
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77*<j  £tar  *n  ^6  East. 


1  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  ! 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid  ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  arc  shining  ; 

Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall  : 
Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all  ! 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine  ? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gold  would  his  favors  secure  : 
Richer,  by  far,  is  the  heart's  adoration  ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  ! 

1  )awn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid  ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

JLUoU.  "Arise,  shine,  for  thy  light  is  come." 

1  Daughter  of  Zion  !    awake  from  thy  sadness  ; 

Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more; 
Bright  e'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of  gladness; 
Arise  !    for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er. 

2  Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm  that  subdued  them. 

And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier  far  ; 
They  fled,  like  the  chaff,  from  the  scourge  that  pursued  them 
For  vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war  ! 

3  Daughter  of  Zion  !    the  Power  that  hath  saved  thee. 

Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  be  : 
Shout !    for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee, 
TV  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  free  ! 

*  Omit  the  tie  for  this  hymn. 
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1  Thk  Lord  descended  from  aboi  e, 

And  bowe  I  the  heavens  most  high  ; 
And  underneath  his  feel  b< 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  I  >::  cherab  and  on  cbernbho, 

Full  royally,  he  rode  : 
And  on  the  wingB  of  mighty  win. Is 
( Same  flying  all  abroad. 

8  II''  sat  -  irene  npon  the  floods, 
Their  fury  to  restrain  ; 
\    :  -  .IK  and  KiiiLf. 

For  evermore  shall  reign* 

i    l       I.  »rd  will  give  his  people  strength, 
Whereby  they  shall  increase  : 
And  he  will  bless  his  chosen  flock 

With  everlasting  1' 

5  < live  glory  t.>  his  awful  name, 
And  honor  him  alone ; 

worship  t<»  his  maj<  Bty 
Upon  his  holy  throne 

J  S  1 . " 

l    How    wondrous    great,    how    glorious 
bright 

M     •  i .   •  « 

Who  dwells  amid  the  dealing  light 
<  I        •  ternel  da] 

spirits  uj  >\ 
Toward  th  .!  throne  : 

Fain  would  we  k  e  the  blessed  Three, 
And  the  almighty  <  tne, 

0  trel  :hes  all  its  n  it 

And  climl 
!'.  if  still,  bo*  tar  beneath  thy  t 


1  Lord,  hi  !«■  n\'-  bend  our  huml 

In  awe  and  loi 
For  ill'  it  mind 

(  :m  stretch  a  thought  no  m 

5  Thy  glorii  -  infinitely  i 
Above  our  laboring 
In  rain  the  b 
To  form  an  equal  si 

♦;  In  humble  notes  our  faith  adoi 
The  great,  mysterious  King ; 
While  angels  strain  their  nobh  r  powen 
And  sweep  th'  immortal  string. 

^_  #  >  I  ) .        '  jin/sUriout  I 

a  mysterious  way 
Hi-  wonders  t--  perform  ; 
1 1    plants  h; 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  I  >eep  in  unfathomable  mil 

<  If  never-failing  skill. 
1 1    treasures  up  hia  br 

And  works  :  ign  will. 

9   V    fearful  saints,  fresh  take  : 

Tin-  clouds  ye  so  much  dr 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 

In  I 

•l  Judge  not  th.-  Lord  bi 

But  trust  him 
1 '.  hind  a  rron  ning  pro*  id< 1 

He  hides  :i  smilii 
;>  Hi-  purposes  n ill  ripen  fa 

Th.'  l'U.l  may  have  a  bitter  * 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 
8   Blind  unbelief  is  sure  t<»  i 
And  -  work  in  i 

i  n  interpi 
I  lie  will  make  it  plain. 
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Q/l  F\  *'  Dirto  flSm  ?"u.^  loved  ma" 

^  Tlt/.  Eev.  1:  5-S. 

1  To  him  who  loved  the  souls  of  men. 

And  washed  us  in  his  blood, 
To  royal  honors  raised  our  head. 
And  made  us  priests  to  God  ; — 

2  To  him  let  every  tongue  be  praise, 

And  every  heart  be  love ; 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth, 
And  nobler  songs  above  ! 

3  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes ! 

His  saints  shall  bless  the  day ; 
While  they  that  pierced  him  sadly  mourn 
In  anguish  and  dismay. 

4  Thou  art  the  First,  and  thou  the  Last : 

Time  centers  all  in  thee, — 
Th'  almighty  God,  who  was,  and  is, 
And  evermore  shall  be. 

t)t)  \J  ,         God  revealed  in  the  Atonement. 

1  Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines ! 

How  high  thy  wonders  rise  ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand 
signs, 
By  thousand  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power. 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

3  But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms, — 

4  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known  ; 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone, 
The  justice,  or  the  grace. 
6 


5  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

C  Oh,  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  song  ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  mv  tongue. 


An  ancient  Ifi/mn  to  the  Trinity. 


468. 

1  To  God  be  glory,  peace  on  earth, 

To  all  mankind  good  will ; 
We  bless,  we  praise,  we  worship  thee, 
And  glorify  thee  still ; 

2  And  thanks  for  thy  great  glory  give, 

That  fills  our  souls  with  light ; 
0  Lord,  our  heavenly  King,  the  God 
And  Father  of  all  might ! 

3  And  thou,  begotten  Son  of  God, 

Before  all  time  begun  ; 
O  Jesus  Christ,  thou  Lamb  of  God, 
The  Father's  only  Son  ; 

4  Thou  who  the  sins  of  all  the  world 

Dost  rally  take  away, 
Have  mercy,  Saviour  of  mankind. 
And  hear  us  when  we  pray  ! 

5  O  thou,  who  sitt'st  at  God's  right  hand, 

Upon  the  Father's  throne, 
Ilave  mercy  on  us,  thou,  O  Christ. 
Who  art  the  Holy  One  ! 

G  Thou,  only  with  the  Holy  Ghost 
Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
In  glory  of  the  Father  art 
Most  high  for  evermore  ! 
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l    N    i  may  the  Lord  our  Shepherd  lead 
To  living  streams  his  little  il<»>  k: 

In-  iii  flowery  past 
Shade  as  ath  the  rock  ! 

S    \'\v  may  we  hear  «'ur  Shepherd's  i 
:  gladly  anewer  to  his  call ; 
\    •  may  our  hearts  for  him  rej< 
Who  knows,  and  names,  and  lot 

all. 

8   When  the  Chief  Shepherd  Bhall  appear, 
And  small  and  great  before  him  stand, 
Oh,  be  the  flock  assembling  here 
Found  with  the  sheep  on  hisright  I 

♦  >t:  i  . 

1  Worthy  the  Lamb  of  boundless  n 

In  earth  and  heaven  the  Lord  of  all: 
I.  t  all  the  powers  of  earth  ob 
And  low  before  his  footstool  tall. 

2  Higher,  -till  higher,  swell  the  strain  ; 

<  Ireation'i  voice  the  note  proloi 
■  Lamb,  shall  ever  reign : 
I.  •  hallelujahs  crown  the  « 

I  i  •)•        "  ^  ••»* 

1  Ghi  _r«  at  Three  in  I 

'l'li\  wondrous  name  we  sound  abi 
Prostrate  we  fal    b  fore  thy  thn 
0  holy,  holy,  hoi)  Lord  I 

2  Th<    .  !!•       I'..!  1m  r,  wi 

Thee,  Holy  Sat  iour,  we  adore ; 

.  I  I  1 1.       Ghost,  W(    : 
And  praise  and  worship  everm 

2  Thou  art  by  heaven  and  earth  adored; 
Thy  universe  is  full  of  I 
0  holy,  holy,  holt  Lord! 

•    Three  in  0  ifl   One  in 

TLi 


1  i\(\%) 
1  vUO. 

l   With  heavenly  |  nd 

II; 

Thy  faithful  i 
And  make  ! 

1  him  a  itli  aU-eufficienfl  grs 
1 1  t  in  pat! 

Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fulfill, 
And  arm  him  to  obey  thy  will. 

11  1 1  1 

1  Loan,  when  thine  ancient  people  cried, 

( >|>t  1  bound  by  Egypt'* 

Thou  didst  Arabia's  sea  dn 
And  forth  thy  fainting  Israel  bi 

2  Lo  !  in  tli  se  lati  our  land 

Groans  with  the  anguish  of  the  - 
Lord  God  of!  tch  forth  thy] 

N    '   !  1  that  it  • 

3  Roll  of  sin, — 

The  hist  of  gain,  the  lust  of  pot 
The  <la\  in  usher  in  : 

How  long  delays  th1  appointed  hour  I 
t   Ab  thou  of  old  to  Miriam's  hand 
The  thrilling  timbrel  didst 
And  to  her  joyful  song  the  land 
Echoed  from  d<  seii  to  the  shore, — 
5  <  Mi.  let  thy  sroitti  spam 

up  the  chorus  of  the  fi 
M  Praia  •  \  e  the  Lord  !  his  power  proclaim, 
F<>r  he  hath  conquered  gloriously  !" 

1 1*). 

a  high  ; 
I    •  heard  through  all  th< 

i  arth,  \s  ith  pad  accord, 
j  our  kingdom  to  the  Lord. 
•J  Almighty  God  I  thy  pow<  r  assume, 
Who  wast)  and  art.  and  art  to  come; 
■ill.,  who  once  was  slain, 


Tin:    SABBATH    11  VMS    AND   TUNE    BOOK 
WATTS.     L.  If. 


83 


^ 


V 


m 


j^r 


i    r 


J   J   J 


r    r 


jzt 


rfm-^ 


Li  +  IsA 


* 


* 


3E 


r-p 


M^d^ri 


U-l- 


s=t 


^t 


3 


p5Eg 


rl    ,1    J    J    J    J 


rr 


-rzt 


T 
i 


^Ef=tr=^f=f 


J   J  ^ 


i 


J  J 


-<&- 


&m 


t* 


X  O  e/  .     ^'^  Glory  of  Ji-horah.— Psalm  9T. 

1  Jehovah  reigns ;  his  throne  is  high, 

His  robes  are  light  and  majesty  : 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 

No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe  ; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law  : 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face  ; 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Thro'  all  his  works  that  wisdom  shines  ! 
He  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs ; 

His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfill 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join, 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  is  mine. 

0  £C  A     "  TJiesame  yesterday,  and  to-day,  and  for 
£dO\J.  i wt ,:"— 1Kb.  13  :  8. 

1  With  transport.  Lord,  our  souls  proclaim 
Th'  immortal  honor  of  thy  name  ; 
Assembled  round  our  Saviour's  throne, 
We  make  his  ceaseless  glories  known. 

2  Through  all  revolving  ages,  he 

The  same  hath  been,  the  same  shall  be  : 
Immortal  radiance  gilds  his  head, 
While  stars  and  suns  wax  old  and  fade. 

3  The  same  his  power  bis  flock  to  guard ; 
The  same  his  bounty  to  reward  ; 

The  same  his  faithfulness  and  love 
To  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  above. 

4  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die, 
Jesus  shall  raise  his  chosen  high, 

And  fix  them  near  his  steadfast  throne, 
In  glory  changeless  as  his  own. 

X  JLUO.  UA  &*  Lord,  icill  hasten  it  in  his  tune." 

1  Hasten,  O  Lord,  that  happy  time, 
That  dear,  expected,  blessed  day  ! 


When  men  of  every  race  and  clime 
The  Saviour's  precepts  shall  obey. 

2  In  one  sweet  symphony  of  praise, 

Gentile  and  Jew  shall  then  unite  ; 
And  all  the  wrongs  that  man  has  wrought 
Sink  in  th'  abyss  of  endless  night. 

3  Then  Afric's  long  enslaved  sons 

Shall  join  with  Europe's  polished  race, 
To  celebrate,  in  different  tongues, 
The  glories  of  redeeming  grace. 

4  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

Immanuei's  kingdom  shall  extend  ; 
And  every  man,  in  every  face, 
Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

X  X  X  U  •         Prayer  for  general  Peace. 

1  Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  with  joy  we  trace, 
And  mark  the  conquests  of  thy  grace ; 
Complete  the  work  thou  hast  begun, 
And  let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done. 

2  Oh,  show  thyself  the  Prince  of  peace  ; 
Command  the  din  of  war  to  cease  : 
Oh,  bid  contending  nations  rest. 

And  let  thy  love  rule  every  breast ! 

3  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing ; 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  valleys  sing; 
Reviving  commerce  lifts  her  head, 
And  want  and  woe  and  hate  have  fled. 

**  Thou  good  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord, 
All  move  subservient  to  thy  word ; 
Oh,  soon  let  every  nation  prove 
The  perfect  joy  of  Christian  love  ! 

Doxology. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
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i    Pa  km  to  thee,  thou  gp       ( 
Praise  to  thee  firom  every  t< 
Join,  my  son],  with  every  creatorai 
Join  the  unit  enal  song. 
•_'  Father,  Bonrce  of  all  * « »m j ».i- 

Pore,  unbounded  grace  is  thine- 
Hail  the  < ■'"!  of  onr  Balvation  ! 
Praise  him  for  bis  love  dii 

3  For  ten  thousand  blessings 

the  hope  of  future  joy, 
8    rod  his  praise  through  earth  and  In 
.  J   bovah's  praise  on  I 
i  Joi fa  :i  adore  him, 

Till  in  In  t  Bong  w  e  I 

oraptured,  tall  before  him, 
m  wonder,  loi  a,  and  pi 


Th4  !><*>  lions." 


394. 


.  tin >n  loi 

From  onr  man  and  mm  releai 
is  tin.  1  onr  real  in  I 

i  and  consolation, 
II  •;-  of  aB  the  earth  thou 


I  >eai  ry  nation, 

,l,.\  longing  1. 

I .      .  thy  people  to  delii 
rn  a  child,  and  vet    . 
to  reign  in  di 
N      thy  gra       ikii  ppdom  bra 
i   By  thine  own  efc 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  aloa 
By  thine  all-anfficienl  i 
Raise  ns  to  thj  glorious  thn 

I  '  V  )    i    . 

l   Know,  my  s..ul.  thy  roll  salvat* 
R  g 
Joy  to  find  in 

•ill  t«>  <!.>  or  bear : 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  I 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine 
Think  tl  lied  to  a  in  tl 

Child  of  heaven,  canal  thou  rep 

m  from  gi 
Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  pr 

I I  i-  • '.'-  i  terns)  day  before  thee — 

'i  oi  n  hand  shall  guide  I 
B  on  shall  cloae  thine  earthly  raissi 
9  on  shall  pan  thy  j.il:rriin  daj 
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IIopc  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

JL  (J  J.  _L  •  "J  "m  °  miracle  of  grace.'''' 

1  Hail,  my  ever  blessed  Jesus  ! 

Only  thee  I  wish  to  sing; 
To  my  soul  thy  name  is  precious, 

Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
Oh,  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven ! 

Oh,  what  joy  and  happiness ! 
Love  I  much  }  I  've  much  forgiven — 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace  ! 

2  Once  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin, 

Unconcerned  in  sin  I  lay  ; 

Swift  destruction  still  pursuing, 
Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  way  : 

Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven, 
My  Redeemer's  tenderness  : 

Love  I  much  ?  I  've  much  forgiven — 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace  ! 

3  Shout,  ye  bright,  angelic  choir  ! 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthroned  above  ! 
While,  astonished,  I  admire 

God's  free  grace  and  boundless  love  : 
That  blest  moment  I  received  him 

Filled  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace  : 
Love  I  much  ]  I  've  much  forgiven — 

I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace  ! 
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And  David  said.  'Blessed  Ve  thou. 
1  Chron.  29:  10—23. 


1  P>lest  be  thou,  O  God  of  Israel ! 

Thou,  our  Father  and  our  Lord  ! 
Majesty  is  thine  for  ever ; 
Ever  be  thy  name  adored. 

2  Thine,  0  Lord,  are  power  and  greatness 

Glory,  victory,  are  thine  own ; 
All  is  thine  in  earth  and  heaven, 
Over  all  thy  boundless  throne. 

Riches  come  of  thee,  and  honor ; 

Power  and  might  to  thee  belong ; 
Thine  it  is  to  make  us  prosper, 

Only  thine  to  make  us  strong. 
Lord,  our  God,  for  these,  thy  bounties, 

Hymns  of  gratitude  we  raise; 
To  thy  name,  for  ever  glorious, 

Ever  we  address  our  praise. 


Doxology. 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love  ; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation  ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above ; 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live  ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give  ! 
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l  < Siyi  to  tin-  Lord,  of  fame, 

Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  {•■ 
a  hon  »n  to  bis  name, 
And  hit  eternal  might  ad< 
_  The  Lord  proclaim*  his  power  aloud, 
ill  the  ocean  and  th<-  land ; 
Bis  roi     •:     d<  -  the  watery  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaae  at  hi>  command. 
-  irereign  on  the  flood ; 

I  Thunderer  reigns  for  ever  King; 

I I  .■  maki  -  hia  church  hie  blest 
Where  we  his  awful  glories 

4   I    gentler  language,  there  the  Lord 

I  pace  impai 
Amid  the  raging  Btorm,  his  word 
8 

1  •  >  •  > . 

1  Tmk  Lord,  the  <io.l  of  glory,  n 
In  robes  of  majestj  arrayed  ; 

I I  ia  rule  omnipotence  sustains, 

tides  the  worlds  hi*  bands  I 

111:. 

2  B     •  lling  worlds  began  to  m 

pread  abi 

I  rful  throne  was  fixi  d  abore  : 

•  ing  thou  art  <  tad 

8  The  si 

A      .  !  • 

Lift  1      p  j>r<»  id  billows  to  the  b) 
and  laah  the  trembli 

I    I       I .  ■   :.  '  i  ty  G    ;.  on  high, 

II  ra  aka  I — and  I  fly, 

-  -ink  down  in  gentle  p 
ivereign  la 
ial  purity  is  thine  ; 


And,  Lord,  thy  people  shall  !•  •  ; 

.  in  th\   I 

ml 
• 

I  I  .      nder  thanks  t 

The  fountain 

Whose  mercy  linn,  thi 

Hath  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  I 

2   \\'li<»  can  bis  mighty  deeds  < una 
N'.'t  only  east,  but  numberl 
What  mortal  eloquence  can 

II-  trib  ite  of  immortal  \>r.. 
9  Extend  to  me  that  i'a\   r,  I 
I      ;  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford  ; 
When  thou  return1 
[j  •  thy  salTation  ■• 

•  i.  render  thai 
The  fountain  of  i  ternal  loi 
I  Lis  mercy  firm,  through  ag 
Hath  stood  and  shall  lor  ever 
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1  M\  < tod,  my  Ivinir,  thj 
shall  till  the  remi 

Thy  urra*-<'  employ  m}  humble  ;• 
Till  death  an 

2  The  wing 

-    ne  thankful  tribute  to  thine  - 

And  .  miii  shall 

\  f  duty  <!■ 

int  tim.  -  and 
The  long 

unborn  ages  make  m) 
The  triumph  of  th< 

t  But  wl 

\  ..  •    .•.  i  immortal  l»«   thy  praa 
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^4b.        "Equal  with  G(Hir—Y\n\.  2  :  6. 

1  Bright  King  0f  glory  !  dreadful  God  ! 
*  Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  scat ; 

To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought, 
And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet ! 

2  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  bright, 
Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity ; 

But  who,-  among  the  sons  of  light, 
Pretends  comparison  with  thee  ? 

3  Yet  there  is  one,  of  human  frame, 
Jesus,  arrayed  in  flesh  and  blood, 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 

A  full  equality  with  God. 

4  Then,  let  the  name  of  Christ,  our  King, 
With  equal  honors  be  adored : 

His  praise  let  every  angel  sing, 
And  all  the  nations  own  him  Lord. 

iuD-L.  "  G°i  worsltip  at  ImmanueVs  feeV 

1  Go,  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet ; 
See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet : 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 

His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 

2  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 
Nor  heaven  his  full  resemblance  bears : 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace, 

Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 

3  Oh,  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies, 

Y\  here  storms  and  darkness  never  rise  : 
There  he  displays  his  power  abroad, 
And  shines,  and  reigns,  th'  incarnate  God  ! 

iyr\  '•  Unto  TTim  thai  loved  its.'1'' 

OjLO.  Rev.  1:5-7. 

1   Now  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honors  paid  below, 
And  strains  of  -nobler  praise  above  ! 


2  'Twas  he  who  cleansed  our  foulest  sins, 
And  washed  us  in  his  precious  blood ; 
'T  is  he  who  makes  us  priests  and  kings, 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  eternal  King, 

Be  everlasting  power  confessed  ! 
Let  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold  !  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 
And  every  eye  shall  sec  him  move ; 
Tho'  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  once, 
lie  now  displays  his  pardoning  love. 

o  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 
While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day : 
Come,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promise  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

0  O  -I  .  *Th*  Prince  of  Life:1 

1  Hail  to  the  Prince  of  life  and  peace, 
"Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  hell ! 
The  spacious  world  unseen  is  his, 

And  sovereign  power  becomes  him  well. 

2  In  shame  and  anguish  once  he  died  ; 
But  now  he  lives  for  evermore  : 
Bow  down,  ye  saints,  around  his  seat, 
And,  all  ye  angel-bands,  adore. 

3  So  live  for  ever,  glorious  Lord, 

To  crush  thy  foes  and  guard  thy  friends ; 
While  all  thy  chosen  tribes  rejoice 
That  thy  dominion  never  ends. 

4  Worthy  thy  hand  to  hold  the  keys, 
Guided  by  wisdom  and  by  love ; 
Worthy  to  rule  o'er  mortal  life, 
O'er  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above. 

5  For  ever  reign,  victorious  King! 

Wide  thro'  the  earth  thy  name  be  known ; 
And  call  my  longing  soul  to  sing 
Sublimer  anthems  near  thy  throne. 
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1  l.i.r  all  the  eartb  their  voices  i 

:i^r  tli--  choices!  psalm  of  pra 
To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name: 

I  [if  glory  let  the  heathen  know  ; 

I li-  ironden  to  the  nations  show  j 
And  ail  bis  Baving  \\<>rks  proclaim. 

2  II--  framed  the  ir  1 « •[»«-,  he  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high, 

\    ;  :   igns  complete  in  glory  then  : 

II  •  j  and  light ; 
Hm              .  bow  <li\  inclv  bright ! 

Bis  t  tu  i  ]  »1 « ,  ln>\\  <li\  inely  fair ! 

me  the  great  day,  the  glorious  honr, 
When  earth  Bhall  feel  bis  saving  power, 

An-1  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name! 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  conl 
The  beauty  of  bis  holiness, 

And  in  his  c  proclaim. 


221. 


i  - 


ilni    14C. 


l   I'ii.  praise  mj  Maker  with  my  breath; 
And  when  m .  lost  in  death, 

tall  employ  my  nobler  p 
M  -hall  ne'er  be  past, 

While  lit"'-,  and  thought,  and  b  ii  g  last, 

<  >r  imiii.-itality  endures. 

9  Sappy  the  man  whose  bop    rely 
<  >n  li»-  made  the  sky, 

earth,  an  I  th  all  their  train: 

truth  for  - 
II 

.'.1  find  his  promise  vain. 


:;  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  tin-  bli 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind; 

1  [e  sends  the  laboring  consci* 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  «li-' 

The  \\  i-l<>\\  an- 1  tin-  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prison( 

i   He  loves  his  saint-,  he  knows  them 
But  turns  the  n  icked  down  to  hell : 

Thy  <;«»«!,  ( >  Zion,  ev(  p 
Let  <  \«t;  tongue,  li  I  ever) 
In  this  exalted  work  i 

reraise  him  in  everlastu  a 

5   I  U  praise  him  while  be  lends  me  hi 
And  a  hen  my  \  oice  is  lost  in  d< 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  p 
M\  days  of  praise  Bhall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

<  >r  immortal  it v  endui 


1  C  t 

iOi. 

1  I  loyi  the  volume  of  thy  word  j 
What  light  : 1 1 1 . 1  joy  those  leaves  afford 

To  souls  benighted  and  distressed! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way, 
Thi  fear  forbids  m\  feet  to  i 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  t<»  i 

2  Thy  threatenings  wake  m_\  Blutub 

And  warn  me  where  n.- 

But  'tis  thy  bl 
Ti  ni_\  guilt 

I    averts  mj  my  sin, 

n  ward. 
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For  the  first  syllable  of  the  second  line. 


"Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts? 
My  God  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain : 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  thy  Look  of  grace, 

And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 


S7iall  he  deliver  his  soul  f"— Psalm  89. 


1272. 


1  Think,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man, 
How  few  his  hours,  how  short  his  span  ! 

Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave  : 
"Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath 
Against  the  bold  demands  of  death, 

With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save  ? 

2  Lord,  shall  it  be  for  ever  said, 
The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust  \ 
Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and  turned  to  clay  \ 

Lord,  where 's  thy  kindness  to  the  just  ? 

3  Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenly  crown  \ 

But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair : 
Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 

And  find  a  resurrection  there. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain  : 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love, 

And  each  repeat  his  loud  Amen ! 


1282. 


"  The  righteous  judgment  of  God." 

(A  Hymn  of  ihe  Thirteenth  Century.) 


1  The  last  loud  trumpet's  wondrous  sound 
Shall  wake  the  nations  under  ground  : 
Where,  then,  my  God,  shall  1  be  found, — 

2  When  all  shall  stand  before  thy  throne, 
"When  thou   shalt  make  their  sentence 

known, 
And  all  thy  righteous  judgment  own! 

3  Thou,  who  for  sinners  felt  such  pain, 
Whose  precious  blood    the    Cross    did 

stain, 
"Who  did  for  us  its  curse  sustain, — 

4  By  all  that  man's  redemption  cost, 
Let  not  my  trembling  soul  be  lost, 
In  storms  of  guilty  terror  tossed  ! 

5  Give  me  in  that  dread  day  a  place 
Among  thy  chosen,  faithful  race, 
The  sons  of  God,  and  heirs  of  grace. 

6  Trembling  before  thy  throne  I  bend  ; 
My  God,  my  Father,  and  my  Friend, 
Do  not  forsake  me  in  the  end ! 


Doxology. 

Xow  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given, — 
Through   all   the   worlds  where  God  is 

known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven! 
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11,). 

1  'I'm-:  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  bine  ethereal  sky, 

And  Bpangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
ir  greal  <  original  proclaim. 

2  Th1  unwearied  inn,  from  day  to  day, 
1 1    -  his  <  !reatora  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

S  on  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
Ai  I  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  Btory  of  her  birth  ; 

•i  While  all  the  stars  thai  round  her  born, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
<  Confirm  the  tidings  a>  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole, 

b,  in  solemn  silence,  all 

Dund  this  .l.u  I .  J  ball  ? 

W1  i„l 

I  their  i  bs  be  font 

6  In  i 

th  .-i  glorious  * 

I 
•  1       b  ind  thai  mi  I  i 


1  !)_.  m44L 

1  <  fop  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

When  Btorms  of  sharp  distress  invade : 
Ere  we  can  ofl 
Behold  liim  present  with  hu 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 

I  >(.u  ii  t<>  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 
I     .\  ulsions  shake  the  soBd  \\<>H<1 ; 
<  tar  faith  shall  never  yield  to  Gear. 

9  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  i 
In  sacred  peace  <>ur  souls  abide  : 
While  every  nation,  i  eery  -; 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swellin 

i  There  is  ■  stream,  whose  gentl< 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  <  tad, 

Life,  l"N«-,  and  joy,  still  gliding  thro 
And  watering  .-ur  <li\  u 

5  That  stream,  thine  holy  word, 

I '  ir  grief  allays,  our  '  trols ; 

iy  promises  afford, 

Btrength  t->   laiutin: 
qIs. 

enjoys  her  M  love, 

S  threatening  hour ; 

\        in  li.r  firm  foundatioi 

I -.:!t  <»n  his  truth  and  armed  wit! 
pov 
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225. 


T/>  to  Me  foVte  7  lift  mine  eyes} 
Psalm  121. 


1  Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives, 
There  my  almighty  Refuge  lives. 

2  He  lives — the  everlasting  God 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood: 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made, 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way ; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  clay  : 
He  spreads  the  evening  vail,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours,  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber,  nor  surprise. 

5  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day ; 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  burn, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return, 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
And,  in  thy  last  departing  hour, 
Angels,  that  trace  the  airy  road, 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 


lie  so  loved  the  world:'— John  16:  17. 


275. 

1   Xot  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 

Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  appear  ; 
X"  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen, 
Xo  flaming  sword,  nor  thunder  there. 


2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

He  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well, 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word  ; 

Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live : 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford, 

His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

4:7  9.  The  W&rkx  and  the  Word  of  £oc7.— Psalm  19. 

1  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord  ; 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  night,  and  day,  thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ, 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 

Round  the    whole    earth,  and    never 
stand  ; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest, 

Till  thro'  the  world  thy  truth  hath  run; 
Till  Christ  hath  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise  ! 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly 
light : 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  light. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 

In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven  ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And    make    thy   word    my  guide    to 
heaven. 
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1  » rsi  \i  < rod  !  let  all  my  tuneful  pow 

Awake,  and  Bing  thy  mighty  name: 
hand  revoh  ling  bonni — 

Thy    hand,   from  whence   my    being 
.  ae. 

2  8     K>ns  and  n as,  still  rolling  round 

oujb  order,  speak  thy  pi 
A    !  yean,  with  smiling  mercy  crowned, 
honon  i. 

3  My  life,  my  health,  my  friends  I  i 

All  to  thy  \;iM,  unbounded  loi    \ 
T     thousand  precious  gifts  below, 
And  hope  of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  Thus  will  I  Bing  till  natnr 

Till  sense  and  language  are  n«'  more; 
A    I    v  r  d   i'  t,  thy  boundless 

igh  everlastinj  i  lore. 


•  and 


252 

i    \  »w  1>  •  my  hear!  inspired  to  - 

I  my  8a\  iour  K 

.!     ...  :       I.  -:••!,  no*  heavenly  Gair 
Bis  form!  how  bright  his  beauties  are  1 

of  human  race 

I I  shin  i  with 

I.  . .•  from  his  lips  <li\  iii*  Ij 
.  blessings  all  I 

I  .  •  ,0G 

tin  hai 
Thy  laws  and  s  I  and  right ; 

•l  thy  delight 

I I 

11     :.    •       rnS 


<  pt  tli--  tribute  whu  h  n 
\ 

own. 

I    :  -  eery  ad  of  worship  be 

.  \.<  :•!.  to  thoi — 
Like  that  dear  hour,  when  iV<.; 
i  <  -I  thy  pledge 

3  The  glad 

( 'in-  hearts  would  w  ish  it 
NTor  let  o  i 

mfort  sink, 

'    ! .  • 
Increase  thy  praise,  imj 
'i'ill  we  are  rai*  d 
At  the  ib, 

I , 

I   The  -tarry  firmament  on  1 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky. 
xi    bs    •     not  to  thj  praise,  0  L 
ightly  as  thy  written  ■ 

•j  The  hopes  that  holy  word 

It-  truth-  <li\ ine,  and  j 
In  each  ■  heavenly  beam  1 
And  every  beam 

3  Almighty  Lord,  the  sun  shall  :     . 
Th<-  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale, 
\v .;  d  epest  silence  hush  on  h 
The  radiant  chorus  of  the  tk}  : 

'I         ord  shall  shine  in  cloudl 
V71  srth   ha\ 

ai 
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eJ_L?7.  Poicer  t>f  the  Cross. 

1  We  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died, 

Of  him  who  died  upon  the  cross: 
The  sinner's  hope  let  men  deride; 
For  this  we  count  the  world  as  loss. 

2  The  cross  ! — it  takes  our  guilt  away  ; 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up  ; 

It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 

And  sweetens  every  hitter  cup. 

3  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 
It  takes  the  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light : 

4  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love  ; 
The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 

The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above ! 

4  J_  O  •  -^  lcv/'s>  /'"'  me- 

1  Jesus,  whom  angel-hosts  adore, 

Became  a  man  of  griefs  for  me  ; 
In  love,  though  rich,  becoming  poor, 
That  I  thro'  him  enriched  might  be. 

2  Though  Lord  of  all,  above,  below, 

He  went  to  Olivet  for  me ; 
There  drank  my  cup  of  wrath  and  woe, 
When  bleeding  in  Gethscmane. 

3  The  ever-blessed  Son  of  God 

Went  up  to  Calvary  for  me ; 
There  paid  my  debt,  there  bore  my  load, 
In  his  own  body  on  the  tree. 

4  Jesus,  whose  dwelling  is  the  skies, 

Went  down  into  the  grave  for  me ; 
There  overcame  my  enemies, 
There  won  the  glorious  victory. 

5  "Tis  finished  all :  the  vail  is  rent, 

The  welcome  sure,  the  access  free; — 
Now  then,  we  leave  our  banishment, 
0  Father,  to  return  to  thee ! 


719. 


m— m- 
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"And  Vial  Bock  was  Chrigt™ 

1  Cor.  10  :  4. 


-m. 


1  Eternal  Rock  ! — to  thee  I  flee  ; 

In  thy  rent  fissures  would  1  hide  : 
No  rill  of  mercy  flows  to  me 

But  issues  from  thy  wounded  side. 

2  Earth's    fondest     hopes,  and    brightest 

dreams, 
Are  fitful,  fugitive,  and  vain ; 
The  best  of  its  polluted  streams 
I  only  drink  to  thirst  again. 

3  Forgiveness,  peace,  salvation,  heaven, 

Jesus,  I  owe  alone  to  thee — 
The   Rock   whose    clefts   for   me    were 


The  smitten  One  of  Gab 


.  > 
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<jJ-±^.    *And  dying  is  lut  going  home? 

1  Now  let  our  souls,  on  wings  sublime, 
Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time, 
Draw  back  the  parting  vail,  and  sec 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Born  by  a  new,  celestial  birth, 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth  ; 
Why  grasp  at  vain  and  fleeting  U  j  s. 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

3  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road. 
While  we  are  walking  back  to  G<  d  .' 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

4  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  full  discharge, 
That  sets  our  longing  souls  at  large, 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell, 
And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwell. 

5  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  his  love, 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  above ; 
And  the  sweet  expectation  now 

Is  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below 
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l  Thi  merciei  of  my  ( tod  Mid  King 
My  tongue  ^iiall  >till  pursue : 
Oh,  happy  thej  wh...  while  they  sing 
Those  mercies,  share  them,  too  ! 
9  A-  bright  and  lasting  a^  the  ran, 
A-  lofty  ai  the  sky, 

i  age  to  age  thj  word  shall  run, 
\  •  id  chance  and  change  defy. 

8  The  covenant  of  the  Kin^  of  kings 

Shall  stand  for  ever  Bure ; 
1 1  ineath  the  shadow  of  thy  winj 
I  .\  saints  repose  secure. 

4  Thine  is  the  earth,  and  thine,  the  skies, 

Created  at  thy  will; 
The  waves  at  thj  command  ark 
At  thy  command  are  still. 

5  In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above, 

\Vlh>,  w ho  is  Lord  lik<-  th< 
Oh,  spread  the  ^r*  »-j  »«-l  of  thy  love 
Till  all  thy  glories 

tjOOa    '  -  :>  iuur  f.iit'iful  to  Am  Fritnds. 

l    I  kvoi  thai  my  Redeemer  In 
I  ever  prays  for  me  : 
\  tok  n  of  his  l«>\ e  he  gi 
A  ;  liberty, 

9  I  find  him  lifting  u|>  my  head : 

He  brings  salvation  r* 
1 1  i  presence  makes  me  free,  ind 
And  he  n ill  -""II  .- 1 j ■  | • 
8  II    wills  thai  I  should  bolj  be  : 
What  can  n  ithstand  his  nv  ill .' 

coonsel  of  lii^  grace  in  me 
He  surelj  shall  fulfill. 
4  Jeans,  I  banc  upon  thy  \\"r.l ; 
I  steadfastly  belli 
Thon  will  return,  and  claim  me,  Lord, 
An. I  t«»  thy*  U 


5   When  ( lod  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 

<  H  parad 

I  taste  unutterable  blii 
And  everlasting  rest 

•  >  O  •  \  • 

1  Ti;iimi'u  \m,  <  Jhrisl  d  liiurl>. 

The  glorious  work  compl<  I 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  1<>w  vanquished  lie, 
sth  his  awful  !<■■  t. 

2  There,  with  eternal  glory  CTOW1 

The  Lord,  the  <  Conqueror,  n  i 
His  praise  the  heavenly  cb  ;n<l 

In  their  immortal  strains. 
Amid  the  splendors  of  his  thn 

Unchanging  love  app< 
Tin-  name-  he  purchased  for  his 

Still  on  his  hearl  he  b 
•i  <  >h,  the  rich  depths  of  love  dii 

<  H'  bliss  a  boundli 

I  ►ear  Sai  iour,  lei  me  call  tl. 

I  can  not  ^i>li  f<>r  more, 
5  ( >n  thee  alone  my  hope  rel 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall, — 
M\  Lord,  my  lit'<-.  mj 

M\  s.i\  iour,  and  my  all ! 


429. 


In  fir. 

l    \w  inti i  i  icell<  nee  is  thine, 


Tlmu  irlorious  Prill 


Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 
with  never-fading  raj  s. 
•j  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 

<  Some  bending  at  thy  t 

To  thee  tin  >ir  prayers  and  songs  i 
In  thee  their  wishes  m 
9  IffllioDfl  of  happy  spirits  live 

<  Mi  thine  cxliaustless  store  ; 

From  thee  they  all  th<ir  blia 


THE  SABBATH  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 

BARBY.    C.  M. 


95 


i — l 


*=f 


^=& 


CTF 


??=3- 


m 


f— t=r 


i  a 


T* 


j  n  j 


r   r 


^ 


&=e 


rr 


-z—r    i     - 


m 


-&. 


T 


P 


T=t- 


1=& 


^E 


9 


^i 


o 


z£ 


9 


r^=:: 


^~r  f 


7n  i 


^^ 


i 


*£: 


-P-* 


,  1- 

Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy  ; 

They  find  their  all  in  thee : 
Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 

Through  all  eternity. 


-^ 


r^r   r 


T7te  Chiefest  among  ten  thousand.' 


435, 

1  Come,  heavenly  Love,  inspire  my  song 

With  thine  immortal  flame, 
And    teach   my    heart,    and  teach    my 
tongue 
The  Saviour's  lovely  name. 

2  The  Saviour  ! — oh,  what  endless  charms 

Dwell  in  that  blissful  sound! 

Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 

And  spreads  delight  around. 

3  Wrapped  in  the  gloom  of  dark  despair, 

We  helpless,  hopeless  lay  : 
But  sovereign  mercy  reached  us  there, 
And  smiled  despair  away. 

4  Th'  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stoops  to  our  vile  abode  ; 
While  angels  view  with  wondering  eves. 
And  hail  th'  incarnate  God. 

5  Incarnate  God  ! — now  to  thine  arms 

I  yield  my  captive  soul : 
Oh,  let  thine  all-subduing  charms 
My  inmost  powers  control ! 


Yc  are  complete  in  /7i'w."— Col.  2 :  10. 


439 


1  I  Ye  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price ; 

My  heart  doth  sing  for  joy  ; 
And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine — 
Christ  shall  my  song  employ. 

2  Christ  is  mv  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 

My  Prophet  full  of  light ; 
My  great  High  Priest  before  the  throne  ; 
My  King  of  heavenly  might. 


3  For  he,  indeed,  is  Lord  of  lords, 

And  he  the  King  of  kings ; 

lie  is  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

With  healing  in  his  wings. 

4  Christ  is  my  Peace  :  he  died  for  me, 

For  me  he  gave  his  blood ; 
And,  as  my  wondrous  sacrifice, 
Offered  himself  to  God. 

5  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  All, 

My  comfort  and  my  love; 

My  life  below,  and  he  shall  be 

My  joy  and  crown  above. 

f\r\A      "TT7te?i  shall  I  come  and  appear  he/ore 
U^tt.  God."— Psalm  42. 

1  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 

When  heated  in  the  chase  ; 
So  longs  my  soul,  0  God,  for  thee, 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
Oh!  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  \ 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Trust  God  ;  and  he  '11  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

4  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still ;  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

Doxology. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord  ! 
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2  Tbe  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  d 

there  may  I,  though  \  lie  m  In*, 

.  all  in \    B 

S   I  tear,  dying  Lamb !  thy  preci 
Shall  oever  lose  it-  ]••  i 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  »'f  I 

.  I 

4  Sine-  fipgt,  by  faith,  I  - 

Thy  flowing  wound 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  th< 

And  .-hall  be,  till  1 

5  \ i :<  1  when  this  feeble,  Btammerii     I 

•  in  the  grave, 

Then,  in  a  1 
I  '11  sing  thy  \ 


D  A  A 

1  Thsri  ia  ■  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

I  »r;i\\!i  from  [mmannel'fl  veina : 
And  tinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to 

That  fountaiq  in  his  d 

And  there  ha\  e  I.  as  i  ile  as  he, 
\\  ashed  all  my  sin-  away. 

Dear,  dying  Lamb!  thy  precious  blood 

shall  oever  I--''  it-  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  I 

Be  saved,  c>  -in  do  more. 

\   K"  .  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thv  il>»u ing  wounda  aupply, 
eming  1<>\ e  haa  been  niv  theme, 

And  -hall  be  till  1  die, 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  Bweefc  r  song, 

I  '11  aing  thy  power  to  i 
When    thia    poor,   lis] 

tongue 

silent  in  the  grav< . 

I.  ■  !■■!.  I  believe  thon  hast  prepared 

I I  rnworth)  though  1  be) 
For  me  a  blood-bought,  fre 

Aden  harp  for  mel 

T       trung  and  tuned  for  endl 

And  formed  bi  power  <li\ 
T    lound    a  G    I  the  Father**  can 

\  ne  hnt  thine. 

\  i  ( I  1 

]   T  fountain  filled  with 

\  n  from  [mmanu  '    i 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  tl 

Lose  all  their 


G84. 
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1  M\  <  .".1  :  the  spring  of  all  my 

The  life  of  my  delig 

•!i\  bright 
And  comfort  of  my  nights ! 

2  In  darkest  shades  it*  he  app 

M\  dawning  ia  begun  : 
He  m  mi 

And  he  my  riaing 
.'{  The  opening  beav< 

With  beams  <«t"  sacred  I 
Wh  ihowa  hi-  hear; 

1  whispers,  1  am  1 

1   M\  -  - ■:!  woul  1  1<  a\e  thia  1 

At  that  trail-;  ord, 

1 1  in  up  w  ith  joy  the  - 
ibrace  mj 

-  of  lull,  and  g  ith, 

i  '•!  break  through  evi 

and  arm-  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  thn 
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77;e  Xeic  Jerusalem. 


home 
l 


1  Jerusalem  !  my  happy 

Name  ever  dear  to  me 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  in  thee  ? 

2  Oh,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  evermore  the  angels  sing, 
Where  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

3  There    happier    bowers,    than    Eden's, 

bloom, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 
Blest  seats !  through   rude   and   stormy 
scenes, 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe  ? 


Or  feel  at  death  dis 


may 


I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Jerusalem,  my  glorious  home  ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

"1  *)  \    i       "Come,  crown  and  throne;  come,  robe 
JL^jtJL.  and  palm." 

1  These  are  the  crowns  that  we  shall  wear, 

When  all  thy  saints  are  crowned ; 
These  are  the  palms  that  we  shall  bear 
On  yonder  holy  ground. 

2  These  are  the  robes,  unsoiled  and  white, 

Which  we  shall  then  put  on, 
When,  foremost  'mong  the  sons  of  light, 
We  sit  on  yonder  throne. 

3  That  is  the  city  of  the  saints, 

Where  we  so  soon  shall  stand, 
When  we  shall  strike  these  desert-tents, 
And  quit  this  desert-land. 
7 


4  Then  welcome  toil,  and  care,  and  pain ! 

And  welcome  sorrow,  too ! 

All  toil  is  rest,  all  grief  is  gain, 

With  such  a  prize  in  view. 

5  Come,   crown  and  throne ;    come,  robe 

and  palm ; 
Burst  forth,  glad  stream  of  peace  ! 
Come,  holy  city  of  the  Lamb ! 
Rise,  Sun  of  righteousness  ! 

Hj"±0.  The  Cloud  of  Witnesses. 

1  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 

Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above — how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be ! 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 

With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came ; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 

For  his  own  pattern  given, 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

Doxology. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there   are   works  to  make  him 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord ! 
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;  L,rrace, 
And  thine  atoning 


.  )  I  I  Q  .  ■  ther  name  under  Heat**.* 

1    <  inn's,  holy  law,  transj 

S  Baka  nothing  but  despair ; 
roened  \sith  gnilt,with  grief < 
\\  -  find  no  comfort  ti. 

_    Not  all  our  groans  and  t- 

Not  w..rk-  which  w,-  hare  done, 
promises,  nor  pra; 
e'er  for  sin  atone. 
r:   B  lief  alone  ■  found 
In  Jeans1  pn 
"T  ii  thia  that  heele  th<-  mortal  wound. 
And  reconcilet  to  God. 
4  Iliudi  lifted  on  the  ci 

i  ictim  di<  - : 

This  is  salvation'-  onlj 
II 


3 1 2. 


1   Sow  henry  h  the  night 
That  hangi  npon  • 
Till  Christ,  with  his  reriring  Light, 
Upon  o  . 

uKy  spirit-  dn  ad 
To  meet  the  wrath  of  1 1 
Bat  in  his  rigfateoai 
\v. 

3  Unholj  and  im] 

jhts  and  f 
II  -  •  :r««  euro, 

With 

4  Th  _:ree 

To  hold  tin  : 

II 

And  breaks  :  bain. 

5  Lord,  i 

To  bring  us  n  1, — 


352. 


1  Luti  sheep  w< 

1  broke  the  ! 
b  wandering  in  a  d 

wnward  i 

2  I  low  dreadful  \\:i>  the 

When  God  onr  wai  laid, 

I  our 
Upon  the  Shepherd1 
•'•II 

When  I 
Difl  life  and  blood  the  v 
A  ransom  lor  th 
\    B 

O'er  j 

And  make  h; 

I  o  :     ompei  in. 

">   M  I  'll  give  him,"  saith  the  I 
\  portion  with  the  at 
II  •  shall 

And  hold  his  I 


7"\ 
i  O. 

l  Mil  1  my  d<  i 

I  love  to  plead  hi-  proi 
And  rest  npon  hn 
rd,  turn  thee  to  mj  s«>ul  ; 
Bring  thy  aalvai* 
When  will  thy  hand  release  nrj 
'i 
.*>  When  shall  tl 

>rc  mc  from  ;' 
M-.  wand<  ring  feet  hare  trod  1 
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4  Oh,  keep  my  soul  from  death, 

Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame  ! 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

5  With  humble  faith  I  wait 

To  see  thy  face  again : 
Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

I    /  ~\  A   "Hoio  shall  ice   sing  the  Lord's  song  in 
i  —    t  —  .  a  strange  iand  r  —Psalm  137. 

1  Far  from  my  heavenly  home, 

Far  from  my  Father's  breast, 
Fainting,  I  cry,  "  Blest  Spirit,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest  !'' 

2  Upon  the  willows  long 

My  harp  has  silent  hung ; 
How  should  I  sing  a  cheerful  song, 
Till  thou  inspire  my  tongue  ? 

3  My  spirit  homeward  turns, 

And  fain  would  thither  flee  ; 
My  heart,  0  Zion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 

4  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press — 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road  : 
"When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saint's  abode  ? 

5  God  of  my  life,  be  near ; 

On  thee  my  hopes  I  cast : 
Oh,  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 
And  brinir  me  home  at  last ! 


Thanks  for  all  Saints, 


1247 

1  For  all  thy  saints,  O  God, 

Who  strove  in  Christ  to  live, 
Who  followed  him,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive 

2  For  all  thy  saints,  O  God, 

Accept  our  thankful  cry, 


Who  counted  Christ  their  great  reward, 

And  yearned  for  him  to  die. 
They  all,  in  life  and  death, 

With  him,  their  Lord,  in  view, 
Learned  from  thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 

To  suffer  and  to  do. 
For  this,  thy  name  we  bless, 

And  humbly  pray  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness, 

And  live  and  die  in  thee. 


1274 


This  mortal  shall  put  on  immortality. 


And  must  this  body  die  ? 

This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 

Lie  moldering  in  the  clay  ? 
God,  my  Redeemer,  lives 

And  ever  from  the  skies 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust, 

Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 
Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 
And  every  shape,  and  every  face 

Look  heavenly  and  divine. 
These  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dying  love  ; 
We  would  adore  his  grace  below, 

And  sing  his  power  above. 
Dear  Lord  !  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  songs, 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 

With  our  immortal  tongues. 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glory  be, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  remain 

Through  all  eternity. 
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b,  hail !  thou  great  I  am! 

High  an<l  holy  i^  thy  Dame  : 

l-harpe  resound  thy  praise : 
Saints  adore  thy  saving  gra 
Every  creature  bows  the  ki 


Wore] 


g  thy  ma 


9  Hail,  thou  everlasting  Lord  ! 

"God  with  us !"  incarnate  Word  ! 
1 1    r\  of  thy  church  thou  art, 
Life  and  light  of  every  In-art : 
Angela,  saints,  below,  above, 
Join  to  praise  thy  bonndleaa  love, 

»)     I     ,).  77,,/  -i»t. 

1   Vk  who  in  these  conrta  are  found, 
Listening  to  the  joyful  sound, — 
and  helpless,  as  j  e  are, 
1  of  aorrow,  sin,  and  care, — 
Glorify  the  King  of  kings, 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  briu 

_  T  im  t«»  Christ  your  longing  < 
View  hia  bleeding  sacnhce  ; 
-    .  in  him,  your  sina  fbrgii 

Ion,  holiness,  and  heai  en  : 
Glorifj  the  King  of  kings, 

Take  tin-  |'ca«'r  the  ^i.vj.,-1  hriliTs. 

I  >. 

Pbahi  the  mom  of  God  moat  high 
Praiae  him,  all  below  th<-  skv  ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host  — 
I  ifther,  Bon,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

hroogh  counties  a^.s  ; 
Bvermore  hia  praiae  shall  last 


520« 

1  1'ivoM  tin1  croae  nplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigna  to  <li«-. 
What  melodious  sounds  v><-  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  car! — 

M  Love'a  redeeming  work  ia  d 
Gome  and  welcome,  sinner,  1 

2  "Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 

with  richest  dainties  stored  ; 
To  thy  Father' >  bosom  proaand, 
Yet  again  ■  child  confeaaed, 
\  1 1  -r  from  hia  house  to  roam  : 
( Some  and  welcome,  sinner,  1 

Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end : 

Lo,  1  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend  ! 
Safe  your  s|>iiiN  to  CO] 
I     the  realms  of  eudl< 
Up  to  my  eternal  home : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come!' 


G88. 


"Only  Th«: 


Bli  bi      S     our !  thee  I  1- 

All  my  other  joys  aboi 

All  my  hopes  in  thee  abide, 
Thoo  my  nope,  and  naught  b 
let  my  glory  be 

Only,  only,  only  t!. 

'  '  airain  l»c*iilr  the  rro*s 

All  my  gain  I  count  but 
l  .  thlj  pleaan  *way, — 

Clonda  they  are  that  hide  mj 
.  d  shadows !  let 
-  crucified  tor  me 
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3  From  beneath  that  thorny  crown 
Trickle  drops  of  cleansing  down  ; 
Pardon  from  thy  pierced  hand 
Now  I  take,  while  here  I  stand  : 
Only  then  I  live  to  thee, 
When  thy  wounded  side  I  see. 

4  Blessed  Saviour !  thine  am  I, 
Thine  to  live,  and  thine  to  die  ; 
Height,  or  depth,  or  earthly  power 
Ne'er  shall  hide  my  Saviour  more  : 
Ever  shall  my  glory  be 

Only,  only,  only  thee  ! 

i  £  1 .        "Sock  of  Age*."— \  Cor.  10 :  4. 

1  Rock  of  Ages !  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  riven  side  that  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure — 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow — 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  : 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  ! 
Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne, — 
Rock  of  Ages  !  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ! 


Blessedness  of  Trust  in  Christ. 


764. 


1    Saviour  \   happy  would  I  be, 
If  I  could  but  trust  in  thee  ; 


Trust  thy  wisdom  me  to  guide  ; 
Trust  thy  goodness  to  provide ; 
Trust  thy  saving  love  and  power ; 
Trust  thee  every  day  and  hour : 

2  Trust  thee  as  the  only  light 
In  the  darkest  hour  of  night ; 
Trust  in  sickness,  trust  in  health  ; 
Trust  in  poverty  and  wealth  ; 
Trust  in  joy,  and  trust  in  grief; 
Trust  thy  promise  for  relief : 

3  Trust  thy  blood  to  cleanse  my  soul ; 
Trust  thy  grace  to  make  me  whole  ; 
Trust  thee  living,  dying,  too  ; 
Trust  thee  all  my  journey  through  ; 
Trust  thee  till  my  feet  shall  be 
Planted  on  the  crvstal  sea ! 


1052. 


My  flesh  is  meat,  indeed.'''' 


1  Bread  of  heaven  !  on  thee  I  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat,  indeed ; 
Ever  may  my  soul  be  fed 

With  this  true  and  living  Bread ; 
Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died. 

2  Vine  of  heaven  !  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 

'Tis  thy  wounds  my  healing  give  ; 
To  thy  cross  I  look,  and  live ; 
Thou,  my  Life,  oh,  let  me  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  thee ! 

Doxology. 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 
And  dominion  infinite, 
To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 
To  the  Spirit  and  the  Word  : 
As  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is,  and  shall  be  evermore. 
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f  >L-  I  .       !*•  Ji 

1    I  taspistn  ii  the  Man  Of  LTri'-t", 
I:     cted,  and  <lri)i.-.l  belief 
I,,  them  wrhoM  sorrowi  he  hath  worn — 

i  bom  be  bean  (he  bitter  scorn, 
The  shameful  robe,th<  .  the  thorn! 

'2  All  we,  like  sheep,  have  gone  as1 
An«l  tnrned  aside  from  wisdom's  way ; 
I,  •  be  the  path  of  death  hath  trod, 
And  humbly  biased  affliction's  i 
To  lead  oar  stricken  souls  t«»  (i<>.l. 

.3  ( >h,  lit  as  cast  each  rice  away, 
1 1  •  eath  the  cross  each  passion  la)  : 
With  contrite  heart  and  weeping  eye, 
Behold  the  Sa\  iour  lifted  high, 
And  every  sin  and  foDy  fly  '. 

*4"()^.  Lunging  t»  foUotr  Chr/xt. 

1    0  THOU,  tO  whose  sil-SCarching  ^L'lit 

The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
8  srch,  prove  my  heart;  it  pants  for  thee ; 
( >h,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  fin 
8   \Y  ish  out  it*>  >tains,  refine  it-  dross ; 
N.iil  my  affections  t<>  the  cross : 
Balloweach  thought;  let  all  within 
I ;    clean  a-  thou,  my  Lord,  art  ••lean, 
I   While  in  this  darksome  wild  1  sti 
1 1  .  my  light,  be  thou  my  waj  : 

.  do  danger  will  I  fear, 
While  thou,  Almighty  God,  art  near. 

4   When  rising  t! Is  mj  soul  overflow, 

When  -ink^  my  heart  in  waves  of  w< 
Jeans,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 

ie  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart 
'  I 

1  taunt    is,  ant ired,  I  folio*  tip 
( Mi,  let  thy  hand  support  me  -till, 
\    1  lead  me  to  th\  holy  hill ! 


i*2.,).  *hall  He  not  bre<iir 

1  Bbfobi  thy  croas,  my  dj 

I  cast  my  soul,  and  trust  thy  1«>\.  j 
(  Mi,  here  thy  tat  ing  j  rd, 

And  seal  my  pardon  from 

2  X«»  threaten  ihall  «lri\ ♦•  me  ! 

Helpless  and  minting  1  dran  w 

\l<  -  r  't  is  mj  last  defei 

It*  1  must  «!!• 

:j  But,  Saviour  1  for  tin  mei 

Relieve  the  anguish  of  my  1. 
Tin-  bruised  reed  thon  wilt  aot  break, 
N.t  bid  the  contrite  son!  depart 

i   Washed  in  thy  blood,  I  shall  be  \<\ 

Cheered  by  thy  smile,  shall  feel  no 

shame : 
.  ed  by  thy  love,  I  stand 
And  triumph  in  a  Saviour's  name) 


1     BlFOBl  thy  throne  wfth  tearful  e 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  humbly  tall; 

To  tine  my  weary  spirit  t! 
For  thy  forgh ing  1"\«-  I  call. 

9  Bow  free  thy  mercy  i 

When  sinners  on  thj  gi 

Thy  tender  l<«\c  do  limit  kn.<\\- ; 
(Mi.  >a\c  in.' — justly  doomed  t<> 

^  •  - !  thon  wilt  save;  my  soul  is  ft 

The  gloom  «'t'  sin  is  fled  aw 
Mv  tongue  breaks  forth  in  praise  t>>  I 
i  all  my  powers  thy  word  ol 

i    Hence, while  I  wrestle  with  mv  foes, — 
The  world,  the  flesh,  the  hoata  of  hell,— 
S  stain  thon  me  till  conn* 

Then  end  n  my  ti. 

tell. 
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Sovereignty  of  God  in  Conversion. 

1  May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 

Dispense  his  favors  as  he  will ; 
Choose  some  to  life,  while  others  die, 
And  yet  be  just  and  gracious  still  \ 

2  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 

And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust, 
The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust  ? 

3  But,  0  my  soul !   if  truth  so  bright 
Should  dazzle  and  confound  thy  sight, 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obev, 

And  wait  the  great  decisive  day. 

4  Then  shall  he.  make  his  justice  known, 
And  the  whole  world,  before  his  throne, 
With  joy  or  terror,  shall  confess 

The  glory  of  his  righteousness. 

^*±  _L.    "^e  stii^  and  know  that  I  am  God.'''' 

1  Wait,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ! 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still ; 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise  : 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwell?. 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals; 
And,  though  his  footsteps  are  unknown, 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas, 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed, 
That  what  he  docs  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
With  reverence  bow  before  his  seat; 
And,  'mid  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 


J | L  4  .    "  Oh,  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare." 

!  1  On  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  we  call, 
Before  thy  throne  devoutly  fall ; 
Oh,  whither  should  the  helpless  fly  ? 
To  whom  but  thee  direct  their  cry  ? 

2  Lord,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn, 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn  ; 

Oh,  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare 
The  church  thine  hand  hath  planted  here! 

3  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God  ! 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blood ; 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promises ; 
And  are  they  unavailing  pleas  ? 

4  These  pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne, 
Have  brought  ten  thousand  blessings  down 
On  guilty  lands  in  helpless  woe  : 

Let  them  prevail  to  save  us,  too. 


Look  down,  0  God,  uith  pitying  eye." 


1122. 

1  Indulgent  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 

And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear  \ 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  their  cries, 
Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear? 

2  How  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest, 

Till  Zion's  moldering  walls  thou  raise; 
Till  thine  own  power  shall  stand  confessed, 
And  make  Jerusalem  a  praise? 

3  Look  down,  O  God,  with  pitying  eye. 

And  view  the  desolation  round : 
See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie, 
And  hurl  their  idols  to  the  ground. 

4  Loud  let  the  gospel  trumpet  blow, 

And  call  the  nations  from  afar  : 
Let  all  the  isles  their  Saviour  brow, 
And  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  near. 
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"  77(V    '  -•'*   Tliint  only." 

l'salm  71. 

l   .Nh  Saviour !  my  almighty 
When  I  begin  th\  pra 
Where  will  the  Browing  numben  end, 
The  namben  of  thy  gr 
•2  Ihoa  art  my  everlasting  trust; 
Thy  goodness  1  adore  : 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
1  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feel  shall  travel  all  the  length 

(  H  the  celestial  road  : 
And  march,  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 
e  my  Father,  God. 

4  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

1  >r  some  surprising  sin, 
I  '11  plead  thy  perfect  righteous] 
And  mention  none  bol  thine. 

5  Sow  a  ill  m\  lips  rejoice  t<>  tell 

The  i ictories  of  my  King ! 
hfy  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 

Shall  thy  salvation  STOff. 

0  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  poa 

With  this  delightful  song 
I  '11  entertain  the  darkest  b< 

Noi  think  the  season  ! 

»  I  |    \J,  '"    1'""*  ""''•"ir  Khali  f><  tumtil 

1  ( Some,  humble  soula,  -yemoun 

wipe  away  your  h 
Adieo  t«»  all  your  sad  complaii 
^  i  ''ir  sorrows  and  \  our  v  are. 
•ii'-.  shout  aloud  the  Father1 
Th<  9  dying  love  : 

ball  you  join  the  glorious  theme 
In  loftier  straii 

i  iial,  mighty  1 1 
To  dearer  Dames  d 
<      -  you  his  .  and  bis  j 

His  children,  and  hi>  friends. 


M\  Father,  <  iod  !  and  may  • 

I  Tonounce  a  name 
\   •  thus  could  . 

I H  light  my  listei 

I I  it  boundlesfl 

Which  Lri\'^  ten  thousand 
And  bids  me  hope  for  more. 
6  Transporting  hope! — still  <»n  my  soul 
With  radiant  lt  1  * « r- i « ■  -  shine, 

Till  thou  thyself  art  lost  in 
Immortal  and  <li\  me. 

1089. 

l    Bi  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

Bow  fair  the  lily  grows  I 
Bow  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 

<  »f  Sharonvs  dewj  n  - 
Lo  I  such  the  child,  a  I 

The  paths  of  peace  hare  trod, 
Wh  I  heart,  a  ith  influei 

Is  upward  draw  n  to  ( led. 
3  By  cool  Biloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay  j 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill, 

Must  shortlj  fade  away. 
i   And  soon,  t«".  soon,  the  wint'ry  hour 

( >t"  man*s  maturer 
Will  shake  the  s«.ul  with  sorrow'spi 

And  stormy  passion*!  i 

'  thou,  whose  infant  fa  t  WON  foul 

Within  thy  Fathers  shrine, 
\\  i  &,    a  ith    changi  I  m   i 

crowned, 
W<  re  -ill  alike  <li\  in<-. — 
■    1 1  pendent  on  th\ 

\\  e  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
:.il  thine  own. 
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Oio,   "  77//s  i's  my  Frie?uir—  Cant.  5:  10—  1G. 

1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Saviour's  brow  ; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  lips  with  grace  overflow. 

2  Xo  mortal  can  with  him  compare, 

Among  the  sons  of  men  ; 
Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have  ; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  Lis  abode, 

lie  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joy  complete. 

6  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord !  they  should  all  be  thine. 

4:0  U.  Our  Saviour. 

1  We  'll  sing  the  power  of  him  who  died 

His  people  to  redeem  ; 
He  is  our  Saviour,  true  and  tried, 
And  he  shall  be  our  theme. 

2  For  he  is  precious  in  the  sight 

Of  all  who  know  his  voice  : 
'T  was  he  who  brought  us  to  the  light, 
And  taught  us  to  rejoice. 

3  From  worldly  snares,  and  Satan's  wile, 

He  guards  us  by  his  power ; 


And  keeps  us  safe  from  force  and  guile 
In  every  trying  hour. 

4  And  till  his  ransomed  people  come, 

His  house  above  to  fill, 
'T  is  he  who  safely  guides  them  home, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  ill. 

5  Then  let  us  ever  make  our  boast 

Of  him,  and  him  alone, 
"Who  came  from  heaven  to  seek  the  lost, 
And  brings  us  to  his  throne. 

q£)^j#      The  Pouer  of  Man  in  Prayer. 

1  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 

Beneath  the  wing  of  night ; 
There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts, 
Wheb  sink  the  beams  of  light. 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires, 

When  human  strength  gives  way  ; 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fails, 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

3  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs ; 

That  arm  upholds  the  sky; 
That  ear  is  filled  with  angel  songs ; 
That  love  is  throned  on  high. 

4  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach, 
That  listening  ear  to  gain. 
!  5  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high, 
Through  Jesus,  to  the  throne; 
And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the 
world, 
To  bring  salvation  down  ! 

DOXOLOGY. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works    to  make    him 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord ! 
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1  B  LUl  your  triumphant  K>] 

in  immortal  tone ; 
Wide  lei  tin-  earth  resound  tin-  d 
1        ■  i!  grace  hs 

2  G  '  real  lore 

Its  chief  I'.-  lovi-.l  cliu-.', 

Ainl  bade  him  r:ii>«-  our  wretch*  1  race 

From  their  abj u  «'t'  a 

9   Bis  hand  no  thundei  j 

No  terror  clothes  hie  brou  : 

\         ts  to  drive  onr  guilty  souls 

T<>  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  "Y  was  mercy  filled  the  tin  ■ 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 

When  <  'hri>t  was  sent  with  pardons  don  d 

To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

\      ,  i  oners,  dry  your  tears  j 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  &  . 

.  to  the  scepter  of  his  lore, 

And  take  the  offered  j  i 

C  Lord,  we  obey  thy  ••••ill ; 

We  lay  an  hnmble  claim 

To  the  salvation  thou  basl  brought, 

And  lore  and  praise  thy  Dame, 

DO  1  ■»  -rr 

»>»>  1. 

1    Aw  •  the  song 

at  ies  and  the  Lamb  ! 

\\  :ik'-.  ever)  bearti  and  every  tong 

praise  the  Saviour's  name  I 

I   B         t  his  dying  lot 

SIiilt  of  his  rising  po\* 

S  i  1 1  -_r  now  be  int- 

those  whose  sins  be  b 

jts 

\~  tending  a ith  our  tongn 

S     ;.  till  tli<-  love  of  sin  dej 

\'  :  jrace  inapin 


J  tned  sinn 

on,  rejoicing  ei en 

In  Christ,  th'  exalted  I\ 
ihall  we  bear  bim  i 

••  Y.   blessed  children, 

o  a  ill  li«-  call 

To 
3     M  shall  our  raptured  tor  .. 

I ! is  endless  }•• 
And  -  tunc  th. 

<  >f  Moses  and  the  I. ami). 


893. 


I  good  •oUur  of 


1     A 

The  Lord  om 
The  foe  before  hi>  bam 
For  i  ictory  ■ 

_'   Li  ad  on,  almighty  Lord, 
Li  ad  on  to  \  icton  I 
Bnconraged  by  the  bright  reward, 
Wit  h  joy  we  '11  fo 
3  We'll  follow  thee,  our  Go 

(  Mir  S;i\  iour  and  our  K 
We'll  follow  thee,  through  _ 
From  1.  rnal  sprii 

t  We  hope  t 

When  all  our  toils  sua] 
When  we  shall  cast  <>ur  are 
dwell  in  endless  j" 
pports  us  I 
It  makes  our  I  _'ht  ; 

'T  w  ill  servo  our  drooping  I 
Till  faith  shall  end  in  Big 

G    Till,  of  th.'  ]•! 

We  hear  of  a  sr  i 

•  though)  !  foi 

•  >nd<  r  peac<  ful  ah 
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j}^)!),  " TFateA  and  pray." 

1  My  soul !  be  on  thy  guard  ; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ! 
lie  '11  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 

113. 

1  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  his  choice  ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

SWABIA.     S.  M. 


"Bless  the  Lord,  your  God,  for  ever  and 
ever." — IS' eh.  9  :  5. 


Though  high  above  all  praise, 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
"Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 

And  laud,  and  magnify  ' 

Oh,  for  the  living  flame 

From  his  own  altar  brought, 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

God  is  our  strength  and  song, 

And  his  salvation  ours  ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 

With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord; 

The  Lord  your  God  adore  ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  his  glorious  name, 

Ileuceforth,  for  evermore  ! 

Doxology. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glory  be, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  remain 

Through  all  eternity  ! 
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1  What  grace,  (>  Lord,  Mid  beauty  shon  i 

Around  thy  m<j>>>  below  ; 
What  patient  love  irai  seen  in 
Thy  life  and  death  of  * 

2  For,  ei  i  r  on  thy  burdened  li<-art 

A  weight  of  Borrow  bung; 
Y<  t  1 1 •  >  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
I      ijm-<1  thy  wlenf 

9  Th\  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 
Thy  friends  unfaithful  proi 
(Jnwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 
Thy  heart  could  only  love, 
4  ( Hi,  rive  ns  hearts  to  love  lik<-  thee  ! 
Like  thee,  < I  Lord,  to  grieve 
Par  more  for  others1  una  than  all 
The  wrong!  that  w< 

:li  thyself)  may  every  ej  e, 
In  us,  thy  brethren, 
The  gentlenese  snd  grace  that  bj 

Prom  union,  I>>nl  '.    «  it  1 1  t: 

1  1)0.  T7"   H'l'J  SjffirM  our  Frieml. 

l    Loan,  am  I  precious  in  thy  si^ht  I 
i.  wouldat  thou  1 1 a \ ••  me  thin 
en  me  to  delight 
The  Majesty  <li\  u 

_   Lord,  dost  thon  iweetly  urge  and  pi 
My  Boul  thy  Beaven  to  s  in  I 
I  dost  th.»u  love  my  holm,  i 
I.  :  1,  dost  thon  bate  my  Bin  I 

OB         9  .rn 

I  bom  tin  ■ 

Dost  I  I  return. 

And  give  thee  back  my  b< 

ippj   1 1    r  •  d  !  where  thin< 
I  oei  er  more  shall  U 

Noi 

thy  8 


.")  ( >h,  let  m<\  L<T.].  <:i<h 

■  makes  thy  beaven  m<  i 
I  bring  the  humble  1* « »1  i  - 

That  <^w •>  my  God  d>'. 

1  <  Son  unt.»  who  mourn, 

With  guilt  and  fear  oppress 

j-n  to  me  the  willii 
And  I  will  </\\<-  j 

2  Take  np  my  yoke,  and  learn  of 

A  meek  snd  lowly  mind  : 
And  thua  your  weary,  troubled  souls 
Repose  and  peace  Bhall  find. 

3  For  light  and  gentle  is  my  vol 

The  burden  I  imp 
shall  ease  the  heart  which  groai 
1  teneath  s  I 

*  89«  '"**• 

l    Loan  Jesus,  are  v ne  i  ith  th< 

o  height,  <  I  depth  of  l< 
With  tfa  '1  upon  the  tn 

In  thee  we  In 
_   8  i'li  waa  thy  grace,  thai  ^ke 

Thou  <li«l-t  from  b<  ai  en  come  uV 
<  ha  mortal  flesh  and  b 
In  all  our  misery  one. 
3  Our  au  It,  in  love  dn 

\\  ere  borne  on  earth  by  to 
The  gall,  the  curse,  the  wrath  were  thine 
To  *  I  thy  memfo 
;    Ai  tended  now  in  glory  bright, 
Still  one  with  un  thon  art  ; 
\  >r  life,  nor  death,  nor  depth,  nor  height, 
Thy  Bainta  and  th< •«•  can  j»art. 

v  dasfl 
•Wh<  i .  thj  throne, 

Thou  shalt  to  woiulrrinu  worlds 
That  thou  with  US  art  i 
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792. 


*  When  He  shall  appear  zee  shall  be  like  Him." 

1  Oh!  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay, 

Yet  't  was  the  Lord's  abode  ; 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way, 
Yet  here  Immanucl  trod. 

2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear  ; 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep ; 
These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear; 
These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep  ! 

3  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 

Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven ; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear, 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 

4  But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 

Shall  link  us,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Nor  always  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

5  YYe  shall  be  reckoned  for  thine  own, 

Because  thy  heaven  we  share ; 

Because  we  sing  around  thy  throne, 

And  thy  bright  raiment  wear. 

793. 

1  Thou,  to  our  woe  who  down  didst  come, 

AY  ho  one  with  us  wouldst  be, 

Wilt  lift  us  to  thy  heavenly  home, 

AA'ilt  make  us  one  with  thee. 

2  Our  earthly  garments  thou  hast  worn, 

And  we  thy  robes  shall  wear! 
Our  mortal  burdens  thou  hast  borne, 
And  we  thy  bliss  may  bear! 

3  Oh,  mighty  grace  !  our  life  to  live, 

To  make  our  earth  divine ; 
Oh,  mighty  grace  !  thy  heaven  to  give, 
And  lift  our  life  to  thine ! 

4  Oh,  strange  the  gifts  and  marvelous, 

By  thee  received  and  given  ! 
Thou  tookest  woe  and  death  from  us, 
And  we  receive  thy  heaven  ! 


Who  died  for  us  that  tee  should  live  with 
Him." 


812. 


r 


"  God,  my  exceeding  Joy." 

1  To  thee,  O  God,  my  prayer  ascends, 

But  not  for  golden  stores ; 
Nor  covet  I  the  brightest  gems 
That  shine  on  eastern  shores ; 

2  Nor  that  deluding,  empty  joy, 

Men  call  a  mighty  name ; 
Nor  greatness,  with  its  pride  and  state, 
My  restless  thoughts  inflame  ; 

3  Nor  pleasure's  fascinating  charms 

My  fond  desires  allure  ; 
But  nobler  things  than  these  from  thee 
My  wishes  would  secure. 

4  The  faith  and  hope  of  things  unseen 

My  best  affections  move — 
Thy  light,  thy  favor,  and  thy  smiles, 
Thine  everlasting  love. 

5  These  are  the  blessings  I  desire  : 

Lord,  be  these  blessings  mine ; 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  world 
I  cheerfully  resign. 

OLiKj,  Prayer  for  a  pure  Heart 

1  0  Lord,  our  carnal  mind  control, 

And  make  us  pure  within  ; 
Purge  more  and  more  our  inmost  soul 
From  willful  thoughts  of  sin. 

2  Let  not  the  world  with  spot  or  soil 

Our  secret  heart  defile  ; 
Nor  Satan  round  our  spirit  coil 
His  chain  of  fraud  and  guile. 

3  Be  ours  the  blessed  lot  of  those, 

AA'ho  every  evil  flee; 
AA'hose  holy  converse  clearly  shows 
Communion  full  with  thee  ; — 

4  That  when  thou  shalt  in  might  appear, 

AA'e  may  thy  grace  declare, 
And   thence    through    heaven's   eternal 
year 
Thy  glorious  kingdom  share. 
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l  'I'm:  happy  morn  m  come ; 

Triumphant  o*er  the  gi 
The  S.i\  ioar  leaves  the  tomb, 

Almighty  now  to  save  : 
CaptH  it  \   i-  captive  led, 

-  liveth,who  was  dead. 

•j   Who  doh  accuseth  them. 

For  wh the  Surety  died  I 

( >r  * li«»  shall  those  condemn, 
\\*li..ui  <  lod  hath  justified  I 
<   iptii  ity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  livetn,who  \n  :t-  dead. 

The  ransom  Christ  bath  paid — 
The  glorious  work  is  done ; 

( »u  liiui  our  help  i-  laid, 
By  him  our  \  ictory  \n<'U  : 
I   iptii ity  i-  captive  led, 

i  liveth,who  wu>  dead. 

i   All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 
The  resurrection,  thou  ; 
All  hail,  incarnate  Lord  ! 

pc  thy  throne  we  bon  : 

1   .:.ti\  ity  ii  captive  led, 

For  J     is  In  eth,  \\  ho  was  dead. 

(')  i  \i.    s  />'y  fa  *"* 

i  'I'h Km  hearts  shall  n<»t  be  mcwi  d 
Who  in  the  Lord  confide, 

But,  firm  M  Zion'i  bill, 

They  ever  ihall  abide  : 
aountains  ihield  Jernai 
The  Lord  thai!  be  :i  ihield  t<«  them. 

•j  [lis  blessing  on  them  rests, 
I  \    freshening  dew  from  h 


■  >r  fr.  .in  1 
Iii  all  their  need 

Omnipotence  shall  guard  them  i 
And  peace  remain  on  [sraeL 

toe  like  the  Son  of  (i'-l 

Lb  walking  at  their 
When  by  the  fen  i<l  flame 
And  firry  furnace  tried  : 
And  't  is  enough  thai  be  ■  n.  ar, 
To  Btn  ugthen  them  in  every  fear. 

1  092.  -rcallA:  Oh.  ktar  Ilittcietr 

1  From  yon  delusi 

Where  death  and  ruin  mile, 

ith  a  treaoherous  mien, 
The  sinner  t<>  beguile, 
The  Saviour  calk  :  <  m,  beat  bii 

And  make  bii  hive  yOOl  early  choi 

2  Down  tVoni  the  roalmi  of  liirht. 

To  tin-  dark  world  of  i 

Be  came  with  speedy  flight, 

ft  demotion  to  bestow  : 

Tile  SaVIOUr  «-alls  :   <  >h.  hear  h 

And  make  hi-  love  yoar  only  cJ» 

With  pardon  in  his  bai 

1  purity  and 
II.'U  iwei  I  are  hi-  commands  ! 

Hi-  bliss  without  alloy  j 
The  s.i\  iour  «-alls :  ( >h,  bear  his 
And  make  hi-  love  your  happy  choi 

t  Through  life  your  guard  and  tru 
In  death  your  strength  and 
Be  '11  keep  yon  mar  his  side, 

N  r  turn  awaj  : 

The  Saviour  calls  :  Oh,  hear  his 

ike  hi-  love  your  I  «icc ! 
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\_  y),        "A  day  in,  Thy  courts."— Psalm  S4. 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair, 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are ! 


To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 


With  warm  desires, 
To  see  my  God. 


2  Oh,  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
Oh,  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  ! 


They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 


"Who  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 


3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
11  each  in  heaven  appears. 


Oh,  glorious  seat 
When  God  our  King 


Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet ! 


4  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  upright  souls. 


Thrice  happy  he 
0  God  of  hosts, 


Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  iu  thee ! 


271. 


"Glory  to  God— Good  icill  to  men." — Luko  2. 


1  Hark  !  what  celestial  sounds, 
What  music  fills  the  air ! 
Soft  warbling  to  the  morn, 
It  strikes  the  ravished  ear  : 


Now  all  is  still ; 
Now  wild  it  floats 


In  tuneful  notes, 
Loud,  sweet,  and  shrill. 


2  Th'  angelic  hosts  descend, 
With  harmony  divine ; 
See  how  from  heaven  they  bend, 
And  in  full  chorus  join  : 


"  Fear  not,"  say  they, 
"Great  joy  we  bring  : 


Jesus,  your  King, 
Is  born  to-day. 


3  "  He  comes,  your  souls  to  save 
From  death's  eternal  gloom ; 
To  realms  of  bliss  and  light 
He  lifts  vou  from  the  tomb : 


Your  voices  raise, 
With  sons  of  light ; 


Your  songs  unite 
Of  endless  praise. 


4  "  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

Ye  mortals,  spread  the  sound, 
And  let  your  raptures  fly 
To  earth's  remotest  bound  : 


For  peace  on  earth, 
From  God  in  heaven, 


To  man  is  given, 
At  Jesus'  birth." 


1 1 -J 
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%2.  ( )  8  .  •#*•***— Luke  2. 

l   W'nii.K  shepherds  watched  their 
by  night, 
All  the  ground ; 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  don 
Ami  glory  shone  around. 
9  "  1"  ar  not,"  said  Ik-  (for  mighty  dn 
Had  aeiaed  their  troubled  mmd), 
■•  I  llad  tidings  of  great  joy  1  bi 
To  yon  and  all  mankind. 

3  "To  yon,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

I-     >rn  of  1  lavid's  line, 
Tne  Saviour,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  si'_rn  ■ 

4  "The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  fin.]. 

To  human  new  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bai 
And  in  ■  manger  laid." 

5  Tlnw  -pake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  ■  shining  throng 

Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song  : 

1  ••  All  riory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Au<l  to  the  earth  be  j" 

1-w  ill,  henceforth, from  heaven  to  men 
B 

»  )  •  )  0  .    "  T%4   fOtct  <•/  many  Ang, 

join  our  cheerful  - 
Wit  :  ■  >und  the  thn 

'1'  d  thousand  thousand  are  their  tons 
But  all  th«ir  joys  are 

2  M  Worthy  the  Lamb  thai  died,"  they  cry, 

••  I' 
••  Worthi  t!ie  LambT  our  lips  reply, 
u  For  he  was  slain  foi 

B  JeSUS  M  worthy  1 0  1 

I  [< »nor  and  power  dii 

And  blessings,  more  than  • 
Be, 


j 


f*U 


■ill  that  dwell  above  tin 
And  air,  and  i  arth,  ai 
1 
And  speak  thine  endl< 

whole  creation  join  is 
To  bless  th<  une 

<  >f  him  who  i 

1  to  adore  the  L 


390, 

1  HosamyaI  1  ■ 

To  Chi 
His  praise,  to  whom  we  all  l»< . 

Let  all  unite  to  sing. 

2  Hoaanna!  here  in  joyful  be 

Let  old  and  j  oung  proclaim  ; 
:  hail,  with  voices,  hearts, and  ham 
The  Son  of  1 1 
8  11  •  tund  from  hill  to  hill. 

And  spread  from  plain  to  \ 
While  louder,  bv  irer  still, 

Woods  echo  to  the  strain, 
i  Hoaanna  I  on  the  wings  of  hgl 

I  'Yr  earth  and  ocean  fly, 
Till  morn  to  eve,  and  i 
And  heaven  te  earth  reply. 

Ilfj        Th«  Sea*on*  ordained  by  God. 
±  Tit/.  147. 

1  With  songs  and  honors  sound 

Address  the  Lord  <»n  1 
the  heavens  he  Bpreadi 
1  waters  vail  the  sky, 

2  He  sends  hi>  showers  of  bl<  - 

beer  the  plains  h< 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

I  His  steady  c 
<  >f  the  declinii 

He  hi'ls  the  miti  cut  short 

And  wint'ry  days  app 


I 
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I  Hia  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 
I '     send  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

5  lie  sends  Lis  word,  and  melts  the  snow, 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
lie  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 
('»  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 
Obey  his  mighty  word; 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord  ! 

•  3  i    t)  .  '  oronation. 

1  All  hail,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall : 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  gTace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

6  Oh.  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall! 
"W  e  '11  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  oi  all ! 

8 


Q  T  "Let  the  children  of  Z ion  he  joyful 

*J  •     L  •  in  their' King."' 

1  Sing,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 

Ybnr  great  Deliverer  sing; 
Pilgrims  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  His  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 

Through,  all  the  blissful  road, 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  smiling  God. 

3  There  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head; 
"While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows,  all  are  fled. 

4  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye. 
While  laboring  up  the  hill. 

1  (]Q^      "Let  the  icildeniet-s  and  the  cities  lift 
XV  WW  •       up  their  Office." — Isaiah  42:  10-12. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains ! 

Let  earth  his  praise  resound  ; 
Ye,  too,  who  on  the  ocean  dwell, 
And  fill  the  isles  around  ! 

2  O  city  of  the  Lord !  begin 

The  universal  song, 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
Thy  joyful  notes  prolong. 

3  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 

Lift  up  the  lonely  voice ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accent  rude  rejoice. 

4  Oh,  from  the  streams  of  distant  lands, 

Unto  Jehovah  sing! 
And  joyful  from  the  mountain  tops 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  the  King. 

5  Let  all  combined,  with  one  accord, 

Jehovah's  glories  raise, 
Till  in  remotest  bounds  of  earth 
The  nations  sound  his  praise. 
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5  All  this  for  us  thy  lore  hath  d< 
B)  this  to  t  lit-.-  our  lov< 
For  tlii>  we  tune  our  cheerful  I 
And  shout  our  thanks  in  ceaseless  pi 

ttOUi  JohBii:ft. 

1  "  Sbi  how  he  loved  '."  exclaimed  theJ 

As  tender  tears  from  Jesus  fell ; 
My  grateful  heart  the  thought  pun 
And  on  tin-  theme  delights  to  dwelL 

2  S     hou  In'  loi  i  d,  who  traveled  on, 

iching  the  doctrine  from  the  - 
Who  bade  disease  and  pain 

And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  ri* 

how  he  loved,  who  never  shrank 
Prom  toil  or  danger,  pain  or  death ! 
Who  all  the  cup  of  sorrow  drank, 
And  meekly  yielded  up  his  breath. 

I    Such  love  can  we,  unmoved,  sun 

Oh,  may  our  breasts  with  ardoi 
To  tread  his  Btepa,  his  laws  obey, 

And  thus  our  warm  affections  show  | 

1  I  low  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 

From  lips  of  ^entlciu'ss  and  p  . 

When    listening     thousands    gathei 

round. 

And  joy  and  n  verence  filled  the  j>h 

2  From   heaven  he  came,  of  heaven 

spoke, 

To  heaven  he  led  his  folio* 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 

[Jnvailing  an  immortal  day. 

1  ..me,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's h< 

( '.»nie,  all  ye  weary  ones  and  !■ 

Y  red  Teacher,  we  will  come, 

Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  bl< 


1  )  ( ) .  I  ion. 

i   <...    u  Godl  to  th.e  my  evening  song 
With  humble  gratitude  I  ra 
<  Mi,  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  till*  my  heart  with  lively  prs 

2  My  days,  unclouded  as  thej  pass, 

And  every  gently  rolling  hour, 

monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 
9  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  w  retched  heart, 

T >!t  regardless  of  thy  love, 

Ungrateful,  can  from  thee  depart, 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove, 
d  inv  forgn  eneas  in  the  blood 

I  I     JeSUS  ;    hi>  dear  name  alone 

I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God] 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 
5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  «■!.- 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 

Safe  io  thy  eare  may   I   repOSC, 

And  wake  with  praise*  to  thy  name! 

%) L  I  Q      .1   ///■:.  «  Ota 

—  U»).  lurth  <>j  Ckr4$k 

1  Am.  praise  tO  thee,  eternal  Lord  | 

Clothed  in  a  garb  of  flesh  and  Mood; 
Choosing  ■  manger  for  thv  throne. 
While  worlds  on  worlds  are  thine  alone. 

2  ( race  did  the  skies  before  thee  how  ■ 
A  virgin's  arms  contain  thee  now  ; 
Angewwho  did  in  thee  rejoice 

Now   listen  for  thine  infant  VOi< 
\  little  child,  thou  art  our  guest, 

That  weary  ones  in  thee  ma)  i 
Forlorn  and  lou  ly  is  thy  birth, 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 

i  Thou  comes!  in  the  darksome  night 
To  make  us  children  of  the  light, — 

To  make  us,  in  the  realms  di\  ine, 

Like  thine  own  angels  round  thee  shine. 
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-l/i  ancient  Psalm  of  the  Morning. 

( I  <  iirist  !  with  each  returning  morn 
Thine  image  to  our  heart  be  borne; 
And  may  we  ever  clearly  see 
Our  God  and  Saviour,  Lord,  in  thee ! 

All  hallowed  be  our  walk  this  day ; 
May  meekness  form  our  early  ray. 
And  faithful  love  our  noontide  light, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 

May  grace  each  idle  thought  control, 
And  sanctify  our  wayward  soul ; 
May  guile  depart,  and  malice  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

Our  daily  course,  0  Jesus,  bless  ; 
Make  plain  the  way  of  holiness  : 
From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend, 
And  cheer  at  last  our  journey's  end. 


336 


An  ancient  Hymn  to  the  Redeemer. 

0  Christ  !  our  King,  Creator,  Lord  ! 
Saviour  of  all  who  trust  thy  word ! 
To  them  who  seek  thee  ever  near, 
Now  to  our  praises  bend  thine  ear. 

In  thy  dear  cross  a  grace  is  found — 
It  flows  from  every  streaming  wound — 
Whose  power  our  inbred  sin  controls, 
Breaks  the  firm  bond,  and  frees  our  souls  ! 

Thou  didst  create  the  stars  of  night ; 
Yet  thou  hast  vailed  in  flesh  thy  light — 
Hast  deigned  a  mortal  form  to  wear, — 
A  mortal's  painful  lot  to  bear. 

When  thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree, 
The  quaking  earth  acknowledged  thee ; 
When  thou  didst  there  yield  up  thy 

breath, 
The  world  grew  dark  as  shades  of  death. 


5  Xow  in  the  Father's  glory  high, 
Great  Conqu'ror,  never  more  to  die, 
Us  by  thy  mighty  power  defend, 
And  reign  through  ages  without  end ! 


605. 


Prayer  of  the  penitent  Thief. 


Thou  that  didst  hang  upon  the  tree, 
Our  curse  and  sufferings  to  remove, 

Pity  the  souls  that  look  to  thee, 
And  save  us  by  thy  dying  love. 

Canst  thou  reject  our  dying  prayer, 
Or  cast  us  out  w  ho  come  to  thee  I 

Our  sins,  ah  !  wherefore  didst  thou  bear  I 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary ! 

For  us  wast  thou  not  lifted  up  \ 
For  us  a  bleeding  victim  made, 

That  we,  vile  sinners,  we  might  hope 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid  \ 

Oh,  might  we,  with  believing  eyes, 
Thee  in  thy  bloody  vesture  see ! 

And  cast  us  on  thy  sacrifice  : 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  remember  me ! 


Dear  Lord,  to  Thee  I  icould  return." 


983. 

1  Ah  !  wretched,  vile,  ungrateful  heart, 
That  can  from  Jesus  thus  depart ; 
Thus  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove, 
Forgetful  of  a  Saviour's  love. 

2  Dear  Lord  !  to  thee  I  would  return, 
And  at  thy  feet  repenting  mourn  : 
There  let  me  view  thy  pardoning  love, 
And  never  from  thy  sight  remove. 

3  Oh,  let  thy  love,  with  sweet  control, 
Bind  every  passion  of  my  soul, — 
Bid  every  vain  desire  depart, 

And  dwell  for  ever  in  my  heart ! 


in; 


•J  1!!. 


M.      Do 


l   <  !ome,  bap] 
With 

nder  to  alraighl 
Tin-  tribal 

'I'li:it  j'iti<«l  <1\  ing  men, 
Tin-  Father  wot  hi>  equal  Son 
\  e  them 
tv  bands,  <l<-;ir 
With  .-i  n  rod  ; 

No  hard  comi  brm 

The  vengeance  •  I 
I    B  ;t  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 
And  wrath  forsook  the  tlir<<n<'. 
When  <  'hrist  on  the  kind  • 

i  bnooghl  salvation  <1"\\  i.. 
5   Here,  sinners,  comeand  heal  your  woi 
ie,  wipe  3  owe  dry: 

I    una,  trust  t  li « -  mighty  Saviour's  i 
Aii«l  you  shall  never  die, 

•    Lord,  our  willii  j  - 
\      pt  thine  offered  gi 
We  bl<  sa  the  greal  Redeem* 
An-!  Father  pi 

"t*i:  I  . 

Ill 

i     .  believ*  i'. 

h 

\    !  ■;■    ■     ....;.  b  •  fear. 
8  It  maces  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
calms  the  troubli 
manna  t<>  tin-  hm  \ 

I :    ■  sin, 

Although  \\ith  sin  oTefil 

■ 
\  •  I  I  am  on  feed  •  child. 

:   .1        !  my  S 
M-.  P*oj 


My  L«.r.I,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my 

• 

Weal  art, 

And  cold  my  wan 

.  •    [  i 

I  '11  praise  ill 
Till  then  I 

With  ever)*  fleeting  bn 
And  may  tl 

It  fresh  ::.' 
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1  There  is  a  land  .lit. 

Where  saints  immortal  r<  i_ 
Infinite  day  cxclu< 

And  pleasures  banish  j 

2  Th< 

i  er-witn<  i 

This  heavenly  land  from  b 
fields,  bei  and  the  swell! 
1  in  living 
So  to        J  ws  old  <   .  -I, 

While  Jordan  rolled  1 
i   But  timorous  ra 
To  cross  thi<  nam 
And  linger,  - 

p  to  lann< 
5  <  %,  could  a 

Those  gloomy  doubts  thai 
A"  <  Itnaan  that  we  !• 

With  unbecl<  - ! — 

:t  climb  wher 
And  i  lew  the  lai 
\  t  Jordan's  stream,  n<  :!ood 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore, 

l7o,  " 

1    Bioiv,  my  :■  nly  theme, 

A 
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The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness, 

And  sound  his  power  abroad  ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 

3  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong, 

As  that  which  built  the  skies  ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises, 
-t  Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongue 
But  whisper,  "  Thou  art  mir.c  !" 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

J_0  0.        -4  Song  to  creating  Wisdom. 

1  Eternal  Wisdom  !  thee  we  praise  ; 

Thee  the  creation  sings  : 
With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas. 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill, 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad, 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

4  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  softer  passions  move ; 
Pity  divine  in  Jesus'  face 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 

«-  i  T.    Object  of  Chrisfe  Advent.— Luke  2. 

1  1 1  ark,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes. 

The  Saviour  promised  long; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voire  a  song. 

2  lie  comes,  the  prisoner  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held; 


?2=ttt: 


?2I 


1 1 ' Fl 

The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 

The  iron  fetters  yield, 
lie  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  long  closed  in  night 

To  pour  celestial  day. 

He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 

Enrich  the  humble  poor. 
Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 

With  thy  beloved  name. 


O09.  The  Throne  of  Lore. 

1  Come,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 

Up  to  the  courts  above, 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there, 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

2  Come,  let  us  bow  before  his  feet, 

And  venture  near  the  Lord : 
No  fiery  cherubs  guard  his  seat, 
Nor  doable-flaming  sword. 

3  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  opened  by  the  Son  ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  th'  almighty  Throne. 

4  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  high  ; 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 
Who  lays  his  anger  by. 

DOXOLOGY. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where    there  are  works   to  make    him 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 
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1  Jiai  B,  the  <  Jhrist  of  <  '<••!, 

Tin-  Father's  Messed  Bon  ! 
The  Father's  bosom  thine  al 
Tin-  Father's  love  thine  own. 

2  Jeans,  the  Lamb  of  <  rod, 

Who,  ii-  from  hell  to  raise, 
[last  shed  thy  reconciling  b 
We  give  thee  endless  pi 

I,  and  yit  Man,  thou  art ; 

True  <  rod,  true  Man  art  th.OU  \ 

man  and  of  man's  earth  ■  {'art, 
( me  a  itli  ns  thon  art  now. 

it  Sacrifice  for  sin, 
Qiver  of  lit'.-  for 
I;  storer  of  the  peace  within, 
Irue  Ender  of  the  strife. 

5  To  thee,  the  Christ  of  Gfc 
Thy  saints  exulting  sing — 
Tin*  bearer  of  oar  heavy  load, 
<  »ur  own  anointed  King. 
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rtcfire. 

:    ; 


l   •■  \-k.  and  ye  shall  receive/1 — 
( >n  this  nay  hope  I  build ; 
I  atk  forgti  enesa,  and  beliei  e 
My  prayer  shall  be  fulfilled. 

I   B    k,  an. I  expect  to  Dad  \ 
\\  ounded  to  deatk  in  soul, 

I  8  II  lOUr  of  mankind. 

Foe  he  can  make  sae  whole. 

:    I\'  ock,  and  with  patience  wait, 
entrance  gain  : 
rad,  and  knock  at  mere] 
Till  1  th\  tain. 


4  Shall  I  then  ask  in  rain : 
B    k,  and  not  find  th 

•  admittai 
And  donbt  thy  holy  w< 

N  ■.  I.     I,  thou  'it  ne'<  i 

Thy  prom 
In  thy  Lr 1  time  I  shall  receive; — 

W'l.  ksk  for  mo 

*  )  (  )( I     -■'■*  */y,   Corner 

l  Tin:  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 
[s  a  hispering,  ■  9 
The  bride,  the  church  of  i  'hrist,  pi 
To  all  his  children,  M  I 

•  him  that  heareth  - 
To  all  about  him,  "  <  lorae  :" 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righl 
To  I  Shrist,  th 

\  ■  i,  whosoever  a  ill, 

<  >h.  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of 

T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

I    Lo  who  in\  it   B, 

1 1    Ian  s,  ••  I  quickly  come  :" 

;  we  wait  thine  li.'ur ; 
< »  b  raer,  come  I 


50 


.  ye  a  ith  sin  distressed, 
And  wait  upon  th<*  Lord  : 
Be  w  ill  beetou  the  prom 
An. I  timely  aid  afford. 

What  though  he  bide  his  t.. 

And  should  aa  hile  delay  ; 
I  [<  '  »li  supplies  of  (rrace 

For  every  trying  day. 
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His  wisdom,  love,  and  power 

Are  all  engaged  for  you, 
Ami  in  affliction's  fiery  hour 

Will  bring  you  safely  through. 

He  knows  your  every  pain ; 

He  counts  your  every  tear ; 
And,  while  your  mourningsouls  complain, 

He  lends  a  pitying  ear. 

Then  wait  his  gracious  will 

In  persevering  prayer ; 
His  own  blest  word  will  he  fulfill. 

And  make  your  souls  his  care. 


533. 


Give  thy  Heart. 


1  Give  to  the  Lord  thine  heart ; 
In  him  all  pleasures  meet : 
Oh,  come  and  choose  the  better  part, 
Low  at  the  Saviours  feet. 


2  Hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live  ; 

His  peace  shall  be  your  stay — 
Peace,  which  the  world  can  never  give. 
Can  never  take  away. 

3  Go  with  him  to  his  cross, 

Go  with  him  to  his  tomb ; 
Your  richest  gain  account  but  loss. 
And  tarry  till  he  come. 

4  Then,  when  you  hear  his  voice, 

Your  faithful  Shepherd's  call, 
Lift  up  your  heads,  in  him  rejoice, 
Your  God,  your  Guide,  your  All ! 

DOXOLOGY. 

The  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 
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[   ( »  <  Ihrist,  our  ever  bl<  ased  Lord, 
For  man's  transgression  slain, 
\\     i!i\  red* eming  l"v<*  record 

In  -« «!ilT^  of  thankful  strain. 

2  We  apward  lift  our  longing  ■ 
An  1  muse  on  (  Salvary  ; 
( >n  thy  mysterious  sacrifice, 
Thy  shame  and  agony. 
;;  We  all  like  erring  sheep  had  strayed 
Prom  ( i"<l  the  Father's  cai 
guilt  ol  all  on  thee  was  laid, 

<  >ui-  burden  thou  didst  bear. 

4  ( >  ( Ihrist,  be  thou  our  present  joy, 

<  Nur  future  great  reward  ; 

only  glory  may  it  be, 
To  glorj  in  th.   Lord ! 
;>  (Mi  may  we  through  thy  cross  and  pain. 
With  all  who  thee  adore, 
A  blessed  resurrection  gain, 
And  life  for  erermore  I 


370. 


I  rim.  I:  Ul 


1  Jssi  t,  o  ir    I I-  ad,   oi 

tho 

I-  crowned  with  glory  new ; 
I  [earen's  royal  diadem  adoi 
The  mighty  Victor1!  brou . 

2  1 1  light  of  all  who  dwell  al 

The  joy  of  sail  ts  beloa  j 
To  us  still  manifest  thy  lore, 
That  we  its  depths  maj  know. 
B  To  n-  thy  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 
With  all  it 
'  I    o  igh  i  irtl 

All  worship  it  in  h.  en 
•4   Who  suffer  with  the  . 
Will  reign  with  th 


with 


- 


This  way  of  ] 

I       -  thj  i  row  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  t 

<  m  earth,  it  i-  our  joy  and  wealth, 
In  bean 

\)o  i  • 

l  Jesi  - 1  the  rery  thought  of  t' 
With  gladness  fills  my  bre 
P>ut  dearer  far  thj 
And  in  thy  presence  r 

-    \ 

\   :  can  the  memory  find 

A  »und  than  thy 

I  I  B  mour  of  mank 

S  < >  1 1  ■  rv  contrite  h 

( I  Joy  of  all  the  m 

who  tall,  how  kiii'i  • 

How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 
I  those  wh.»  find  thee,  find  ■ 
Nor  tongue  l  in  shoe  : 

The  love  of  Jesa — what  it 
None  bat  his  lored  or* 
5  Jesus,  \  be  thoa  ! 

As  thou  our  |>ri/-'  wilt 

Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  m 

And  through 
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How   wondrous  was  (ho  bin  i 

Which  filled  the  M 
When,  all  his  sufferings  fiill  in  \: 

To  SaJ<  -    1  ! 

duly  tell 
Thy  freight; 

iprohond 
\     .  .  Ith,  and  depth,  and   h< 
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Yet  grant  that  we  may  follow  thee 

Through  all  thine  hours  of  scorn; 
And  learn  with  thee  to  watch  and  pray, 

With  thee  to  weep  and  mourn. 
And  still,  0  blessed  Jesus  Christ! 

The  more  thy  cross  we  see, 
The  more  may  each  exclaim  with  joy, 

The  Saviour  died  for  me  ! 


To  Tliee  my  inmost  spirit  cries? 


706. 

1  ( I  Jesus  !  thou  the  beauty  art 

Of  angel-worlds  above  ; 
Thy  name  is  music  to  the  heart, 
Enchanting  it  with  love. 

2  0  Jesus,  Saviour  !  hear  the  sighs 

Which  unto  thee  I  send ; 

To  thee  my  inmost  spirit  cries, 

My  being's  hope  and  end. 

3  Stay  with  us,  Lord,  and  with  thy  light 

Illume  the  soul's  abyss  ; 
Scatter  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
And  fill  the  world  with  bliss. 

4  0  Jesus,  King  of  earth  and  heaven, 

Our  life  and  joy  !  to  thee 
Be  honor,  thanks,  and  blessings  given 
Through  all  eternity  ! 

i   t/  J.  •  "Joint  he ir.s  icitii   Christ." 

1  Blessed  be  God  !  for  ever  blest, 

And  glorious  be  his  name! 
II:s  Son  he  gave  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  shame. 

2  Th'  eternal  Life  his  life  laid  down — 

Such  was  the  wondrous  plan — 
And  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  was  made 
A  curse  for  cursed  man  ! 

3  Our  flesh  he  took,  our  sirs  he  bore, 

Himself  for  us  he  grave ; 


His  cross  was  ours,  and  we  with  him 

Were  buried  in  one  grave. 
With  him  we  rose,  with  him  we  live. 

With  him  we  sit  above ; 
With  him  for  ever  we  shall  share 

The  Father's  boundless  love. 
Bless,  then,  Jehovah's  blessed  name ; 

And  bless  our  blessed  King! 
And  songs  of  glad  deliverance 

For  ever,  ever  sing  ! 


809 


An  ancient  Hymn  on  Christ  as  our 
Model. 

1  O  Jesus  !  King  most  wonderful, 

Thou  Conqueror  renowned  ; 

Thou  sweetness  most  ineffable, 

In  whom  all  joys  are  found  ! 

2  When  once  thou  visitest  the  heart, 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

3  O  Jesus,  Light  of  all  below ! 

Thou  Fount  of  life  and  fire  ! 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 

All  that  we  can  desire, — 
-i  May  every  heart  confess  thy  name, 

And  ever  thee  adore; 
And,  seeking  thee,  itself  inflame 

To  seek  thee  more  and  more. 
5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless 

Thee  may  we  love  alone ; 
And  ever  in  our  life  express 

The  image  of  thine  own. 

Doxology. 
To  Father,  Sou.  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore ! 
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1   Whim  marshaled  on  tin-  nightly  plain, 
The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky, 
One  star  slone,  of  all  the  train, 
Can  ti\  the  sinner's  wandering  i 

i  Hark  !  hark  !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 
I      'i  every  host,  from  every  gem  ; 
But  one  alone,  the  Saviour,  Bpeaks: 
It  b  the  Star  <»t"  Bethlehem. 

:    (  mce  on  tin-  raging  seas  I  rod 
The    storm    wm    load,  the   night    was 

.lark; 

The  ocean  yawned,  sod  rudely  Mowed 
The   \sin«l  that  tossed    my   foundering 
bark. 

i    I  >.-«-j,  horror  then  my  n  itaU  fin 

I  »    ith  stru.-k  I  erased  tin-  tide  to  vt.  in  ; 

When  suddenly  ■  star  sn 
It  was  the  Star  of  B<  thlehem. 

B  It  iraf  my  guide,  m)  light,  my  all ; 
It  bade  my  dark  foreboding 
And  thro'  the  storm,  and  danger's  thrall, 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  pes  i . 

•  lv  moored,  my  perils  <•'•  r, 
I  'II  simr.  first  in  nights  diadem, 
I      i  \  -r  snd  for  «'\  erm 
The  Star-  -ti.    -  thlehem  ! 


\kk.  my  soul,  to  joyful 
And  Bing  the  great  Redeei 
lit-  justly  claims  ■  song  from  n 
Hi-  lo\  tng-kindness,  oh,  how  fin 
2   He  saw  me  ruined  in  tin.-  fall, 
Y  |  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 
Be  saved  me  from  m\  lost 
1 1  i-  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  ^ 


Though  numerous  hosts  of  might 

Though  earth  an-1  bell  my  way  oppose,- 

Hi-  safely  leads  my  soul  slot 
lli»  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  str 
When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loot] 
He  n»ar  my  soul  hath  always  stood: 
II  is  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  good  j 


S     n  shall  T  pass  the  gloomy  rale; 
S     n  all  my  mortal  powers  must  tail: 
<  »h.  mai  my  last  expiring  breath 
1 1  -  !o\  mg-kindn<  m  sing  in  death  ! 
»»  Then  let  tn<-  mount  sod  soar  sway 
To  the  bright  world  of  endl«  >s  day; 
And  ung,  with  rapture  and  »ur| 
His  K»\  ing-kindness  in  I 
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tj{jt),    An  <ituh  nt  Hymn  to  the  Redeemer. 

1  Thou  art  the  everlasting  Son, 

0  Christ !   and,  high  upon  thy  throne, 
Thou  art  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 
And  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood  ; 
And  heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  thee, — 
The  glory  of  thy  Majesty  ! 

2  When  all  the  sharpness  of  our  death 
Was  overcome  in  thy  last  breath, 
Then  didst  thou  open  wide  heaven's  door 
To  all  believers  evermore  : 

0  Lamb  of  God  !  and  thou  wilt  come, 
To  be  our  Judge,  and  take  us  home. 

3  In  thee  we  trust :  we  pray  thee,  Lord, 
Remember  thy  most  precious  blood  ! 
In  honor  may  we  numbered  be 
With  all  the  noble  company, 

Who  bow  before  thy  mercy-seat, 
And  cast  their  treasures  at  thy  feet. 

OU  -L  •     "  ^~e  walk  by  faith,  not  by  sight." 

1  We  did  not  see  thee  lifted  high, 
When  men  thy  sacred  body  slew, 
Nor  hear  thy  meek,  imploring  cry  : 
"Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do!" 
Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done, 
Which  shook  the  earth  and  vailed  the  sun. 

2  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb 
Where,  Lord,  thy  sacred  body  lay, 
Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 
Nor  met  thee  in  the  open  way  ; 
But  we  believe  that  angels  said, 

"  Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead  ?" 

3  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 
When   thou   didst  through   the  clouds 

ascend, 
First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view, 
Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend  : 
Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 


4  And  now  that  thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  thy  waiting  people  bless; 
No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 
Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness ; 
But  we  believe  thy  faithful  word, 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 


lent  Hymn  to  the   Trinity. 


4:6  i  .    An  an<-' 

1  Let  glory  be  to  God  on  high  : 
Teace  be  on  earth  as  in  the  sky; 
Good  will  to  men  !     We  bow  the  knee, 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee  ; 
We  give  thee  thanks,  thy  name  we  sing, 
Almighty  Father !  Heavenly  King ! 

2  O  Lord,  the  sole  begotten  Son, 

Who  bore  the  crimes  which  Ave  had  done ; 
Son  of  the  Father,  who  wast  slain 
To  take  away  the  sins  of  men ; 
0  Lamb  of  God,  whose  blood  was  spilt 
For  all  the  world,  and  all  its  guilt ; — 

3  Have  mercy  on  us,  through  thy  blood  ; 
Receive  our  prayer,  0  Lamb  of  God ! 
For  thou  art  holy  ;  thou  alone, 

At  God's  right  hand,  upon  his  throne, 

In  all  his  glory,  art  adored, 

With  thee,  O  Holy  Ghost,  One  Lord. 

0  _L  X.     "  Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  that  labor.'" 

1  Peace,  troubled   soul,   whose  plaintive 

moan 
Hath  taught  each  scene  the  notes  of  woe ; 
Cease  thy  complaint,  suppress  thy  groan, 
.  And  let  thy  tears  forget  to  flow  : 
Behold,  the  precious  balm  is  found, 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 

2  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed  ; 
On  Jesus  cast  thy  weighty  load  ; 

In  him  thy  refuge  find,  thy  rest, 
Safe  in  the  mercy  of  thy  God  : 
Thy  God  's  thy  Saviour — glorious  word  ! 
Oh,  hear,  believe,  and  bless  the  Lord  ! 
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1  Aura  the  splendors  of  tl. 

1 1  I  -."l ;  thy  love  appears, 

S    •    \t  the  radiance  of  the  moj 

Ajnong  :i  thousand  stars, 

2  In  all  thy  doctrines  and  commai 

Thy  counsels  and 
In  ev<  ry  work  thy  hands  have  frainod, 
supremely  shines. 

;{  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire, 
Thunders  thine  awful  name ! 
1 1  •  /  s,  in  melting  notes, 

The  honors  of  the  Lamb. 

I    \   g  Ii  and  men,  the  news  proclaim 
Through  earth  and  heaven  above; 

Aii'l  all.  with  holy  transport,  sing 
That  ( »<"1  the  Lord  is  l< 

1  \\  k  reach  the  mighty  price 

qc  immortal  soul : 
:  Lord  I  thy  Mood  and  sacrifice 
\  hi  make  as  whole. 

2  i  ilvation  sure  ; 

ik  : 
\\  o  're  rich  in  thee,  how  ei  i  r  p 

And  ■  >n  e\  er  a  eak. 


• 


365, 

i  'IV  stand  |  up  their  1 

The 

up 

.  I  'i-.l. 


That  we  maj  be  when 
And  look  upon  thj  la 

;  ever  on  thine  earthly  ; 

A  light  Btill  breaks  b«  h 
Thai  in  our  « 

4  Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  np  <>ur  ><»ngs, 

And  let  thy  g 
That,  while  we  ling 
Our  hearts  maj  1"-  in  heaven; — 

5  That,  where  thou  art  .    I 

( hir  hope,  our  lov< 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 
For 

1    Win  *  the  nam 

F«»r  him  who  liws  on  1 
Heaven  spreads  I 
•in  : 
1 1  -  glory  fills  the  >k\. 

•j  Lift  up  your  heartland  stn 
Tin-  s.-i\  iour  is  not  h«  i 
1'..  hold  the  <  tonqueroi 
To  gra       i  bright 

-  with  loud,  exulting 
Welcome  their  Lord  again  : 
To  us  the  *  ictorj  beloi  m  : 
For  slain. 

i    And  siiaLl  we,  Lord,  asc<  nd  with  i! 
\'    :  •  IS  tllOU  art, 

power  ma 
I  saved  fi 
.  since  tli' 
<  Mi.  grant  that  we  niaj 
Wh  .uk  empii 

And  d< 
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7K/{       "  Victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.''' 
i  0~±.  1  Cor  15:  fi& 

1  On  for  an  overcoming  faith 

To  cheer  my  dying  hours  ! 
To  triumph  tfet  the  monster,  death, 
And  all  his  frightful  powers. 

2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 

My  quivering  lips  should  sing, 
M  Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  grave  ? 
And  where  the  monster's  sting  ?" 

3  If  sin  be  pardoned,  I  'm  secure ; 

Death  hath  no  sting  beside  : 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power. 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Xow  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid, 
"Who  makes  us  conquerors  while  we  die, 
Through  Christ,  our  living  Head  '. 

"1  A  *T  r\       David's  Prayer  at  the  Removal  of  the 
±\J  i  O.  Ark.— Psa}m  132. 

1  Arise  !  0  King  of  grace,  arise  ! 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
Lo!  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes, 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  blest. 

2  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train. 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows ; 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign ; 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine  ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain. 
With  love  and  power  divine. 
•5  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne. 
And,  as  his  kingdom  grows, 


Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crown, 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 
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'Sayings  ofold."—V&&\m  78. 


1  Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds, 

Which  God  performed  of  old, — 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw. 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known, 

His  works  of  power  and  grace  ; 
And  we  '11  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  they  shall  learn,  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works 
But  practice  his  commands. 


Tnou,  crowned  the  year  with  Tliy 
goodness."— Psalm  65. 


1150 


1  'T  is  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

God"  of  eternal  power  ! 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad  ; 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distill  in  fruitful  shower-. 
The  author  is  divine  ! 

4  Thy  showers  the  thirsty  furrows  fill ; 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear  ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still — 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 
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J^Q,  rr^;-."— Psalm  186. 

i    I    i  us  ■  itli  a  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  be  is  kind  : 
I    i  his  mercies  Bhall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

j   II  ,  with  all-eomraanding might, 
Pilled  the  Dew-made  world  with  light: 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

8  All  things  Kving  he  doth  feed  : 
Hi-  rail  band  supplies  their  need  : 
For  In-  mercii  -  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

t   Be  his  chosen  race  did  bl 
In  the  wasteful  wilden 
1  or  bit  mercies  Bhall  endn 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

."»    II.    hath,  with  a  pitCOUS  eye. 

Looked  upon  onr  misery  : 
For  bis  mercies  shall  endure, 
faithful,  ever  sure. 

0   Let  as,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  w  kind  : 
1  or  bu  mercies  shall  endure, 
faithful,  ever  rare. 


23 1 
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Thank  au«l  praise  .Khovah's  nan 
For  his  m<  rcies,  firm  snd  sure, 

From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endue. 

Let  the  ransomed  thui  i 

thered  out  of  every  land  ; 

As  th<-  people  ■ 

Iced  from  the  d  'i  band. 


8  In  the  w  ilderness  safe 
Hitler,  thither,  while  t' 
Hungry,  bunting  by  the  way, 
Far  from  .  home  : — 

4  Then  onto  the  I  - « •  t-  .  1  they  i 

I  [<   in<  . 

la  deliverance  from  od  high, 
l;  -  :uea  them  from  all  then 

B  To  ■  pleasant  land  he  brii 

Where  the  Nine  and  olive  glow] 
Where,  from  flowery  hills,  the  >i 
Through  luxuriant  vail 

c»  ( Mi  that  men  would  praise  the  I 
For  his  goodness  t<»  th< 
For  the  ffd, 

And  the  riches  of  bk 

1  II mck  !  the  song  of  jubu\ 

Load  ss  mighty  thunders  roar, 
( >r  the  fullness  oc  the  - 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 

2  Hallelujah  !  fix  the  Lord 

<  lod  omnipotent  shall  resgi : 
Ballelujafa  I  lei  the  word 

ITth  and  main. 

8  Hallelujah  ! — hark  !  the  sound, 

From  the  depths  unto  the  si 

w  is  -  il     e,  beneath,  sround, 

All  creation's  haninm 

ovaha  banner  fur! 
Sheathed  liis  sword:  be  speaks — 'tis 

<lolie  ! 

And  the  kingdoms  <>f  the  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  hie  8 
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5  lie  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 

With  supreme,  unbounded  sway  ; 
He  >liall  reign  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 

6  Then  the  end ; — beneath  his  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall  : 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ  is  all  in  all ! 

0  0  4: .  "  Christ,  th e  fr.st-fru fti." 

1  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day! 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say  : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens  !  and  earth,  reply  ! 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won  : 
Lo  !  our  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  ; 

Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal — 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  ! 
Where,  0  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  he  died,  our  souls  to  save  : 

A>  here  's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  Grave  \ 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head  : 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise, 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies  ! 


Lord,  TTinv  hast  been  favorable  unto 
Thy  land." 


1142. 


1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  ! 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ  ! 


2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield, 
For  the  joy  which  harvests  bring, 
Grateful  praises  now  we  sing. 

3  Clouds  that  drop  refreshing  dews  ; 
Suns  that  genial  heat  diffuse  ; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain  ; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain  ; 

4  All  that  Spring,  with  bounteous  hand, 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land  ; 

All  that  liberal  Autumn  pours 
From  her  overflowing  stores  ; 

5  These,  great  God,  to  thee  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ; 
And,  for  these,  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows,  and  solemn  praise. 

19fiQ       "  The  Lord  Jesus  shall  be  revealed 
wUO»  from  heaven." 

1  Hark  !  that  shout  of  rapturous  joy, 

Bursting  forth  from  yonder  cloud  ! 
Jesus  comes,  and  through  the  sky 
Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud  ! 

2  Hark  !  the  trumpet's  awful  voice 

Sounds  abroad,  through  sea  and  land ; 
Let  his  people  now  rejoice ! 
Their  redemption  is  at  hand. 

3  See  !  the  Lord  appears  in  view  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  before  him  fly  ! 
Rise,  ye  saints,  he  comes  for  you — 
Rise  to  meet  him  in  the  sky. 

4  Go,  and  dwell  with  him  above, 

WTiere  no  foe  can  e'er  molest; 
Happy  in  the  Saviours  love  ! 
Ever  blessinir,  ever  blest. 


[  2  TH  I   B  \  BBATfl    Jiv  M  I 
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1  Yk  hamble  I.  rd, 

le  all  yoiiT  fears  a* 
bow,  w i 1 1 1  pleasure,  do* n  t 
The  place  *  1.  -  lay. 

18  ]<'\v  tin*  Lord  of  life  ight — 

Such  wonders  love  can  «1«» — 

-  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay, 
W  bich  throbbed  and  bled  for  yon. 

3   A  moment  now  indulg 
Let  grateful  sorrows  r 
An  1  wash  the  crimsoi 
With  torrents  from  your  •  , 
\  Tl.  roar  eyes,  and  tune  y< 

The  Sat  lour  lives  agaio  I 
N  •  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  t  lonqueror  could  detain, 

.*»  High  o'er  th1  angelic  bands  he  I 
II"       dishonored  bead  ; 
\  •  1  through  unnumbered  \  <  are  hen 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 
<;   With  joy  like  bis,  Bhall  every  saint 
1 1  is  empty  t«>m!»  survei  ; 
Then  rise  w  ith  his  ascendii 
Through  all  bis  shining  way, 

( i  10.  ■»*»" 

thou  cond<  scend, 
When  vailed  in  human  < 
To  heal  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind, 

\  i  1  <  1  ri\  »•  disease  aw 

2  1  H  1st  tl  •  r\. 

And  give  the  blind  t.« 
.1  9on  •  •  I  'a\  id,  hear — 

Have  ii: 

Lnd  didst  thou  pity  mortal  w< 
An  !  Bight  and  health  i 


Tlim  pity,  Lord 

Which  needs  thy  mercy  m 
Didst  thon  regard  thy  servant1 

When  sinking  in  the  a 

thon  aloi 


i  tare." 
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1  Ai 

Wh<  lods  to  wi 

Though  o'er  my  head  the  bi 
1  kii"\v  the  Lord  «:in  - 

2  The  hand  that  now  withholds  m\ 

<  'an  - 

And  he  who  bade  the  tern] 

Can  bid  that  temp 

3  In  .lark. 

And  prj  m  side, 

The  Lord  has  still  sustained  my  - 
And  -till  ha<  been  my  gui 
i   Here  will  I  rest,  and  build  my  ! 
v.r  murmur  at  his  rod  ; 
I  [c  's  more  than  all  the  world  t.' 
My  Health,  my  Lit*.-,  i 

1  My  God,  my  God  !  to  thee  1  cry  : 

Thee  onlj  would  I  kn 
Thy  purify  ing  blood  apply, 
And  wash  me  a  m* 

2  Bui  art  thou  iy  mine  .' 

■\t -r.  if  mine  thou 
Whisper  within,  thon  1. 

And  cheer  my  droopiug  hearf, 

•il-l  1  lose  myself  in  tl. 
Thy  depth  <>f  mercy  pr 

Thou  Vast,  nnt.-il: 

unexhausted  love  I 
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My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near, 

In  dust  and  ashes  lies! 
How  si i all  a  sinful  worm  appear, 

Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes ! 
I  loathe  myself  when  God  I  see, 

And  into  nothing  fall ; 
Content  if  thou  exalted  be, 

And  Christ  be  All  in  All  ! 


761 


Kot  forsaken. 

1  And  wilt  thou  now  forsake  me,  Lord? 

I  feel  it  can  not  be ; 
No  earthly  tongue  can  ever  tell 
What  thou  hast  been  to  me. 

2  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life 

Thy  love  hath  sheltered  me ; 
And  wilt  thou  now  forget  thy  child  ] 
I  feel  it  can  not  be. 

3  Thy  love  hath  been  my  heritage 

Through  many  a  weary  year ; 
I  Ve  trusted  in  thy  promises, 
And  thou  hast  dried  each  tear. 

4  In  life  or  death,  I  take  my  stand 

"Where  I  have  ever  stood, 
Beneath  the  shelter  of  thy  cross, 
And  trusting  in  thy  blood. 

5  And  then,  when  youth  and  health  and 

strength 
And  energy  have  fled, 
The  shades  of  evening  peacefully 
Shall  close  around  my  head. 

6  And  when  in  all  the  helplessness 

Of  death  I  turn  to  thee, 
Thou  wilt  not  then  forsake  me,  Lord ! 
I  feel  it  can  not  be. 

i/t|  .  "  It  is  good  for  me  that  I  have  been  afflicted."1 

1  I  can  not  call  affliction  sweet, 
And  yet 't  was  good  to  bear : 
9 


Affliction  brought  me  to  thy  feet, 
And  I  found  comfort  there. 

2  My  weaned  soul  was  all  resigned 

To  thy  most  gracious  will ; 
Oh,  had  I  kept  that  better  mind, 
Or  been  afflicted  still ! 

3  "Where  are  the  vows  which  then  I  vowed. 

The  joys  which  then  I  knew  ? 
Those  vanished  like  the  morning  cloud, 
These  like  the  early  dew. 

4  Lord,  grant  me  grace  for  every  day, 

"Whatever  my  state  may  be, 
Through  life,  in  death,  with  truth  to  say, 
My  God  is  all  to  me  ! 

1  h  ^     "Thai  I  may  know  Jioic  frail  I  am."1 
l-l-VO.  Psalm  39. 

1  Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 

An  inch  or  two  of  time ! 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  What  should  I  wish,  or  wait  for,  then, 

From  creatures,  earth  and  dust  \ 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

4  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 

My  fond  desire  recall : 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

Doxology. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore  ! 
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!   >h  Maker  and  my  King  I 
To  thee  my  ell  1  owe ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring, 
Whence  all  my  b  flow. 

2  n  •  thy  hand, 

( >  1 1  thee  alone  I  I 
M  ,  <  J."l !  thj  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  I  can  'j;. 

I.  >rd,  what  can  I  imj 
When  all  is  thine  before ; 

Thy  love  demands  s  thankful  heart  : 
The  gift,  alas,  how  poor '. 

•t  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due! 
And  shall  my  passions  roi 
Lord  form  this  w  retched  boarl  am  w, 
And  till  it  with  thy  lo 

_!)!/.  Th<   Strririre. 

1  Nor  all  the  blood  of 

(  ra  Jen  iah  altars  slain, 
I      .1  give  the  guilty  consci 

(  >r  Wash  ;tw;t\    the  >tain. 

2  But  (  hri-t,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

.  our  sins  away — 
.  i  ifice  "i  Dobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  th 

.'<    My  faith  would  la\    her  hand 

< >n  that  dear  bead  of  thine, 
While  lik'-  a  penitenl  1  stand, 
And  th'  '  sin. 

i   Mi  soul  looks  back  to 
The  burdens  thou  didst 

When  hanging  on  the  -  ursed  ti 

.it    \Nas    t! 


Bel 

I     i     •  -    rem 

We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 

And  sing  hi-  bleeding  love, 

t  \  <  |  { } 

U«JU.  ». 

N     i   with  our  mortal  i 
Save  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 
pre  rejoice  to  hear  his  i 

I  love  him  in  1 

':.  earth  we  want  the  Bight 
<  »t"  our  Redeemer1 
JTet,  I.  ■:■  ■:.  ••  ;  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  th 

;.  And  when  i 

<->n r  joys  divinely  _ 
Unspeakable,  like  those  ab 
And  heaven  beffii 


1     BBHOLD  the  till- 

The  promise  <-alls  me  n 

And  wi  swer  pnrj 

%  Thai  ri.-h  atoning  1-! 
Which  sprinkled  roun 
l'r-  \\  id<  -  for  those  who 
An  all-prevailing  ; 

M  ik  what  thou  wih  : 

Thou  eanst  not  be  too  bold  : 

e  his  ou  n  blood  for  thee  he  spilt. 
What  be  withhold  I 

Thy  presence  and  thy  iV 
I  thee  here  below, 

rn  >\itli  th 
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Teach  me  to  live  by  faith ; 

Conform  my  will  to  thine  ; 
Lei  111c  victorious  be  in  death, 

And  then  in  glory  shine. 


TJie  former  things  are  passed  away? 


1225, 

1  The  people  of  the  Lord 

Are  011  their  way  to  heaven  ; 
There  they  obtain  their  great  reward, 
The  prize  will  there  be  given. 

2  'T  is  conflict  here  below  ; 

'T  is  triumph  there,  and  peace  : 
On  earth  we  wrestle  with  the  foe  ; 
In  heaven  our  conflicts  cease. 

3  'Tis  gloom  and  darkness  here  ; 

'T  is  light  and  joy  above:  • 


There  all  is  pure,  and  all  is  clear; 
There  all  is  peace  and  love. 

4  There  rest  shall  follow  toil, 

And  ease  succeed  to  care  : 
The  victors  there  divide  the  spoil ; 
They  sing  and  triumph  there. 

5  Then,  let  us  joyful  sing  ! 

The  conflict  is  not  long  : 
We  hope  in  heaven  to  praise  our  King 
In  one  eternal  song. 

Doxology. 

The  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  wTe  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 
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1  <  >ji.  when  fa  be  thai  trod  Ihe  i 

<  Mi,  where  fa  he  thai  s|>ak<-. 
And  lepers  from  their  paint  are 

And 
The  lame  and  palsied  G 

With  joy  the  dnmb  do  sii  _  ; 
And,  on  the  darkened,  blinded  i 
.•us  of  morning  spring ! 

I  Oh,  where  fa.  he  thai  trod  the  - 

i  l  .  ■•.  | .  •      -  be  thai  spake, 
And  demons  from  tlirir  victim- 

dead  from  slumber  wake  I 
II  re,  bore  arl  thou,  almighty  L<<r-1! 

(  '  .  speak  to  aa  once  more, 
And  let  thy  healing,  quickening  word, 

( hir  rained  - 

c  I  l  «•.* 

U±  1 .  i  Jofca  \ 

1   Wi  lore  th    .  L  •  ;.  >  ben  i  i 

Bad  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Thon  <li'l>t  recall  our  wandering  souk 

Int<>  the  homeward  a 
When  hrlj.li-.>,  bomoli  as,  we  a 
sin  and  sorrow's  night, 

•i-l  forth  a  guiding  ray 

<  H  thy  benignant  tight  ; — 

|   B     un  .  when  we  forsook  thy  ways, 
\      kepi  thy  holy  will, 
Thon  werl  not  tin-  avenging  Jn 
Bui  '■  * — 

1;     ...  though  weNre  t"-r-_:--t  ;i.    .  ' 

■\ — 
Th  .i\«-  oA  forsaken  t: 

fet  thon  '  *. — 

.  ■  •  '      1.  thon  !<' 

B   atese  thon  gat's!  thj  -  li--. 

That  we  might  li\' 


1 1     .  .-■ ,  when  we  a  rath, 

Thon  gar's!  the  i 

•  much  I  . 
I  much  ha 

»'!•).'  '  'tent. 

1  Fab  from  tin-  \\<  • 

Prom  strife  and  tui 
Fron 

His  moat  successful  war. 

2  Tin-  calm  n 

With  praj   r  and  | 
And  seem  by  thy  r 
For  those  who  foDow  I 

3  There,  if  thy  Sj.irit  loach  * 

And  Lrm<<-  her  mean  al 
.  with  ^  hat  peace,  and 
Slu-  commnnea  with  hi     I 

re,  like  the  nightii  _ 
I  Iff  solitary  lax  - ; 
N«T  a-k>  a  witnesa  of  I 

N   :  •      iti  :'.-r  human  praise, 

kuthor  and  Guardian  of  my  Kf 
Sweet  13  f  light  dn  ine, 

And — all  barmoi  — 

My  Saviour! — thon  art  mine  I 
8   What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  lcn   — 
A  b  >ui  ■  — 

Shall  echo  through  tlie  realms  a"' 

When  time  shall  '  re. 


'//<«  hath  put  <i  n/tr  *>nff  in  my  mouth,' 


85  1 

1    1    \\  viTK.n  |»:\t i«  ii* 

He  bowed  to  bear  my 

I  If  saw  me  t 

And  brought  -  °igh« 

.    11     ra  led  me  from  a  horri.l  pit, 
Where,  mOUn 
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And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet — 
I  )eep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

3  Finn  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand 
In  new  and  thankful  song. 

4  I  '11  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad ; 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear, 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

Q  (\  Q     i%77,e  we*  Phl™  °f  ihe  Mosi  BfcQk? 
V\J»).  Psalm  91. 

1  There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 

Beneath  the  wings  divine, 
Reserved  for  all  the  heirs  of  grace  : 
Oh,  be  that  refuge  mine! 

2  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide, 

Uninjured  and  unawed; 
'While  thousands  fall  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair, 

Of  love  and  truth  divine; 
0  child  of  God,  0  glory's  heir ! 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine ! 

4  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 

An  ear  for  every  call, 
An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end, 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all! 

XXUO«  "^'l  1^ieei  the  fatherless  findeth  mercy." 

1  0  gracious  Lord  !  whose  mercies  rise 

Above  our  utmost  need, 
Incline  thine  ear  unto  our  cry, 
And  hear  the  orphan  plead. 

2  Bereft  of  all  a  mother's  love, 

And  all  a  father's  care, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  flee  for  help  \ 
To  whom  direct  our  prayer \ — 


3  To  thee  we  flee,  to  thee  we  pray ; 

Thou  shalt  our  Father  be  : 
More  than  the  fondest  parent's  care 
"We  find,  O  Lord,  in  thee! 

4  Already  thou  hast  heard  our  cry, 

And  wiped  away  our  tears  : 
Thy  mercy  has  a  refuge  found, 
To  guard  our  helpless  years. 

5  Oh,  let  thy  love  descend  on  those 

Who  pity  to  us  show ; 
Nor  let  their  children  ever  taste 
The  orphan's  cup  of  woe ! 

1V(lf?     "Sorrow  not,  even  as  others  which  haze 
~*\J\J  •  no  hope.'" 

1  1  »kar  as  thou  wert,  and  justly  dear, 

We  will  not  weep  for  thee: 
One  thought  shall  check  the  starting  tear : 
It  is,  that  thou  art  free. 

2  And  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  power 

The  tears  of  love  restrain  : 
Oh,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour, 
Could  wish  thee  back  again  ! 

3  Triumphant  in  thy  closing  eye 

The  hope  of  glory  shone; 
Joy  breathed  in  thine  expiring  sigh, 
To  think  the  nVht  was  won. 

4  Gently  the  passing  spirit  fled, 

Sustained  by  grace  divine  : 
Oh,  may  such  grace  on  me  be  shed, 
And  make  my  end  like  thine ! 


Do: 


XOLOGY. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gl 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore! 
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1    \\  iikkk  shall  I  l«.ck  for  holy  calm, 

Bat  in  thy  blood,  thou  dying  Lamb! 
My  only  hope  of  mercj  lies 

In  thine  atoning  sacrifice, 
9  The  world's  temptationi  may  aaaail, 

lt>  friendships  cease,  it-  comforts  fail : 
Bat  it*  thy  peace,  dear  Lord,  1»«-  mine, 

All  else  submissive  I  resign. 
8  Oh,  lit  my  apiril  meekly  rest 

In  ^ batsoe'er  thy  loi  it : 

I  onfiding  in  thy  sovereign  gra 

And  trusting  where  I  fail  t<>  trace. 
i.  let  thy  peace  my  soul  sustain, 
'Mid  mingled  scenes  of  joy  and  pain; 
Till,  in  the  mllnees  of  thy  love, 
I  reach  the  Fountain-head  al»<>\ s. 

I  ( )  tS  m  ■     '  ■  r  Calvary.™ 

l   Mv  sufferings  all  t<>  thee  are  known, 
Tempted  in  every  point  like  me ; 
I!  [rard  my  grief,  regard  thine  own  ■ 
J      -.  :  emember  <  talvary  ! 

S  For  wIk.ih  <li.Nt  thou  the  cross  endure! 
Who  naifed  thy  body  t<>  the  tn 

I I  I  not  thy  death  my  life  proc 

( )h,  let  thy  mercy  answ<  r  me  I 
I  thoa  not  touched  with  human  i 

Hath  pit)    loft   the  S.»n  of  man  | 

D  •  i  nut  all  my  sorrows  ki 

And  claim  ■  share  in  all  my  pain  I 

4  Thbn  wilt  not  break  ■  bruised  reed, 
l  '    quench  the  smallest  spat 
1  II  through  the  soul  thv  power  is  spread 
'I  bine  all-rid  gnteousu 

r>  The  day  of  small 

I  kn«»w  thou  never  wilt  des| 
And  soon,  wit! 
The  Sun  of  riirht< 


785. 

1  I.ki  me  I"-  a ith  thee  where  then 

M\  Sa\  iour,  ray  eternal  K 
Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 
I .    fully  and  for  ever  ! 

2  Lei  i  art, 

Thine  un\ ailed  glory  t<»  beh 
Then  bnly  a  ill  this  wandering  ' 

I    aae  to  be  false  t«.  thee  and  cold. 
Let  i  with  thee  a  here  thou  art. 

Where  spotless  saints  thy  nana-  s 
Thm  only  will  this  sinful  heart 

Be  evil  and  defiled  no  moi 
t   Let  me  be  with  thee  where  the 

Where  none  can  die,wh< 
There  neither  death  nor  lit'.-  will  part 

M<  from  thy  pretence  and  thy 

o  \L !  I . 

1  ( I  in<»( .  wh<  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand ! 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  in< 

To  know  no  other  a  ill  but  thii 

2  <  >  1 1  r  a  ishea,  oui  ol ; 
Mold  every  purpoc  soul  J 
< »'.  r  all  may  we  \  V  toriooa  be 

That  stands  between  i  and  thee, 

:>  Thrice  blest  will  all  <»ur  bl 

When  th rough  them  all  we  see  thy  1 
When  each  gla<l  heart  its  tribute  pays 
(  M*  humble  gratitude  and  pi 
i    \-  I  ■..'  "  •    thy  glorj 

we  to  th<  e  all  glo 
1'ntil  the  joyful  summons  come, 

willing  servants  borne 


863. 

1   T 

Flies  from  the  reah 
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Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  his  love, 
Who  seals  our  souls  to  heavenly  life ! 

2  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  thoughts ; 
Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run  : 
So  God  forgives  our  numerous  faults, 
For  the  clear  sake  of  Christ,  his  Son. 

4:04r«     Prayer  for  the  Guidance  of  the  Spirit. 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way  ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 
Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 

Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  him  for  ever  blest ; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share — 
Fullness  of  joy  for  ever  there  ! 


Will  He  no  morejo  us  return  V 


463, 

1  O  Lord,  and  shall  our  fainting  souls 

Thy  just  displeasure  ever  mourn  ? 
Thy  Spirit  grieved,  and  long  withdrawn, 
Will  he  no  more  to  us  return  ? 

2  Great  Source  of  light  and  peace !  return, 

Nor  let  us  mourn  and  sigh  in  vain ; 
Come,  repossess  these  longing  hearts 
With  all  the  graces  of  thy  train. 

3  This  temple,  hallowed  by  thine  hand, 

Once  more  be  with  thy  preseuce  blest ; 


Here  be  thy  grace  anew  displayed, 
Be  this  thine  everlasting  rest ! 

Q  y)  Q  .  Repentance  at  the  Cross. 

1  Here,  at  thy  cross,  my  gracious  Lord, 

I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love : 
Oh,  cleanse  me  with  atoning  blood, 
Nor  let  me  from  thy  feet  remove ! 

2  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drivemetlience, 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie; 
Resolved,  for  that 's  my  last  defense, 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

3  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear ; 

Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade  ? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

4  Yes,  I  'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood, 

And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim  : 
Hosanna  to  my  Saviour  God  ! 
And  loudest  praises  to  his  name. 

J-UU  i  •  u Lord,  I  am  Thine,  entirely  Thine."1 

1  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine ; 
With  full  consent  I  thine  would  be, 
xVnd  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Here,  O  my  Lord,  my  soul,  my  all, 
I  yield  to  thee  beyond  recall ; 
Accept  thine  own, — so  long  withheld. 
Accept  what  I  so  freely  yield. 

3  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace ; 
A  wretched  sinner  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

4  The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal ; 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal : 
Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die,. 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity. 
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through  another  week 
I  baa  brought  as  on  «>ur  way 

I.  ■  us  now  a  s<  ek, 

Waiting  id  hi>  courts  to-day  : 

1 1  ty  of  all  the  week  the  b 
tblem  of  eternal  n 


While  we  pray  for  pardoning  p 
Through  the  dear  Redeemera  name, 

nciling  & 
Take  away  our  >in  and  aha 
From  our  worldly  caret  - 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

II  •    we  come,  thy  name  to  pratt 
I.  '  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 

thy  glories  meet  our  » 
While  we  in  thy  house  app 

Bere  afford  us,  Lord,  ■  I 

I  '  rlastina  feast 


May  the  GospeTa  joyful  sound 

lints; 
the  fruits  abound ; 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints  : 

Till  * 


. 


SOS 

IE  ok, 

II       Sa  mind 

\ 


Y  \  that  mind  which  Wat  in  t: 
May  be,  must  1  in  me. 

_'   Days  of  toil,  'mid  throngs  of  n 

I  n«»t,  ruffled  Ji"t  thy  ><>ul ; 
Still  collected,  call 
Thoa  each  feeling  couldst 
!.  that  in  in.  1  which  was  in  thee, 
May  be,  must  be  formed  in  me. 

3  Though  auch  i 

'•  'rer  thou  couldst  I 
B  i  ry  mourner'a  burd 

\  wounded  spirit  heal : 
B  tour !  let  thy  grace  in  me 
Form  that  min* I  which  was  in  t' 

i  When  my  pain  is  m<'st  int 
Let  th j  cross  mj  lesson  pi 
Let  me  bear  th.  e,  e'en  from  I 
Breathing  worda  of  peace  and  l< 

in  in«- 
Form  that  mind  which  was  in  i 


D  ar«-  th. 

They  are  bought  w  itb  .1..  - 

Thi  i  -1  from  the  gi 

Life  eternal  they  shall  bai 

w  itfa  them  numbered  may  we  be, 

il>  re,  and  in 

them  in  1 
the  world  begun ; 
All  their 
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With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity  ! 

They  are  harmless,  meek,  and  mild, 
Holy,  humble,  undetiled; 
They  are  by  the  Spirit  sealed, 
Tiny  with  love  and  peace  are  filled 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity  I 


4  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, 
Children  of  a  heavenly  birth  ; 
One  with  God,  with  Jesus  one, 
Glory  is  in  them  begun  : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity  ! 


475. 


Consecratkm  to  the   Trinity. 


1  Now,  0  God,  thine  own  I  am  ! 

Now  I  give  thee  back  thine  own  : 
Freedom,  friends,  and  health,  and  fame, 

Consecrate  to  thee  alone  : 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  I ! 
Happier  still,  if  thine  I  die. 

2  Take  me,  Lord,  and  all  my  powers; 

Take  my  mind,  and  heart,  and  will; 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours, 

All  1  know,  and  all  I  feel, 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do — 
Take  my  soul  and  make  it  new  \ 

3  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 


As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done  : 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  aud  heaven  ! 


909.  The  c7iildia-e  Heart. 

1  Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart ; 

Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art ; 

Make  me  as  a  weaned  child, — 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  thee. 

2  What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave  : 
'Tis  enough  that  thou  wilt  care; 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  \ 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he  's  neither  strong  nor  wise. 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone ; 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 


Doxology. 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 
And  dominion  infinite, 
To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 
To  the  Spirit  and  the  Word: 
As  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is,  and  shall  be  evermore. 
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l  Thk  promises  I  i 

Wni  gn  love  hath  s] 

Nor  w  ill  tli'  eternal  King 
1 1  i  words  of  p  oke  : 


Tin  . 

And  steadfast  -till  ; 


\    •  /       's  liill 


8  Tin-  mountains  melt  away, 
When  once  the  Judge  ap] 
.  son  and  moon  di 
That  measure  mortal  \ 


1 1 


3  Their  harmony  shall  sound 
Through  my  attentive  • 
When  thunders  cleave  the  ground, 
And  dissipate  the  spin 


'Mid  all  the  shock 
CM"  thai  dread  Bcene, 


l!»l 


.i  121. 

I'l-w  am  I  lilt  mine  • 
Prom  ' i«"l  is  all  my  aid  : 

I  1 1  who  built  the  si 
A  it- 1  earth  and  nature  made : 


1 .       s  the  tower 

T<>  which  1  t\\  ; 


ace  i 
In  everv  hour. 


nigh 


S   M 

And  tall  in  fju 

God,  ird  and  guide, 

I '  •  •  Is  me  from  i 
'i  wakeful  <      . 

1  j  When  da 

•  burning 

air. 


The  promis 

Through  all  the  flame. 


I  stand  serene, 
Thy  word  my  i 


take  my  health  at 

1:  I  ■    i  be  nn  :  t  K  me  th< 


thou  m\  shade, 


T  i  guard  iu\ 
By  .   i 


\    1 1  .-•  • 

.1  from  d 

my  mortal  breath  : 


I  '11  Lr«'  and  come, 
ar  to  die 


Till  from  on  b 

home. 


•ing,  reigni 


356, 

1  Yk-.  •'     1;  di  i  •::  r  ■ 

The  S:o  iour  I 
r  our  he! 
High  raised  1  lering  hi  ad  : 

In  wild  dismay, 

and     |  And  >mk  away. 

2  Lo!  the  :. 

In  full  assembly  n 

To  wait  hi>  high  commai 

And  worship  at  I 


me, 
And  wing  their  way 


Prom  n  alms  i  f 


d  back  to  heaven  tl 
the  glad  ti.li; 
Bars  ,h. 

What   1:  lirl 

Their  anth  Hath  left  th 

••  .1.  ma  who  I  |  II- 

i    V  n-1. 

li-  deemed  by  him  from  hi 
\-  :  sei     *  md 


1  cry  : 
a  who  M,«»l 


Hath  left  tin- 
No  hi c 
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COOPER.     II.  M. 


All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  sav'st  us  with  thy  blood  ! 

Wide  be  thy  name  adored, 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God  ! 


"With  thee  we  rise, 
With  thee  we  reign, 


And  empires  gain. 
Beyond  the  skies. 


JJ  0  0 .  "  Fivht  the  aood  fight." 

1  Fight  the  good  fight  !   lay  hold 

Upon  eternal  life ; 
Keep  but  thy  shield, — be  bold  ! 

Stand  through  the  hottest  strife : 
With  thy  great  Captain  on  the  field, 
Thou  canst  not  fail,  unless  thou  yield. 

2  No  force  of  earth  or  hell, 

Though  fiends  with  men  unite, 
Truth's  champion  can  compel, 

However  pressed,  to  flight : 
He  stands  unmoved  upon  the  field ; 
He  can  not  fall,  unless  he  yield. 

3  Trust  in  thy  Saviours  might; 

Yea,  till  thy  latest  breath, 
Fight,  and  like  him  in  fight, 

By  dying  conquer  death  : 
And,  all-victorious  in  the  field, 
Then,  with  thy  sword,  thy  spirit  yield. 

4  Great  words  are  these,  and  strong ; 

Yet,  Lord,  I  look  to  thee ; 
To  whom  alone  belong 

Valor  and  victory  : 
With  thee,  my  Captain,  in  the  field, 
I  must  prevail — I  cannot  yield  ! 


"By  His  stripes  we  are  healed. 


1001 


1  Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ  ! 
Speak  gladness  to  this  heart ; 


They  tell  me  all  is  done ; 
They  bid  my  fear  depart : 

For  sin  atone, 
Lord  !  shall  I  flee  \ 


|  To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


2  Thy  tears,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Have  wept  my  guilt  away  ; 
And  turned  this  night  of  mine 
Into  a  blessed  day  : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone, 
Lord  !  shall  I  flee  ( 


3  Thy  wounds,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Can  heal  my  bruised  soul ; 
Thy  stripes,  not  mine,  contain 
The  balm  that  makes  me  whole  : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
"Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone, 
Lord  !  shall  I  flee  \ 


4  Thy  cross,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Has  borne  the  awful  load 
Of  sins  that  none  could  bear 
But  the  incarnate  God  : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone, 
Lord  !  shall  1  flee  ? 


5  Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Has  paid  the  ransom  due ; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  few 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone, 
Lord!  shall  I  flee? 


G  Thy  righteousness  alone 
Can  clothe  and  beautify  ; 
I  wrap  it  round  my  soul ; 
In  this  I  '11  live  and  die  : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone, 
Lord  !  shall  I  flee  ? 
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l  (  hi.  speak  of  i  r  names 

[lave  lost  for  dm  their  intei 
H  i  o  thai  claimfl 

'I       •  .-hi  antidote  for  i 
[|  falls  like  music  on  the  - 
When  nothii  in  soothe  or  cheer. 

k  of  J<  bus  I  "i*  his  power, 
As  pel  I  man, 

Which  day  by  day,  and  bonr  by  hour, 
A-  be  wrought  out  the  wondrous  p] 
I     I  him,  m  ( Jod,  to  Bai  >•  and  heal ; 
As  man  t>»  sympathize  and  feeL 

i  I  .        A  of  J<  sua — of  his  death  ! 

is  he  lived,  for  ns  be  died ; 
-T  is  fii  tab  •'.'*  with  bis  latest  breath, 
i       Lord,  Jehoval  • 
That  <l«'atli  of  shame  and  ag 
Won  life,  eternal  life  for  d 

1  5    \  speak  of  Jesus,  \\lnlp  mine 
I    in  listen  to  :i  human  voi 

I  inn-  my  parting 

Will  l.i.l  me  evn  in  death  n 
Tip  d  prove,  when  1 1 

riven, 
M .  passport  at  tl. 

ill  i  ni\  heart  —  I  give  it  tl 
\|  ( I ■  ■  i.  I  beard  thee  call,  and 
••  Not  to  the  world,  my  child— to  □ 

I  ■  I  thy  voice  and  w  ill  obej  : 

II  *~  offering  to  i 
Which  in  I 

2  Hen  is  ii.v  h  art  !  th<  _ '  •  ,: 
Thou,  U  my  <;<»<!,  wilt 


i  i 

\  -     ajht  to  make  it  p 
And  fit  t«»  m< 

ropted  first  in  fall, 

•  sin  pollute  it  all. 

3  II<  ■  ' — o  hard  bt 

■  j 
\      bruis4  'I  and  sad  it  can  but  ; 
It-  tears  Eruish  at  tl 

It  Lri"".i'i-  beneath  the  i 

salvation*!  >in. 

I    Here  is  my  heart  '.  —it 
In  <  Jhrist  as  near  I  twa; 

art  ray  r< ->t.  my  1 
Thy  precious  blood  m\ 
In  thee,  the  8 
That  j    ace  and  I  I 


77,int  irJn.ih/t    TJtiu, 


694. 

1  Jisus  !  thy  boundh  ss  loi  •   * 

So  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  d< 
i  >h,  knit  my  thankful  heart  t-.  I 
And  reign  without  a  ri\:il  tl 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  1  lii 
Thyself  to  me,  mj  Baviou 

2  ( I  Love !  bow  chccrii 
All  pain  before  thy  pi 
I 

Where'er  thy  healing  bean 

0  J  -  -  '   •    :  1 1  i  i :  _r  mai   I  i 

8  What  in  thy  love  | 
by  night,  mj 

■    life   when   ]  i 
ight, 

_;h.  my  >hi«hl«  im 
M\  rol 
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QAO     ".1    Xante  which  ia  above  every  name."1 
OU^.  Phil.  3:8. 

1  There  is  none  other  name  than  thine, 
Jehovah  Jesus  !  Name  divine  ! 

On  which  to  rest  for  sins  forgiven — 
For  peace  with  God,  for  hope  of  heaven. 

2  There  is  none  other  name  than  thine, 
When  cares,  and  fears,  and  griefs  are  mine, 
That,  with  a  gracious  power,  can  heal 
Each  care,  and  fear,  and  grief  I  feel. 

3  There  is  none  other  name  than  thine, 
"When  called  my  spirit  to  resign, 

To  bear  me  through  that  latest  strife, 
And  ev'n  in  death  to  be  my  life. 

4  Name,  above  every  name  !  thy  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days  : 
Jehovah  Jesus  !  Name  divine, 

Rock  of  salvation  !  thou  art  mine. 


'■'■Because  J  live,  ye  shall  live  also." 
John  14  :  19. 


750. 

1  When  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  thee  I  lift  my  eyes, 

To  thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 
Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure ; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives ; 
Here  let  me  build,  and  rest  secure. 

3  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 
Immovable  the  promise  stands  ; 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

4  Here,  0  my  soul !  thy  trust  repose  : 
If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine. 

Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes, 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 


I  !£)£,     "  We  shall  also  reign  uiih  ITimy 

1  Weary  with  sin,  I  lift  mine  eyes 
To  him  who  toiled  and  died  for  me  ; 
My  struggling  spirit  longs  to  rise 

And  reign,  my  Saviour  !  one  with  thee. 

2  For  thee  I  count  all  things  but  loss, 
So  let  me  gain  thy  promised  throne  ; 
For  me  why  didst  thou  bear  thy  cross, 
If  not  to  make  me  share  thy  crown  ] 

3  Give,  give  to  me  the  good  I  crave ; 
Cleanse  me  in  thine  atoning  blood  : 
Why  didst  thou  love  me  in  thy  grave, 
If  not  t'  enthrone  me  near  my  God  ] 

4  Oh,  let  my  hope,  so  dear,  so  bright, 
Illumine  my  dark  hour  of  death  ! 
What  if  thy  glories  blind  my  sight  \ 
Let  them  allure  and  cheer  my  faith. 

0  O  0  .  *My»*V  I  giver 

1  While  in  the  hours  of  blooming  youth, 
My  God,  I  've  felt  and  owned  thy  truth  ; 
Thy  mercies,  with  increasing  age, 
Shall  still  my  grateful  heart  engage. 

2  No  human  power  shall  e'er  control 
This  settled  purpose  of  my  soul ; 
Or  urge  my  constant  mind  to  stray. 
But  where  thy  wisdom  points  the  way. 

3  To  thee,  O  Lord,  myself  I  give ; 
'T  is  to  thy  glory  I  would  live  : 

My  God  !  my  Strength,  my  Hope,  my  Joy, 
Thy  praise  shall  all  my  powers  employ. 

Doxology. 
Praise  God, from  whom  all  blessings  flow ! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 


I  j-J  I  ii  i:   B  LIB  LTH    HI  M  v>  DOI 

HOLLAND.    C.  If. 


..- 


V=*- 


-  TT7 


=  • . .-- 


'  - 


JiJ-J-l 


- 


r-~r 


kM 


e=  "-  ■  |  :"= 


^ 


g3      : 


d=J=5* 


•    o  •  i   _ 


-T^~n~ 


±rr}—±-± 


r 


-I 


i  j 


jLJ: 


r 


j. 


j 


- 


= 


"-• 


I    Mm       I     '    '   . 

of  (kith! 
M\  <  Sod,  bou  <an  it  !»<• 
That  thou,  whohasl  discerning 
8    midst  give  that  ir i it  to  i 

8  Son  many  In  art-  thou  might'st  haw  bad 
More  innocent  than  mine ! 

II  >w  many  -ouls  more  worthy  tar 
I  H  that  pure  touch  of  thii 

3  Ali,  Grace!  into  nnlikelieal  bearti 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come ; 

Thr  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 

In  dark  a  home. 

4  Thy  choi    ,  O  God  ss!  then 

1  lovingly  ad< 
Oh,  Lr;\'-  me  grace  t<>  keep  thy  gi 
And  grace  to  1  -  •  1 1  •_:  for  more  ! 

»).!»).  Tfie  Gooil  SIit]>h<rd. 

1  To  thee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord, 
\  _iat.t'ul  song  I  "11  raise ; 

I  •  .  let  the  feeblest  of  thy  flock 

Attempt  t<>  speak  thy  praii 

.  But  how  shall  mortal  tongne  express 
A  Bobj(  d  so  dii  ii 

I I  •      to  so  \  sst  i  theme, 

<)r  praise  ■  love  lik<-  ti. 

8  My  lit".-,  my  joy,  my  hope,  1  • 
To  thine  amasing  I 
Ten  1      u      1  thoui  ind  comfort 
Doblei  bliss  al 

my  trembling  spirit  t1 

\\    ,:,  s  ii  ami  \rr\vi  u]i|trcv>i-il  ; 

Thy  gentle  v. .ice  disp 

\      :   Inlll  in;. 

I.     '.  on,  dear  Shepherd  ! — led  by  t. 

N  i  ei  il  shall  I  n  ;ir ; 


m  shall  I  reach  thj 

v  .  better  tin 

I    9  /  |  Tfu   J'r.trl  ofg,.        1 

1    Yk  urli" 

obler  choice  be  mil 
A  real  prize 
A  tressore  all  <li\  inc. 

■  multitudes  unkn< 
1 1  name  «li\  inelj 
J<  - .-.  in  thee,  in  tin ■• 

\\  ealth,  honor,  pleasure  m 
9 

<  M  tin-  dear  gift  posaesi 
1  M  clasp  it  to  my  joyful  h< 
And  be  for  ever  ! 
i   D  ir-S  i   ■  ■  51  of  my  souTi 
Thy  love  is  bliss  di\  ii 
Accept  the  gift  that  love 
An-1  bid  me  call  thee  mine. 


. '«  rutaltnC 


28. 

1  (  Mi.  't  was  ■  joyful  sound  to  In 

( Mir  trib 
M  Up,  ! 

And  ke  p 

2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  app 

With  our  assembled  ]•■ 
In  strong  and  bea  ii 

ber  united  ton 
8  <  Mi,  pray  we  then  I 
I       •     y  shs     i 
Thou  bo 

Who  bear  true  loi 
1   Ma\  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 
\ 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thj  palacei  be  1 1 
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Qg(),  '-God  giveth  grate  to  the  humble.'1'' 

1  Come,  let  us  to  tlie  Lord  our  God 

With  contrite  hearts  return! 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth, 

And  stills  the  stormy  wave  ; 
His  arm,  though  it  be  strong  to  smite, 
Is  also  strong  to  save. 

3  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 

Shall  know  him  and  rejoice : 
His  coming  like  the  morn  shall  be ; 
Like  morning  songs  his  voice. 

4  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 

Diffusing  fragrance  round  ; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground  : 

5  So  shall  his  presence  bless  our  souls, 

And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  hallowed  morn  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 

i  UU.  T?ie  oeloved  Name. 

1  Blest  Jesus  !  when  my  soaring  thoughts 

O'er  all  thy  graces  rove, 
How  is  my  soul  in  transport  lost, — 
In  wonder,  joy,  and  love  ! 

2  Not  softest  strains  can  charm  my  ears, 

Like  thy  beloved  name  ; 
Nor  aught  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  my  wondering  eyes 

Unnumbered  blessings  sec ; 

But  what  is  life,  with  all  its  bliss, 

If  once  compared  with  thee  } 

4  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast  ? 

Search,  Lord,  for  thou  canst  tell 
If  aught  can  raise  my  passions  thus, 
Or  please  my  soul  so  well. 


i — ' — i — r 

5  No  :  thou  art  precious  to  my  heart, 
My  portion  and  my  joy  : 
For  ever  let  thy  boundless  grace 
My  sweetest  thoughts  employ. 

Q  "1      I      "  We  come  unto  Tltee ;  for  TJwu  art  our 
OXtt.  god."   ' 

1  I  ask  not  now  for  gold  to  gild 

An  aching,  weary  frame  ; 
The  yearning  of  the  mind  is  stilled, — 
I  ask  not  now  for  fame. 

2  But,  bowed  in  lowliness  of  mind, 

I  make  my  wishes  known  ; 
I  only  ask  a  will  resigned, 
O  Father,  to  thine  own. 

3  In  vain  I  task  my  aching  brain, 

The  sage's  thoughts  to  scan  ; 
I  only  feel  how  weak  I  am, 
How  poor  and  blind  is  man. 

4  And  now  my  spirit  sighs  for  home, 

And  longs  for  light  to  see, 
And,  like  a  weary  child,  would  come, 
O  Father !  unto  thee. 

Q    i  T      "  Is  any  among  you  afflicted  t    Let  him 

0  JZ  4    •  pray." 

1  No,  never  shall -my  heart  despond, 

Long  as  my  lips  can  prav ; 
My  latest  breath,  with  effort  fond, 
Shall  pass  in  prayer  away. 

2  There  is  a  heavenly  mercy-seat 

To  calm  the  sinner's  fears  ; 

There  is  a  Saviour  at  whose  feet 

The  mourner  dries  his  tears. 

3  When  friends  depart,  and  hopes  are  riven, 

And  gathering  storms  I  see, 
My  soul  is  but  the  sooner  driven, 
Eternal  Rock  !  to  thee. 

4  Oh  for  a  voice  of  sweeter  sound, 

For  every  wind  to  bear, 
To  teach  the  listening  world  around 
The  blessedness  of  prayer  ! 


Ill 
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Hark  !  how  the  cb< 
Filled  with  the  S 
I  hrell  "ii  hia  nan 

.  tOO,  )ii;«\ 

With  light  and  q  rued, 

While  all  the  b<  sound, 

M  Worthy  tli.   : 


1  (  iLOBT  tO  God  "ii  high  ! 

Lei  heaven  and  earth  reply, 
•■  Praise  j  -■  hia  nai 

1  Lie  love  and 

Who  all  i 

S  ng  load  for  event* 
••  Worthy  the  Lai 

2  While  they  around  the  thi 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name, — 
Yi .  who  have  felt  hia  blood 
Sealing 
B  and  his  d 

••  Worthy  the  Lambr 

. 
Our  Lord  and  i 

Pi 
In  him  we  will  n  : 
\'  i  make  ■  joyful  no 
Shouting  with  heart  and  wc 

"Worthy  the  Lambr 

moat  we 
Y<  t  we  will  never  • 

Praising  hia  name  : 
To  him  our  songs  we  bring; 
Bail  him  out 
And,  through  all  b 

"Worthy  the  Lamb'." 


1  Father  of  love  and  poa 
Qnard  thou  our  evening  hour, 

Shield  wtth  thy  might  : 
For  all  thy  care  this  day 
Our  grateful  thank-  we  pay, 
And  to  our  Father  pi 

Bleaa  na  to-night 

2  J<  BUa  Immamnl, 

( Joroe  in  thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearta  contrite  : 
For  many  sine  we  gii 
But  we  thy  grace  receive, 
And  in  thy  word  believe  ; 

Bleaa  na  to-night 

Spirit  of  truth  and  I 
Life-giving,  holy  1 1 

Shed  forth  thy  light  I 
1 1    il  every  ainneVa  -mart. 
Still  ever]  throbbing  heart. 
And  thine  own  peace  impart ; 
to-night 
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God, 
Wide  through  the  earth  abroad 

Spr,  ad  Jeaua1  fame  : 
Tell  what  hia  l<»w  hath  done ; 
l    tat  in  hia  name  alon 
8    'it  to  hia  lofty  throne, 

-Worthy  the  Lambr 

2  Hen    .  gloomy  doubta  and  t 
I  »r\  an  your  mournful  teai 

11  the  glad  theme  : 
T    l        '.     ;r  graciouj  K 
Strike  each  melodious  atring  ; 
.1    ■   ;    irt  and  i      e  to  i 
"Worthy  the  Lamb:" 


NORMAN.  <;s  &  4s 
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"  To  Tliee,  great  One  in  Three." 

Come,  thou  almighty  Kino;, 
Help  ns  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise  ! 
Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  Days  ! 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  descend  : 
From  all  our  foes  defend. 

Xor  let  us  fall ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defense  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed 

Lord,  hear  our  call  ! 

Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword  ; 

Our  prayer  attend  : 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  give  thy  word  success  : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 


4  Come,  holy  Comforter. 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour  : 
Thou,  who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart) 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 

Spirit  of  power. 

5  To  thee,  great  One  in  Three. 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore  ! 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
^10 
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May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore  ! 

Prayer  to  the   Trinity  for  the   World's 
>  Con  version. 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard. 

And  took  their  flight, 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And,  where  the  gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

"  Let  there  'be  light."  * 

Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring. 
On  thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  Bight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
Oh,  now  to  all  mankind 

u  Let  there  be  light." 

Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  Holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight  : 
Move  on  the  waters1  face, 
Bearing  the  lajpp  of  grace ; 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

"  Let  there  be  light." 

DOXOLOGY. 

We  praise,  we  worship  thee. 
Blessed  and  holy  Three, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might ! 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride. 
O'er  the  world  for  and  wide, 

"  Let  there  be  light  F 
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l    I....  <  i    I  ii  b<  n  '  -        i  a  lore, 
An  1  own  how  dreadful  is  this  \  ... 

I.  •  all  within  us  fee]  h 

And  lilent  bow  before  In-  1 1 

'2  Lo,  God  is  bere! — him,  day  and  night, 
\     ■    I  angels  aing  : 

I     bim,  enthroned  above  all  lu-i^lit, 
I.  :  saints  their  hnmble worship  bring. 

r  1  <  lod  of  boats  !  <  Mi,  may  «>ur  praise 
Thv  Boorts  with  grateful  incense  till! 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  E 
Still  bear  and  <lo  thy  sovereign  will  I 

l   II  >i  b  s  ere  the  marks  divine, 

•  i:i  thy  meekness  used  t<>  shine, 

That  lit  thy  lonely  pathway,  trod 

In  \  re,  O  Son    f  God! 

_  I  >h,  wh.»  like  tin-,  so  calm,  so  bright, 
,so  made  to  live  in  light  I 

<  I   .  who  lik"  thee  <li'l 

_'i  a  world  of  a 

1  I  i,  who  lik<«  thee  so  hunil.lv  l>ore 
1  i.  tin-  s.-ofls  df  men,  hef. 

rodlike,  h 
in  bumilif 

4    Bv'n  d    •.•':.  s  h 

w 

Fet  love  through  all  thv  I 
And  m  thy  life-1 

in  thy  light  I 
Pluming  all  mi  way  of  w< 
\    I  give  me 

Qodl 


»>X  (  )  .Unualem. 

1  Ridi  on,  ride  on  in  n 

In  lowlj  I ■■  on  to  d 

< »  <  brist  I  thy  triump] 

I  f\  r  i  spin  •  d<  sth  and  eonqm  i 

2  B 

The  wing 

I ..  m  >k  down,  w  itfa  sa«l  and  wondei 

To  see  th1  approaching 

■ .  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Thy  last  and  fi<  rci  si  strife  is  nigh  ; 
The  Father,  on  his  sapphin 
bis  own  anoint 
I  Ride  on,  ri<le  on  in  n 

In  lowly  |>om|>  ride  OH  to  die  ; 

Bow  thy  meet  head  to  mortal  n 
Then  take,  <  >  God,  thy  powc  r,  and  r 

1  *2 () i .  'r' ' ;< ^ «a<,/; ••■*■ 

l   Thi  Lord   shall  come!  the  earth  shall 
qnake ; 
mountains  to  their 

And,  withering  from  the  vault  of  i 
The  star-*  withdraw  their  feeble  I 

Lord  shall  come  !  bul 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, — 
A  silent  Lamb  1»  I 
A  weary  man,  and  full  e4  a 
•"}  The  Lord  shall  come!  a  dreadful  f< 
With «  ''rm, 

<  >n  cheml  a  ind, 

iit<T  Judge  of  human  kin.l  ! 
a  bo  wont  to  Btray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  1 
Bj    •     ■    •    oppressed,  and    mocked   by 

pride, — 
The  Xazareiie,  the  Crucified  ? 
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5  While  sinners  in  despair  sliall  call, 
"Rocks,  hide  us!  mountains,  on  us  fall!" 
The  saints,  ascending  from  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  "  The  Lord  is  come  !" 


Hifuge  in  the  Sanctuary. 


10. 

1  Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky, 
Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Father,  we  seek  thy  shelter  here  ; 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  we  pray ; 
Turn  not,  0  Lord !  thy  guests  away. 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  have  we  sought  thy  rest  in  vain; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tossed ; 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay ; 

Turn  not,  O  Lord !  thy  guests  away. 

|  ^O.  "JVb  merits  of  my  own." 

1  Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love  ! 
Oh,  hear  a  humble  suppliant's  cry ! 
Bend  from  thy  lofty  seat  above, 
Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty : 

Oh,  deign  to  hear  my  mournful  voice, 
And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice ! 

2  I  urge  no  merits  of  my  own, 

No  worth,  to  claim  thy  gracious  smile : 
No  :  when  I  bow  before  thy  throne, 
Dare  to  converse  with  God  awhile, 
Thy  name,  blest  Jesus,  is  my  plea — 
Dearest  and  sweetest  name  to  me  ! 

3  Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love! 

Then  hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  cry; 
Bend  from  thy  lofty  seat  above, 
Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty  : 
One  pardoning  word  can  make  me  whole, 
And  soothe  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 


1  flflQ      "Who  is  a  God  m'e  ***>  Thee?" 
±\J\JO,  Micah  7 :  IS. 

1  Great  God  of  wonders !  all  thv  wavs 
Are  worthy  of  thyself, — divine  ; 
But  the  bright  glories  of  thy  grace, 
Beyond  thine  other  wonders  shine : 
"Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ] 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

2  Pardon  from  an  offended  God  : 
Pardon  for  sins  of  deepest  dye; 
Pardon  bestowed  through  Jesus'  blood ; 
Pardon  that  brings  the  rebel  nigh  : 
Where  is  the  pardoning  God  like  thee? 
Or  where  the  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

3  Oh,  may  this  glorious,  matchless  love, 
This  godlike  miracle  of  grace, 

Teach  mortal  tongues,  like  those  above, 
To  raise  this  song  of  lofty  praise  : 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

J.  JL  O  -L  .    "  nelp  me  in  my  hour  of  need" 

1  When  from  my  sight  all  fades  away, 
And  when  my  tongue  no  more  can  say, 
And  when  mine  ears  no  more  can  hear, 
And  when  my  heart  is  racked  with  fear, — 
When  all  my  mind  is  darkened  o'er, 
And  human  help  can  do  no  more, — 

2  Then  come,  Lord  Jesus!  come  with  speed, 
And  help  me  in  my  hour  of  need ; 
Then  hide  my  sins,  and  let  my  faith 

Be  brave,  and  conquer  ev'n  in  death  ; 
Then  let  me,  resting  on  thy  word, 
Securely  sleep  in  thee,  my  Lord. 

Doxology. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
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—  !)-t,  Cb/xiry.    Luk«  I 

1  Tii  dear  and  hallowed  spot 

Oft  present  to  my  <y< — 
Bj  sainta  it  ne'er  can  I"-  forgot — 
Thai  place  is  <  lalvary. 

2  Oh,  what  a  scene  was  there  displayed 

<  H  love  and  agony, 

When  our  Redeemer  bowed  his  head, 
And  died  oi  <  Salvary  ! 

When  fainting  under  •_: » i  i !  t  *  ^  dread  load, 

Unto  the  cross  I  '11  By ; 
Anl  tru^t  the  merit  of  that  1»1« ». »1 

Which  flowed  at  <  Salvary. 
\  Whenever  I  feel  temptation  a  power, 

<  >n  Jesus  I  '11  relj  ; 

And,  in  the  sharp,  conflicting  hour, 
Repair  to  <  lalvary. 

5  When  seated  at  tin-  feast  of  lo 

Then  a ill  I  ti\  mine  eye 
( hi  him  \\h<>  intercedes  above, 
Who  bled  <»n  < lalvary. 

6  When  the  dark  scene  of  death,  the  last 

Momentous  hour  draws  nigh, 
Then,  with  my  dying  eyea,  I  '11  i 
A  look  on  <  lalvary. 

111.  >f  r 

l   Bpibti  I  u"i  in(  !  attend  our  prayer, 
make  our,  hearts  thj  home  ; 
D     end  with  all  thy  gracious  power: 

I      i  ■.  IIm|\  Spirit,  come  I 
1  -  the  light  ;  to 

<  I  ir  sinfiilnc^  and  \\< 

And  lead  na  in  those  paths  of  life 
w  I    r«-  all  the  righteous  go. 

I    >me  aa  1 1 1 « -  fire,  and  purge  our  hi 
:  ificial  flame  : 


I.- 1  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 

To  our  Red*  i  an  r1 
i  Come  as  the  dew,  and  sweetly  Mess 

Thia  •••«1  honr; 

May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 

Thy  fertilizing  power. 

5  ( Some  aa  the  wind,  with  rush 
With  Pentecoata 
And  make  the  great  salvation  k 

Wide  a>  the  human  ra 
Spirit  I>i\inr.  attend  < »ur  prayer, 

And  make  our  hearts  tin  home  ; 
1 1  icend  a  ith  all  thy  gracio 
Spirit,  oom<  ! 
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<  Some,  bremblii  bread 

A  thousand  thoughts  i 

<  Some,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppi 

And  make  thia  bet  resolve  : — 
M  1  'il  ur,>  to  Jesus,  though  mj 

High  a<  the  mountaii 
1  know  lii-  courts,  I  '11  enter  in, 

\\  batever  may  op] 

••  i ••   -••.•.   i  '  •  .  ■ 

And  there  my  irnih  confi  si : 
I  '11  tell  him  I  'm  a  wretch  and 

Without  his  sovereign  gra 
M  I  '11  to  the  gracious  K  i  _  approach, 

W  I  tcr  pardon  gii  i 

Perhaps  he  may  command  my  tou<  li. 

And  thru  the  suppliant  lii 

M  Perhaps  li«'  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  a  ill  hear  my  praj 
But  if  I  periah,  1  will  pray, 

And  perish  only  tl 
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6  "  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go ; 
1  am  resolved  to  try  ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  for  ever  die." 

OU«J»  "R  ore  all  one  in  Christ  Jesus.''' 

1  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone  : 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

2  One  family — we  dwell  in  him — 

One  church  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream — 
The  narrow  stream  of  death  ; 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow  ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  Ev'n  now  to  their  eternal  home 

Some  happy  spirits  fly  ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

5  Ev'n  now,  by  faith,  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before, 
And  greet  the  ransomed  blessed  bands 
Upon  th'  eternal  shore. 

6  Lord  Jesus  !  be  our  constant  guide  ; 

And,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Bid  death's  cold  tlood  its  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 

DUU.  &d  mV  u'nl<  llVt  Tliine. 

1  Author  of  good  !  to  thee  we  turn  : 

Thine  ever-wakeful  eye 
Alone  can  all  our  wants  discern — 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  Oh,  let  thy  love  within  us  dwell, 

Thy  fear  our  footsteps  guide ; 


That  love  shall  vainer  loves  expel, 

That  fear  all  fears  beside. 
And  since,  by  passion's  force  subdued, 

Too  oft  with  stubborn  will 
We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good, 

And  grasp  the  specious  ill  ; — 

Xot  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

Let  mercy  still  supply  ; 
The  good  we  ask  not,  Father,  grant ; 


The  ill  we  ask,  denv. 


665 


Happiness  in  God  only. 

In  vain  I  trace  creation  o'er, 

In  search  of  solid  rest : 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor, 

Too  mean,  to  make  me  blest. 
Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart, 

Unworthy  of  the  mind  : 
In  God  alone  this  restless  heart 

Enduring  bliss  can  find. 
Thy  favor,  Lord,  is  all  I  want ; 

Here  would  my  spirit  rest : 
Oh,  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant, 

And  make  me  fully  blest ! 


736. 


Living  by  Faith  on  the  Son  of  God. 

1  Blest  Jesus,  while  in  mortal  flesh 

I  hold  my  frail  abode, 
Still  would  my  spirit  rest  on  thee, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  God  ! 

2  On  thy  dear  cross  I  fix  my  eyes, 

Then  raise  them  to  thy  seal  ; 
Till  love  dissolves  my  inmost  soul, 
At  my  Redeemer's  feet. 

3  Be  dead,  my  heart!  to  worldly  charms 

Be  dead  to  every  sin; 
And  tell  the  boldest  foe  without, 
That  Jesus  reigns  within. 
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10  1.  UT. 

l   A  i- 1.  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord ! 
All  ye  lands,  your  voi< 
Heaven  and  earth,  with  load  accord, 
I  ofd — t<>r  ever  pi 
bis  truth  sad  hhiv\  stand, 
1  ast,  and  pi esent,  and  to  be, 
Lik.-  til-  yean  of  bit  right  band, 
Like  hie  own  eternity. 


••.from 
Psalm  100. 


105. 


1  1'iahi:,  <-li,  praise  the  Name  divine  I 
Praise  him  at  the  hallowed  shrine ; 
Let  the  firmament  <>n  high 

To  its  Maker*!  praise  reply. 

2  All  wh<>  \  ital  breath  enjoy, 

In  his  praise  that  breath  employ; 
1 1  aven  and  earth  the  chorus  join  ; 
Praise,  oh,  praise  the  Name  dii  be  I 

I ) . )  |  .  U  t'i,'  daft  ".'  *"!l 

1   11  \-i  k,  1 1  sinner  I  now  be  wise  ; 
Stay  not  tor  the  morrow's  son: 
\\  -  lom  it'  you  still  despise, 
II;:       1  it  to  be  woo, 
•j  Haste,  and  mercy  mow  imp 

sot  for  the  morrows  son, 

I      •   •        M-.-ison  shoul.i    In-  «.".  r 

the  morrow  is  begun. 

.';  Hi       (  '       ner  !  mow  return  ; 
-   \\  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
I.  il  thy  lamp  should  ci  as  •  to  ; 
Bn 
i   Lor  1 1  do  thou  th<'  sinner  turn — 
Turn  him  ' 
Let  him  icl  spurn, 

lament  1 


1 09i  **  ** 

1  Hark,  my  soul ;  it  is  th<   I 

Tia  thy  Saviour;  hear  his  word; 
Jesus  sp<  aks,  and  speaks  to  tfa 
"Say,  sinner,  lovest  thou  n 

2  MMine  is  an  unchanging  I 
Higher  than  the  hoigl 

I  deeper  than  the  depths  bei 
Free  and  nuthml,  stro  ith. 

::  "Thou  shah  a 

When  the  work  of  gn 
Partner  of  my  throne  shall 
Say.  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  m< 

i   Lord  !  it  is  my  chief  comp 
That  my  love  rod  mint ; 

V  •  1  love  thee,  and  ad 
( )h  t  to  love  tfa 

1  Cbbist,  <>f  all  my  hopes  the  Ground 

Christ,  the  Spring  of  all  my  joy, 
Still  in  thee  let  me  be  found, 
Still  tor  thee  mj  powers  empl< 

2  Pountain  of  o*erflowh 

Freely  from  thy  rulnn 
Till  I  close  my  earthrj  i 

B     •  ••  l  hi  ist  tor  me  to  li\ 

9   When  I  touch  the  bl 

Back  the  closing  waves  shall  roll; 
th's  dark  stream  shall  never  more 

my  ra\  ishcl  soul. 

4  Thus,  oh,  thus  mm  entn 

To  the  land  of  cloudless  ski  I 
Having  known  it  "Christ  to  live," 

I    I  me  know  it  *•  lie." 
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ir/io  «/ia/2  ihcell  in  thy  holy  hill  f" 
Psalm  15. 


322. 

L  Who,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  o'er, 

Shall  to  heaven's  blest  mansions  soar? 

"Who,  an  ever-welcome  guest, 

In  thy  holy  place  shall  rest  ? 
J  lie  whose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed  ; 

He  whose  will  to  thine  conformed, 

Bids  his  life  unsullied  run ; 

He  whose  words  and  thoughts  arc  one  ; — 
5  lie  who  shuns  the  sinner's  road, 

Loving  those  who  love  their  God  ; 

Who,  with  hope  and  faith  unfeigned, 

Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained ; — 
I  He  who  trusts  in  Christ  alone, 

Not  in  aught  himself  hath  done ; 

He,  great  God,  shall  be  thy  care, 

And  thy  choicest  blessings  share. 

IZDt*  u  Happy  are  the  faithful  dead.'''' 

L  Hark  !  a  voice  divides  the  sky  ! 
Happy  are  the  faithful  dead 


ALBON. 


In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die ! 

They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed. 

2  Ready  for  their  glorious  crown, 

Sorrows  past  and  sins  forgiven, — 
Here  they  lay  their  burden  down, 
Hallowed  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

3  Yes !  the  Christian's  course  is  run ! 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done ; 
Death  is  swallowed  up  in  life ! 

4  Lo  !  the  prisoner  is  released — 

Lightened  of  his  heavy  load ! 
Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 
He  is  gathered  into  God  ! 

5  When  from  flesh  the  spirit  freed, 

Hastens  homeward  to  return, 
Mortals  cry,  "  A  man  is  dead  !" 
Angels  sing,  "  A  child  is  born !" 
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dan.        We'll  praise  Lim      a    -    gun, 

•)—  I  . 

1      . 

:    Adam's  lost   : 

sin  and  oneleanm  as, 
Hit  blood  i1««\n-  most  freely  in  streams  of  salval 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  bath  bought  u<  ■  pai 
We'll  praise  him  again,  when  \\  Ian. 

8  Fe  souls  that  art-  (rounded,  *'1»  flee  to  the  Saviour: 
1 1    i  4k  jroa  in  mercj  — 'tis  infin 
J?  to  the  mountain  : 

1I--  blood  can  remove  them,  it  flows  from  the  fount 
Hallelujah  t«>  the  Lamb,  who  bath  bo  i  pardon! 

We'll  praise  him  again,  when  a  r  Jordan, 

gained  the  blest  shore, 
With  harps  in  «»ur  bands,  we  will  praise  him  th<-  m 
\\ .  '..  •  banks  of  the  rrn  r, 

the  Lamb,  •  pardon  ! 

We'll  praii    him  again,  when  a 

110!). 
I    W    <  i  •'  r    tgh  the  torn  sail  the  wil 

k  wave  the  ivd  lightnii  _ 

hum  joc  next  page. 
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Nor  hope  lends  ;i  ray 
We  fly  to  our  Maker 


the  poor  seaman  to  cherish, 


help,  Lord,  or  we  perish 

2  O  Jesus,  once  tossed  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy  pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 

Who  cries  in  his  danger,  "Help,  Lord,  or  we  perish!" 
;3    And,  oh!   when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  hell  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
Arise  in  thy  strength,  thy  redeemed  to  cherish  ! 
Rebuke  the  destroyer, — help,  Lord,  or  we  perish  ! 

_L  ^  J_0«  '"We  will  nut  deplore  thee.''' 

1  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave!  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee. 

Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb; 
The  Saviour  hath  passed  through  its  portals  before  thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through  the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  we  no  longer  behold  thee, 

Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy  side; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee. 
And  sinners  may  hope,  for  the  Sinless  hath  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  and,  its  mansion  forsaking, 

Perchance  thy  weak  Bpirit  in  doubt  lingered  long  : 
But  the  sunshine  of  grlorv  beamed  brio-lit  on  thy  wakinof 
And  full  on  thine  ear  burst  the  seraphim's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 

Since  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian,  and  Guide  : 
He  gave'thee,  lie  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore  thee; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  hath  died. 

*  Sing  the  small  note  only  (half  note)  in  the  last  measure. 

STELLA,     lis  &  10s. 


952. 


"  Come,  ye  disconsolate."' 

Come,  ye  disconsolate !  where'er  you  languish, 
Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel  : 

Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  can  not  heal. 

Joy  of  the  desolate,  Light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent ;   fadeless  and  pure ; — 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  can  not  cure. 


|.-)  I  Tii  !.   B  \  BBATfl    H  v  M  \     \  N  D   I  I  \  I    BOOK. 

If,     D 


685. 


1  I  i  on  thee,  ( I  my  ( Sod,  but  not 

Por  what  I  hope  thereby  ; 
\   r  yet  because  n  bo  love  thee  not, 

Most  die  eternalh  : 
1  love  thee,  ( I  my  <  tod,  and  still 

I  ever  will  love  tb 

iii\  ( rod  thou  art 

Wno  first  bast  Loved  me. 

2  For  me,  to  lowest  depths  Of  woe 

Thou  didst  thyself  aba 
Por  me  didst  bear  the  cross,  the  shame, 

And  manifold  disgrace ; 
For  me  didst  Buffer  pains  unknown, 

Blood-sweat  and  agony, 
5     .  death  itself — all,  all  for  me, 

For  me,  thine  enemy. 

3  Then  shall  I  not, ( >  8a*  kmr  mine ! 

shall  I  not  love  thee  well  I 
N      with  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 

Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 
N  •  with  the  hope  of  earning  aught, 

Sot  seeking  s  reward, 
But  freely,  fully,  as  thyself 

Bast  loved  me,  0  Lord! 


717 


i    I  >wd  in  Pilate's  hall, 

I  mark  their  wrathful  mien  ; 
Their  shouts  of  M  crucify"  appall, 
With  blasphemy  betn  een, 
•j  And  of  that  shouting  multitude 
I  •  el  that  I  am  one  ; 
Aii'l  in  that  «iiu  of  i oices  rude, 

I  re  ognise  mj  on  n. 
I         •  ■  tear  bis  hark, 

I  -  e  the  piercing  cron  n, 


And  of  that  crowd  who  smite  and  mock, 
I  feel  that  I  am  one. 

'i«l  \<>n  ( t<.>»,  the  thrtniL'  1  - 

Mocking  th<-  sufferer's  Lri";m : 

ill  my  voice  it  se<  ms  to 
As  it'  I  mock 

" T  was  I  that  Bhed  the  ss  od  ; 

I  nailed  him  to  tl 
I  crucified  the  <  !hrist  of  I 

I  joined  the  mod 
Yet  not  the  less  that  blood  avails 

I  -      \\a\  my  sin ! 

And  not  the  less  that  cross  previ 

I  o  give  me  j"  ace  within  ! 


763. 


Loan,  it  I  ;  to  my  i 

Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  serve  thee  is  my  share, 

And  this  thy  [grace  must  rive, 
It'  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  Long  obey  ; 
[f  short,  yet  why  should  1  I- .-  sad 
day  I 

( Jhrist  leads  me  through  no  darker  i 

Than  he  went  through  before  ; 
\    one  into  his  kingdom  con 

But  through  his  opened  do< 
c.m.-.  I..»rd,  wh.n  grace  has  made  me 
meet 

Thv  bl< 
For  if  thv  work  on  earth  be  i 

What  will  thy  glorj  I 

Then  shall  I  end  m\  sad  complaints, 
And  w eery,  sinful  daj  s, 

And  johl  with  all  triumphant  saints 

2  .!<  h«'\  ah's  pi 
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6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
But  't  is  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  him, 

I  \j  -Jt.     "  lam  the  Vine,  ye  are  the  branches.'''' 

1  Planted  in  Christ,  the  living  vine, 

This  day,  with  one  accord, 
Ourselves,  with  humble  faith  and  joy, 
"We  yield  to  thee,  O,  Lord  ! 

2  Joined  in  one  body  may  we  be  : 

One  inward  life  partake  ; 
One  be  our  heart,  one  heavenly  hope 
In  every  bosom  wake. 

3  In  prayer,  in  effort,  tears,  and  toils, 

One  wisdom  be  our  guide  ; 
Taught  by  one  Spirit  from  above, 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

4  Then,  when  among  the  saints  in  light 

Our  joyful  spirits  shine, 
Shall  anthems  of  immortal  praise, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  be  thine ! 


f= 


eE^E^ 


mi 


795, 


Union  with  Christ  in  Sorrow. 


Who,  when  beneath  affliction's  rod, 

Can  inward  rest  attain, 
And  bless  the  chastening  love  of  God 

In  some  remembered  strain  ? 

Who,  when  in  pain  he  lies  apart, 

And  powers  of  life  decay, 
Can  muse  with  holy  joy  of  heart 

On  some  familiar  lay  ? 

He  can  suffice  for  these  good  things 
Whose  mind  with  Christ's  is  one ; 

Who  closely  in  communion  clings 
To  God's  incarnate  Son. 

0  Saviour !  Fount  of  wondrous  might 
Let  me  this  gift  receive  : 


Thus,  Lord,  in  sorrow's  darkest  night 
Thy  servant's  grief  relieve. 

5  Let  songs  of  Zion,  known  of  old 
Within  the  hallowed  place, 
My  spirit  cheer,  my  faith  uphold 

Through  thine  all-strengthening  grace. 

q  \j  \j ."  I  suffer ;  nevertheless,  lam  not  ashamed.'* 

1  Didst  thou,  dear  Jesus,  suffer  shame, 

And  bear  the  cross  for  me  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name, 
Or  thy  disciple  be  ? 

2  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine, 

And  make  me  truly  bold  ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shine, 
Nor  love,  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

3  Let  mockers  scoff,  the  world  defame, 

And  treat  me  with  disdain ; 
Still  may  I  glory  m  thy  name, 
And  count  reproach  my  gain. 

4  To  thee  I  cheerfully  submit, 

And  all  my  powers  resign  ; 
Let  wisdom  point  out  what  is  fit, 
And  I  '11  no  more  repine. 

\)  4:0.  "  Worn  the  Lord  loveth  He  chastenethr 

1  O  thou  whose  mercy  guides  my  way, 

Though  now  it  seem  severe, 
Forbid  my  unbelief  to  say 
There  is  no  mercy  here  ! 

2  Oh  !  may  I,  Lord,  desire  the  pain 

That  comes  in  kindness  down, 
Far  more  than  sweetest  earthly  gain, 
Succeeded  by  a  frown. 

3  Then  though  thou  bend  my  spirit  low, 

Love  only  shall  I  see  ; 
The  gracious  hand  that  strikes  the  blow, 
Was  wounded  once  for  me. 
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895. 


l    Dark!  bow  the  gospel  trumpet  sounds ! 
Through  all  the  earth  the  echo  bom 
A m  1  Jesus,  l'\  redeeming  b 
[a  bringing  sinners  back  to  God, 
les  them  safely  by  his  i 
I  o  endless  daj . 

j  Hi'!.  Ji  ini !  all  \  ictorions  Lord  ! 
I  ■    thou  by  all  mankind  adored  ! 

is  didst  thou  the  tiurl»t  maintain. 
And  o'er  our  foes  the  nct'ry  gain, 
That  we  with  thee  might  ever  reign 
In  endless  dai . 


Jit  on,  ye  conqu'i  fight  on '. 

And  when  tli<-  con 
Then  palms  of  \  ictrj  yon  shall 
And  in  Ki>  kingdom  have  ■  shi 
And  cro*  iv  ever  ■ 

In  endli 

4    Tlnn-  in  full  choTOS  ^hall  w<-   i 
With  saints  and  angels  all  combine 
To  sing  «»t'  his  redeeming  1 
When  rolling  more 

And  this  shall  l»<-  our  theme  al 
In  endless  day. 
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1  Our        '  R  breathed 

II  -  I  .  • 
A  <  iuid      .  « 

w  •  well. 

2  1 1  i  i    ' 

All-powerful  as  the  w  ind  !. 


8   1 1    i  on*  '  i  impart, 

\  u  illing  gu 
While  he  can  find  one  humble  b 
Wherein  to  i 

ithes  thai  gentle  voice  we  1 

•.  ■ 
iven. 
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1)  /  O.        UjB  *>  ice?!."— 2  Kings  4:  26. 

1  Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour, 

All  will  be  well : 
Free  and  changeless  is  his  favor ; 

All,  all  is  well : 
Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  us  ; 
Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us  ; 
Strong  the  hand  stretched  out  to  shield  us ; 

All  must  be  well. 

2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 

"  All  will  be  well ; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation  ; 

All,  all  is  well : 
Happy,  still  in  God  confiding, 
Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  abiding, 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding, 
All  must  be  well. 

I  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow  ; 
All  will  be  well : 
Faith  can  sing  through  davs  of  sorrow, 
All,  all  is  well: 


On  our  Fathers  love  relying. 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living,  or  in  dying, 
All  must  be  well. 

X  X  i  0.  "  Weep  not  for  me." 

1  A\  hex  the  spark  of  life  is  waning, 

Weep  not  for  me  ; 
When  the  languid  eye  is  straining. 

Weep  not  for  me  ; 
When  the  feeble  pulse  is  ceasing. 
Start  not  at  its  swift  decreasing  : 
'Tis  the  fettered  soul's  releasing ; 

Weep  not  for  me. 

2  When  the  pangs  of  death  assail  me, 

Weep  not  for  me  ; 
Christ  is  mine — he  can  not  fail  me  ; 

Weep  not  for  me ; 
Yes,  though  sin  and  doubt  endeavor 
From  his  love  my  soul  to  sever, 
Jesus  is  my  strength  for  ever  : 

Weep  not  for  me. 


5  And  all  the  good  that  we  possess. 
His  gift  we  own  ; 
Yea,  every  thought  of  holiness, 
And  victory  won. 


6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace ! 
Our  weakness  see  ; 
Oh,  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  tin 
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8  "When, 

An-1  show  a  brother's  ! 
[  Let  1  delightful  stream, 

In  < 

5   Lot  golden  chain  thai  b 

The  I 
A 

His  |  — m  glow  a  rth  k 
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•  »*  </n./  f^  < 


•  bear  tin 

h  for  me. 
2   II  -a  happ]  an  the  saints  above 
Who  at  sorrou 

now  they  taste  anmingled  I 
A    ;  joy  withoul 

Till  death  shall  set  me  I 
And  th    i  go  borne  my  crown  to  wear, — 
For  tfa      'i  i    rown  for  m 

oUOt 

!  the  path  om  trod  ; 

We 
A-  I  i    ery  thorn  that  woonds  oar  t 
Bm\  impli  -  | 
■  do  oar  eyes  with  joy 
And  oft  are  hat  I.  -  ; 

X  -  can 

-  . 
A    1  naught  hut  sin  o 

Etefii     g  as  we  run  ; 
And  a hil    \n--  die  I 

heaven  u  here  began. 


859. 


t,  bow  heavenly  is  the 

When  tliox,-  who  Lord 

I  Jit, 

■  fulfill  his  woi 
Whei  I  his  l,r,.: 

\n  ith  bin. 
\\  ben  soi 

irl ! 


Tk*  cro*e  before  the  crown." 


903. 

ristiati  !   <»n  thv  wav 

.  t<»  thine  armor  cli 
i  Lr::''l'-'l  loins  the  • 
Whi  and  mercy  brii 

-2  There  is  ■  battle  t.»  be  fought, 
An  upward  race  t<»  n 
A  crown  of  glory  t.-  ! 

A 

3  ( >h,  faint  not,  Christian  !  for  th\ 
heard  before  the  thr.' 
The  race  must  come  before  the  j 
own. 


979. 


'  appoint  for  walls   and 


And  triumph  in  m\  <  1 
Awake,  my  n  I  load  proclaim 

H>  abroad 

■ 

.  on  the  B 
afj  slippery  foatatepi  fast 
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3  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace  ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands, 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

4  Arise,  my  soul !  awake,  my  voice ! 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing ; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

J-  0  i  O  .     A  WiMP*  Gratitude  for  Christian  Birth. 

1  I  thank  the  goodness  and  the  grace 

That  on  my  birth  have  smiled, 
And  made  me,  in  these  latter  days, 
A  happy,  christian  child. 

2  I  was  not  born  as  thousands  arc, 

"Where  God  is  never  known, 
And  taught  to  say  a  useless  prayer 
To  gods  of  wood  and  stone. 

3  I  was  not  born  a  little  slave, 

To  labor  in  the  sun, 
And  wish  I  were  but  in  my  grave, 
And  all  my  labor  done. 

4  My  God,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  planned 

A  better  lot  for  me, 
And  placed  me  in  this  happy  land, 
Where  I  may  hear  of  thee. 

l.\J  I  fj ,  Tlie  ransomed  Band. 

1  0  happy  land  !  0  happy  land! 

Where  saints  and  angels  dwell ; 
W  e  long  to  join  that  glorious  band, 
And  all  their  anthems  swell. 

2  But  every  voice  in  yonder  throng 

On  earth  has  breathed  a  prayer : 
No  lips  untaught  may  join  that  song, 
Or  learn  the  music  there. 

3  Thou   heavenly  Friend  !  thou   heavenly 

Friend ! 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  pray  ! 
Now  let  thy  pardoning  grace  descend, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 


4  Be  all  our  fresh,  our  youthful  days 
To  thy  blest  service  given : 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  sing  thy  praise, 
A  ransomed  band  in  heaven. 

J-  U  O  O  •      "  Of  su°h  is  Me  kingdom  of  ITeaven." 

1  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 

Thousands  of  children  stand, — 
Children,  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band. 

2  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fail1, 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ? 
How  came  those  children  there? 

3  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin  ; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean. 

4  On    earth    they  sought   their   Saviour's 

grace, 
On  earth  they  loved  his  name  : 
So  now  they  see  his  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb. 

.LXOO."77^  little  hiU*  rejoice  on  every  aide" 

1   When  brighter  suns  and  milder  skies 
Proclaim  the  opening  year, 


What  various  sounds  of  joy 


arise ! 


What  prospects  bright  appear ! 

2  Earth  and  her  thousand  voices  give 

Their  thousand  notes  of  praise; 
And  all,  that  by  his  mercy  live, 
To  God  their  offering  raise. 

3  Thus,  like  the  morning,  calm  and  clear, 

That  saw  the  Saviour  rise, 
The  spring  of  heaven's  eternal  year 
Shall  dawn  on  earth  and  skies. 

4  No  winter  there,  no  shades  of  night, 

Obscure  those  mansions  blest, 
Where,  in  the  happy  fields  of  light, 
The  weary  are  at  rest. 
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1  Tiik  Lord  in\  Shepherd  is : 

I  shall  I"-  well  supplied  : 

■  he  is  mine,  and  1  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  I 

2  II    lea  I-  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows  5 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
\  nd  full  Balvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

Be  dotn  my  bouI  reclaim  : 
And  guides  me,  in  his  own  right  way. 
For  bis  moat  holy  oame. 
-l   While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  can  not  yield  to  fear ; 
Though   I  should  walk  through  death's 
•  lark  shade, 
M\  Shepherd  s  with  me  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Tnou  dost  my  table  spread  ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  01  erflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head 
•  bounties  of  thy  l<>\ e 
Shall  crown  my  future  days  : 
Nor  from  th\  house  will  1  remote, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 


444. 


CM*  U  AH. 

1  <  I  \.\  BRX  LSI  IN'.    Light  I 

Shine  graciously  within ; 
Bright  »t  of  all  on  earth  that  's  bright, 
<  '"in  ■,  shine  away  my  sin  ! 

2  <  I  everlasting  Truth  ! 

Truest  of  all  that  'a  true. 
Sure  guide  of  erring  age  or  youth, 
.  me  and  teach  me,  too. 

I  l       ■  lasting  Strength  I 
Uphold  me  in  the  waj  ; 


Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length, 
To  joy,  and  light,  and  day. 
4  O  everlasting  Love  ! 

Well-spring  of  grace  and  ]" 

Pour  do*  n  thy  fullness  firom  ah 
I » I « 1  doubt  and  fcroubl 

I  I  <■■■   Hasting  R  si  I 

Lift  off  lite's  l<»a«l  of  care  : 
Relieve,  rei  ive  this  burdened  br 

And  every  sorrow  bear. 
6  Thou  art  in  heaven  our  all ; 

( Mir  all  on  earth  art  thou  : 
I  rpon  thy  glorious  name  we  call ; 

Lord  Jesus,  o*  I 


675. 


"  Commit  thy  ?r</>/ 


MiT  thou  all  thy  griefe 
An«l  waj  a  into  his  bands  : 
To  his  Bure  truth  and  tend<  r  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  comman 

2  Who  point-  the  el. .ink  their  COI 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey : 
1 I<-  shall  direct  thy  wandei  ing      '. 
He  Bhall  prepare  th\  way. 

3  ( >n  I  fod  alone  rely  ; 

Then  safe  -halt  thon  l" 
FSi  on  his  work  thy  Bteadfast  eyej 

Then  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

J   When  he  makes  hare  bis  arm. 
What  shall  his  aim  \\  ithstand  I 
When  he  will  save  his  friends  from  1. 
Who,  who  shall  stay  his  band  I 

.")  He  hears  thy  softest  praj 

He  girdetn  thee  with  might ; 
II is  works  the  purest  ;  .re; 

His  waj  b,  the  purest  light 


ST.  MICHAEL.  S.  M. 
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\)  I  \) »      ""^  ^*ow  ^yiS  time.''''— Psalm  30. 

1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  ; 

Hope  on,  be  not  dismayed  : 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  his  time  :  the  darkest  night 
Shall  end  in  brightest  day. 

3  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

Ilis  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought, 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  not ! 

Yet  heaven  and  earth  and  hell 
Proclaim — God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 


753 


"  There  is  laid  tip  for  me  a  crown." 

1  If  Jesus  be  my  friend, 

And  I  to  him  belong, 
I  care  not  what  my  foes  intend, 
Though  fierce  they  be,  and  strong. 

2  I  rest  upon  the  ground 

Of  Jesus  and  his  blood  ; 
For  I  in  him  alone  have  found 
The  true,  eternal  good. 

3  He  whispers  in  my  breast 

Sweet  words  of  holy  cheer, 
How  all  who  seek  in  God  their  rest 
Shall  ever  find  him  near ; 

4  How  God  hath  built  above 

A  city  fair  and  new, 
WThere  eye  and  heart  shall  see  and  prove 
What  faith  has  counted  true. 

5  My  heart  for  gladness  springs  ; 

It  can  not  more  be  sad  ; 
11 


For  very  joy  it  smiles  and  sings, — 
Sees  naught  but  sunshine  glad. 

The  sun  that  lights  mine  eyes, 
Is  Christ,  the  Lord  1  love  ; 

I  sing  for  joy  of  that  which  lies 
Stored  up  for  me  above. 


Perfect  Peace  in  Christ. 
Isaiah  26:  3. 


769. 

1  Thou  very  present  aid 

In  suffering  and  distress, 
The  soul  which  still  on  thee  is  stayed, 
Is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 

2  The  soul,  by  faith  reclined 

On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
'Mid  raging  storms  exults  to  find 
An  everlasting  rest. 

3  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone 

Whene'er  thy  face  appears  : 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan, 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears : 

4  It  hallows  every  cross ; 

It  sweetly  comforts  me  ; 
Makes  me  forget  my  every  loss, 
And  find  my  all  in  thee. 

5  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly, 

Doth  all  my  wishes  fill  : 
What  though  created  streams  are  dry  ; 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 

6  Stripped  of  my  earthly  friends, 

I  find  them  all  in  One ; 
And  peace  and  joy  that  never  end?, 
And  heaven  in  Christ  begun. 

Doxologv. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore ! 
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1  \\  ■  vuv  sinner  !  keep  thine  ej 
<  Mi  the  atoning  Sacnfii 

View  him  bleeding  on  1 1 1 « *  tree, 
Pouring  out  his  life  for  thee. 

2  Surely  Christ  thy  griefs  hath  borne; 
Weeping  soul,  no  longer  mourn  : 
Now  by  faith  the  Son  embrace, 
Plead  his  promise,  trust  his  grace. 

S  Cast  thy  guilty  boo!  on  him; 
Find  him  mighty  to  redeem  : 
At  bis  feel  thy  burden  lay ; 
Look  thy  doubts  and  care  sway. 

i   Lord,  come  thou  with  power  to  heal ; 
N.'W  thy  mighty  arm  reveal: 
At  thy  feet  myself  I  lay  : 
Take,  oh,  take  my  sins  away  ! 


041 


"  llnv.-  ,,,,  r<  .7  >;j>.-n    /'. .  0  Lord  ;  /or  I  inn 

a , .//.-."- Psalm  c. 


1  ( ii.s  i  i.v,  gently  lay  thy  rod 
On  my  sinful  head,  ( >God  I 
Stay  thy  wrath— in  mercy  stay, 
Lest  I  sink  before  its  >«  ay  I 

2  I  leal  me,  for  my  flesh  is  weak ; 
I  l<  al  me,  for  thy  grace  I  seek  : 
This,  1 1 1 \  only  plea,  1  make, 
Beal  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake  I 

a  Who  within  the  silent  grave 

Shall  proclaim  thy  power  to  save! 

Lord,  my  trembling  soul  reprieve ; 
Speak!  and  I  shall  rise  and  live. 

i   Lo  '  he  comes ;  be  heeds  my  t>l 


y  pica ; 
i  Dee ; 


I       he  comes ;  the  shadon 
Qlory  round  me  dawns  once  more," 
pirit,  and  adore  I 


.  )  y    1  .  .'y  th  ;/*,!/  in  tnt." 

i    I'm  iim;  of  eternal  gra 
<  rlorify  thyself  in  me  ; 
Meekly  beaming  in  my  nice, 
May  the  world  thine  image 
-J  Happy  «>nly  in  thy  love, 

Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown, 
Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  ah 
Stay  my  heart  on  thee  alone. 
:}  Humble,  holy,  all  resigned 

To  thy  will — thy  will  be  done ! 
Give  me,  Lord,  the  perfect  mind 
( >f  thy  well-beloved  Son, 
\  Counting  gain  and  glory  I<  as, 

May  1  tread  the  path  he  trod, — 

I  nV  with  Jesus  on  tne  cross, 

I;  se  with  him  to  thee,  my  <;<»d. 

JLUvM   •  •  ^fough  faith. 

1  Joytul  be  the  hours  to  day  ; 

Joyful  let  the  season  !>«•  ■ 

l.i  t  us  sing,  for  well  we  may  : 

Jeans !  we  w  ill  sing  of  th< 

2  Should  thy  people  silent  be, 

Then  the  very  stones  would  sing  : 
What  a  debt  we  owe  to  tl. 
Thee,  our  Saviour,  thee  our  King] 
.*{  ,I(»\  t'ul  are  we  now  t<>  <>w  n, 

Rapture  thrills  us  ss  w e  trace 
All  the  deeds  thy  love  hath  done, 
All  the  riches  of  thj  grace, 
-i  T is  th\  grace  alone  can  save ; 

Every  blessing  comes  from  thee — 
All  we  have  and  hope  to  have, 
All  we  arc  and  hope  to  be. 
5  Thine  the  Nam.'  t«>  sinners  dear! 
Thine  the  Name  all  names  before! 

I I  wed  here  and  every  where ; 
I  •    ssed   now  and  e\ermore! 
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290. 


(>«>'  Example  in  Suffering. 


1  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power ; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned : 
Oh  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

Oh  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained  ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calv'ry's  mournful  mountain  climb  ; 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete  : 
"It  is  finished, "  hear  him  cry  ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

"Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom  ; — 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen  !  he  meets  our  eyes  : 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


291 


Getlisemane.—Lxike  22  :  39 — 14. 


1   Many  woes  had  Christ  endured, 
Many  sore  temptations  met, 
Patient  and  to  pains  inured ; 
But  the  sorest  trial  yet 


Was  to  be  sustained  in  thee, 
Gloomy,  sad  Gethsemane  ! 

Came  at  length  the  dreadful  night; 

Vengeance,  with  its  iron  rod, 
Stood,  and  with  collected  might, 

Bruised  the  harmless  Lamb  of  God  : 
See,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour  sec 
Prostrate  in  Gethsemane  ! 

There  my  God  bore  all  my  guilt  : 
This,  through  grace,  can  be  believed ; 

But  the  horrors  which  he  felt 
Are  too  vast  to  be  conceived  : 

None  can  penetrate  through  thee, 

Doleful,  dark  Gethsemane  ! 

Sins  against  a  holy  God, 

Sins  against  his  righteous  laws, 

Sins  against  his  love,  his  blood, 
Sins  against  his  name  and  cause — 

Sins  immense  as  is  the  sea ! 

Hide  me,  0  Gethsemane  ! 

Here 's  my  claim,  and  here  alone  : 
None  a  Saviour  more  can  need  ; 

Deeds  of  righteousness  I  've  none  ; 
No  :  not  one  good  work  to  plead  : 

Not  a  glimpse  of  hope  for  me, 

Only  in  Gethsemane. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  almighty  God  of  love, 
Hymned  by  all  the  heavenly  host, 

In  thy  shining  courts  above  ! 
We  adore  thee,  gracious  Three — 
Bless  thee  for  Gethsemane. 
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541. 

1  Bbboi 

II    gently  knocks, 
Em  waited  1 

Eon  •  ill. 

With  melting  heart  and  op 

Oh. 

Thii 

9   \i-  .  i   ititu.lo  dii 

Tur  !  thine ; 

Turn  oat  1 1 1 \  b 
A:.  I  let  S  in. 

•i»m<-  li im.  ti. 
N 
Th: 

spire  all  mankind. 

D    I  ~T.  -An  Evening  Erpottul 

-  tin-  word  '!•  - 
A  _!it; 

Poor  sinner,  harden  nol  thy  h. 

I 
i 

-  is  the  time ;  <»h,  then  be  i 

1  in  pity  till ; 

And  wilt  th<>:i  thus  bis  lore  req 

•  length  thy  Btnbborn  will : 

• 

ild  t.»  him 

the  work  began  : 
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To  him  who  t'<>r  my  ransom  d* 

■ 
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5  Hit  work  my  hoary  age  shall  I 
W  hen  yonthfiil  * 

I 
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OO  {   •      J°)t  °f  Con  iteration  to  ChriM. 

ithe  the  lyi 

Wl  h  the  quiveri 
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thy  nam.-  onr 
Wi  bond  that  ms 
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77(6  Joy  unknown  in  Iltann. 


614. 


I   Trembling,  before  thine  awful  throne, 
O  Lord,  in  dost  my  sins  I  own  : 
Justice  and  mercy  for  my  life 
Contend ;  oh,  smile,  and  heal  the  strife ! 

-   The  Saviour  smiles — upon  my  soul 
New  tides  of  hope  tumultuous  roll ! 
His  voice  proclaims  my  pardon  found ; 
Seraphic  transport  wings  the  sound ! 

3  Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in  heaven — 
The  new-born  peace  of  sins  forgiven  : 
Tears  of  such  pure  and  deep  delight, 
Ye  angels !  never  dimmed  your  sight. 

4  Ye  know  where  morn  exulting  springs, 
And  evening  folds  her  drooping  wings; 
Loud  is  your  song  :  the  heavenly  plain 
Is  shaken  by  your  choral  strain. 

5  But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  shine, 
And  all  your  knowledge  will  be  mine ; 
Ye  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 
A  secret  chord  that  mine  will  bear ! 


646. 


Blessedness  of  Love  to  God. 


1  Ah,  happy  hours  !  whene'er  upsprings 
My  soul  to  yon  eternal  Source, 
"Whence  the  glad  river  downward  sings, 
Watering  with  goodness  all  my  course. 

2  Can  I,  with  loveless  heart,  receive 
Tokens  of  love  that  never  cease  \ 
Can  I  be  thankless,  Lord,  and  grieve 
Thee,  who  art  all  my  joy  and  peace  \ 

3  Forth  from  thy  rich  and  bounteous  store 
Life's  common  blessings  daily  now; 
More  than  1  dare  to  ask,  far  more 
Than  I  deserve,  dost  thou  bestow. 


Nor  here  alone  :  hope  pierces  far 
Through  all  the  shades  of  earth  and  time ; 
Faith  mounts  beyond  the  farthest  star ; 
Yon  shining  heights  she  fain  would  climb. 

Our  faith  shall  rise  to  sight  ere  long ; 
Soon  will  that  hour  of  transport  come, 
When  we  shall  join  the  angels'  song 
Of  praise  to  him  who  brought  us  home. 


"Oh,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice.' 


1065, 

1  Oh,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  God  ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
AYhile  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'T  is  done,  the  great  transaction's  done ; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine : 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Xow,  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ! 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest ; 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear  : 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


Dox 


all   blessings 


Praise  God,   from  whom 

flow  : 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  ! 
Fraise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  ! 


166 
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ZANE.    r». 


.  .1  iao. 


1   Praibi  the  Lord,  his  glories  show, 

t-  within  his  court-,  below, 

A.ngels  roand  hi-  throne  above, 

All  that  s.-.-  and  share  hi-  love ! 

th  t<>  heaven,  and  heaven  t<>  earth, 
Till  hi-  wonders,  sing  his  worth: 

od  shore  t"  shore, 
I  '•  aise  him,  praise  him,  evermore  ! 

:;  Praise  the  Lord,  bis  mercies  trace ; 
Praise  hi-  providence  and  grac< — 
All  that  he  for  man  bath  done, 
All  he  sends  as  through  hi-  Son. 

4    Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  heart-. 

In  the  concert  bear  your  parts  : 
All  that  breathe,  yonr  Lord  adore; 
Praise  him.  praise  him,  evermore! 


353. 


An   (iiii-ii  nt   Hi/ inn 


1  Jbsub  Christ  is  risen  to-day — 

Our  triumphant  holy  day — 
Who  did  once,  upon  the  cross, 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  toss. 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 

<  Shrist,  our  heavenly  King; 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
8  oners  to  redeem  and  sa\e. 

3  But  the  pain  which  he  endured 
Our  salvation  hath  procured  ; 

1 1    ior,  then,  to  bim,  and  pi 
lays! 


'■' 


360. 


1    Mo  upon  ih.   • 

.1   -  •         .'in  : 

D  ti  iuraph  through  t1  • 

8 


j  Christian  !  dry  your  rl<»w  h 
( lhase  those  unbelieving  fears  : 
Look  on  his  deserted  gi 
1  toubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

S  Fc,  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade : 
I  hrive  your  anxious  cares  awaj  : 
the  place  where  Jesus  lay  I 

i   Lo !  the  rising  sun  apj 
Shedding  radiance  oer  the  Bphi 
Lo  I  returning  beams  <>t*  light 
Chase  the  tenor-  of  the  night 


■ 


380. 

1  Caowvs  of  glory  ever  bright 

ft  St    UpOn    the    (  '.iliijlli   !■ 

('low  ii-  of  glory  are  his  right, — 
Hi-,  M  who  liveth  and  was  dead.*1 

2  He  Bubdued  the  powers  of  hell ; 

In  the  fight  lie  stood  a 

All  bis  foes  tx  fore  him  tell. 
By  his  single  arm  o'erthrown. 

:i  Eis  the  battle,  hi-  the  toil; 
Hi-  th«'  honors  of  the  .lay  ; 
Hi-  the  glory  and  the  spoil : 
Ji  -  is  b  ars  them  all  away. 

;    Now  proclaim  his  iar; 

Fill  the  world  with  hi-  nnow  n  \ 

Hi-  alone  the  * ict 

1 1  is  the  i  ■   :  lastii  g  i  rown  ! 

• )  u  «— • 

S 

Prs  n's  King 

1 1  -  :  he  \  ictor's  cro*  n  and  I 

Glory  to  the  Saviour's  nai 
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2  Sore  the  strife,  but  rich  the  prize, 
Precious  in  the  Victor's  eyes : 
Glorious  is  the  work  achieved, 
Satan  vanquished,  man  relieved ! 

3  Sing  we  then  the  Victor's  praise ; 
Go  ye  forth  and  strew  the  ways ; 
Bid  him  welcome  to  his  throne  : 
He  is  worthy,  he  alone  ! 

4  Place  the  crown  upon  his  brow  ; 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow  : 
Him  the  brightest  seraph  sings ; 
Heaven  proclaims  him  u  King  of  kings !" 


E 


±U 


i^r^r^ 


■££&:: 


415. 


Support  in   Christ. 


1  Everlasting  arms  of  love 
Are  beneath,  around,  above  : 
He  who  left  his  throne  of  light, 
And  unnumbered  angels  bright ; 

2  He  who  on  th'  accursed  tree 
Gave  his  precious  life  for  me— 
He  it  is  that  bears  me  on, 
His  the  arm  I  lean  upon. 

3  He  who  now,  enthroned  above, 
Still  retains  his  heart  of  love, 
Marking  still  each  falling  tear 
Of  his  burdened  pilgrims  here  ; 

4  He  who  wields  creation's  rod, 
He  my  Brother,  yet  my  God ; 
Faithful  he,  whate'er  betide, 
Is  my  everlasting  Guide  ! 

5  All  things  hasten  to  decay, 
Earth  and  seas  will  pass  away  ; 
Soon  will  yonder  circling  sun 
Cease  his  blazing  course  to  run. 


I 

6  Scenes  will  vary,  friends  grow  strange, 
But  the  Changeless  can  not  change  : 
Gladly  will  I  journey  on, 
With  his  arm  to  lean  upon. 

J |_  O  v/  ■  "  ^'e  KinQ  °f  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

1  Wake  the  song  of  jubilee! 
Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea : 

Now  is  come  the  promised  hour; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power. 

2  All  ye  nations!  join  and  sing, 

"  Christ,  of  lords  and  kings,  is  King !" 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
"  Jesus  reigns  for  evermore  !" 

3  Xow  the  desert  lands  rejoice, 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice  ; 
Joy  !  the  whole  creation  sings, 

"  Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings !" 


AQ     "Sing  unto  the  Lord,  rcho  prepareth 
JLJ-  jtli«  rain  for  the  earthy 

1  Praise  on  thee,  in  Zion's  gates, 
Daily,  O  Jehovah,  waits ; 
Unto  thee,  O  God,  belong 
Grateful  words  and  holy  song. 

2  Thou  the  hope  and  refuge  art 
Of  remotest  lands  apart ; 
Distant  isles  and  tribes  unknown, 
'Mid  the  ocean  waste  and  lone. 

3  Thou  dost  visit  earth,  and  rain 
Blessings  on  the  thirsty  plain, 
From  the  copious  founts  on  high. 
From  the  rivers  of  the  sky. 

4  Thus  the  clouds  thy  power  confess, 
And  thy  paths  drop  fruitfulness, 
And  the  voice  of  song  and  mirth 
Rises  from  the  tribes  of  earth  ! 
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1  Just  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 

I  •  Rock  of  my  Becure  abode  ; 
Who  ia  a  I  tod,  beside  the  Lord  I 

( )i-  where  'a  a  refuge  like  our  ( >■ 

2  '  I  n  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might, 
<  Ji\  ea  me  his  holy  bh  ord  to  w  ield  ; 
An  1  while  with  sin  and  bell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  mj  Bhield. 

3  II  •  lives,  and  blessed  be  my  Hock; 

of  my  salvation  li\.  -  : 
dark  designs  of  bell  be  broke : 
•    -  the  peace  my  Father  gi 

•)-j;0.       "^  ir"  ■ 

1  Oh,  th  :  wonder*  <»t'  that  i 
Where  my  Redeemer  loved  and  died ! 

I I  :•  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 
From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding 

2  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name, 

In  bouu  la  to  mortal  ears  unknown  : 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  al  his  Father's  tin-one. 

1  < '  ■  ■  1  Spirit  !  Source  of  light, 
Whose  power  and  grace  arc  unconfined, 
Dispel  the  gloomy  Bnades  of  night, 
Tii'-  thi  of  the  mind. 

2  T  i  mine  illumined  eyes  display 

ia  truths  thy  word  revetJa : 
rem  the  heavenly  way ; 
I       book  unsold,  and  loose  the  i 

ichinga  make  me  lei 
I  •  redeeming  lo 

things  I- 
An  I 


4  While  through  thi>  dubious  ma 
Spread,  Like  th<-  sun,  thy  beam* 
<  >h,  show  the  dangers  ot'  the  • 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  I    I 

1  Jest  b  demands  this  heart  of  mine, 
!  temanda  my  love,  m\  joy,  my  i 
Bui  ah  !  how  dead  to  things  aii 
How  cold  my  best  affections  ai 

2  T  ia  si::,  alas  I  with  dreadful  \« 
I  >i\  idea  my  Sai  iour  from  n 

( >h,  for  one  happy,  cloudless  hour 
Of  sacred  freedom.  Bweet  delight ! 

3  Lord !  let  thy  love  shine  forth  and  i 
My  captive  powers  from  sin  and  d< 
And  till  m\  heart  with  life  and  pra 
And  tune  my  last  expiring  breath. 


7i:5. 


ML" 

1  Thi  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  easne, 

-    Who  died  for  me,  e'en  me  t' atone, — 

Now  for  my  Lord  and  C"><\  I  own. 

2  Lord,  I  believe,  thy  precio 
Which,  at  the  mere]  >>d 
For  ever  doth  for  Binuers  ]>1<  ad, 
For  me,  in  all  my  sins.  \\:t»  shed. 

Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  m 

Than   Bands    UpOD  the  ocean  shore. 

Thou  hast  for  all  ■  ransom  paid, 
F01  all  a  full  atonement  made. 

is  Abraham,  the  friend 
Thus  all  heaven'f 

-  thee  proclaim, — 
.  the  chief  ^  whom  I  am. 
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5  Jesus !  be  endless  praise  to  thee, 

Whose  boundless  mercy  hath  for  me, — 
For  me,  and  all  thy  hands  have  made, 
An  everlasting  ransom  paid. 

O^O.  "  Give  me  Tliystlf, — I  ask  no  more.'1'' 

1  My  dearest  Lord,  whose  changeless  love 
To  me,  nor  earth  nor  hell  can  part'; 
When  shall  my  feet  forget  to  rove  ? 

Ah  !  what  shall  fix  this  faithless  heart  ? 

2  Why  do  these  cares  my  soul  divide, 
If  thou  indeed  hast  set  me  free  ? 
Why  am  I  thus,  if  thou  hast  died, 
If  thou  hast  died  to  ransom  me  ? 

3  Great  God  !  thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 
And  guard  the  gifts  thyself  hast  given  ; 
My  portion  thou,  my  treasure  art, 
And  life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven. 

4  Would  aught  with  thee  my  wishes  share, 
Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be, 

That  idol  from  my  breast  I  '11  tear, 
Resolved  to  seek  my  all  from  thee. 

5  Whate'er  I  fondly  counted  mine, 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restore ; 
I  gladly  all  for  thee  resign  : 
Give  me  thyself, — I  ask  no  more. 


"Brethren,  pray  for  us." 


1059, 

1  Father  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear, 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer ; 

We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  tbfce ; 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 

2  Clothe  thou  with  energy  divine 

Their  words, and  let  those  words  be  thine; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
Nor  let  them  labor,  Lord,  in  vain. 


3  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound ; 
And  light  thro'  distant  realms  be  spread, 
Till  Zion  rears  her  drooping  head. 

A  UO  4.         Welcome  to  a  Pastor. 

1  We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head ; 
Come  as  a  servant  :  so  he  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd  ;  guard  and  keep 
This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  teacher,  sent  from  God, 
Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare ; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

4  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 
Filled  with  the  spirit,  fired  with  love ! 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 


Entering  into  Covenant  with  God. 


1068, 

1  While  to  thy  table  I  repair, 

And  seal  the  sacred  contract  there, 
Witness,  O  Lord  !  my  solemn  vow  : 
Angels  and  men  !  attest  it,  too. 

2  Here  at  that  cross,  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee,  Lord  and  Master,  now  I  call, 

I  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

3  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 

The  great  engagement  to  perform  ; 
Thy  grace  cao  full  assistance  lend, 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 


i;  i 
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1  J     wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

Behold  ■  royal  Feast ! 
Where  mere}  spreads  her  bounteonsstore 
For  every  humble  gu< 

2  See,  J  '  inds  with  open  arm- ; 

He  calls,  he  bide  you  come  : 
Gnilf  holds  yon  back,  and  fear  alarm-; 
But  re  yet  is  room — 

9   Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  hcarl  : 
There  love  and  pity  meel : 
\      will  he  bid  the  sool  depaii 
That  trembles  at  bis  feet 

4  Oh,  come,  and  with  hi>  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love ; 
While  hope  attends  tin-  Bweet  repast 
( H  nobler  joys  above. 

5  Here,  a  itli  nnited  heart  and  \ 

Before  tlT  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

0  Aii-1  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
S     longing  souls,  the  grace  ad<  i 
Approach,  there  m. 

1  I  n  k  akii  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

into  me  and  i 
Lai    •■  m  n,  thou  >wn 

Thy  head  upon  my  l»n 
[  came  1  ss  I  n  as, 

ry,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
l  found  in  him  ■  resting  pi 
And  he  baa  made  me 

•J  [  heard  the  voici  of  J 

•■  I  m  hold,  I  ii 


The  living  water !  thirst?  one, 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  lit 

I  cam  I  I  drank 

<  H  that  life-gi>  ing  stream  : 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  rei  rved, 
And  now  I  Qve  in  him, 

I  heard  the  r< 

M  I  am  this  dark  world's  light : 
Look  unto  me :  thy  mom  shall  i 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright" 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  all  my  journey  *s  done. 


15:  10. 


717. 

1  All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  m 

My  death,  was  all  m\  o*  d  : 
All  thai  I  am  1  owe  to  tb< 

My  gracious  <;,„!,  *loi 

2  Tin'  ei  il  of  my  former  state 

Wai  mine,  and  only  mine  : 
Tin-  good  in  which  I  now  1, 
[a  thine,  and  only  thine. 

.>  The  darkness  of  my  form*  r  stat 
Tin-  bondage, — all  was  mine  : 
The  light  of  fife  in  which  I  walk, 
rl'h.'  liberty — i-  thine. 

4  Thj  grace  first  made  me  feel  n 
Ami  taught  m«-  to  1.,  i; 
Thru,  in  believing,  }••  md, 

•  An. I  now,  I  live,  I  li\«  I 

8   All  that  1  am  ev'n  here  on  earth. 
All  that  I  hope  to  I.,- 
When  .' 

I  owe  it.  Lord, 
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'77;^  pfory  which  shall  be  revealed  in  us." 


1  My  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  skies 

And  look  within  the  vail ; 
There  springs  of  endless  pleasures  rise  — 
The  waters  never  fail. 

2  There  I  behold,  with  sweet  delight, 

The  blessed  Three  in  One ; 
And  strong  affections  fix  my  sight 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

3  His  promise  stands  for  ever  firm  ; 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart ; 
He  binds  my  name  upon  his  arm, 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  brings  : 

How  short  our  'sorrows  are, 
When  with  eternal  future  things 
The  present  we  compare  ! 

5  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still 

To  that  celestial  place, 
Where  I  for  ever  hope  to  dwell 
Near  rav  Redeemer's  face. 


875 


"Blessed  are  the  merciful."' 

1  Blest  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pain  ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eve 
Was  never  raised  in  vain  : — 

2  Whose   breast    expands   with  generous 

warmth, 
A  stranger's  woe  to  feel ; 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

3  He  spreads  his  kind,  supporting  arms 

To  every  child  of  grief; 
His  secret  bounty  largely  flows, 
And  brings  unasked  relief. 


4  To  gentle  offices  of  love 
His  feet  are  never  slow  ; 

He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

5  He  hears  the  Saviour's  cheering  word, 

"  My  peace  to  him  I  give  ;" 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne, 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 

t)  O  \j  •     "  &y  meditation  of  Him  shall  be  swett." 

1  When  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pain, 
And  long  to  fly  away  ; 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pieads  above  ; 

3  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end  ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend ; 

4  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands, 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

5  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams. 

What  must  the  fountain  be 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Direct,  O  Lord,  from  thee  ? 


Do: 


XOLOGY. 


To  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
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i    1'   i       be  to  this  sacred  <lw.-!: 

I '  -  'ill  therei 

Pea    .  ..:'  heavenly  joy  foretell 

i '  ;it  of  conquered  >in  ; 

I'      •■.  that  -j>.-ak-  it-  heavenly  Giver; 

Pea      '  '  worldly  minds  unknot 
P      -•  <li\ ine,  that  flows  for  ever 

Prom  it-  source,  the  Lord  I 

2  Prii  near  at, 

d  all  <»ur  hearta  thy  home ; 
With  thy  bright  appearing  cheei 

Let  1  ss  -1  kingdom  come  ! 

I         .      •     -  ition, 

•         .  and  give  our  souls  to  pn 

All  the  thy  salvation. 

All  the  joys  that  spring  from  ' 
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1  Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 
Lord,  ire  offer  to  thy  nan*  : 
5     ing  and  old,  th.-ir  thanks  expi 
-  to  proclaim  : 
As  th<   hosts  oi  b  *\  en  adore  th    . 

\\  • .  too,  bow  Ix't.'r*'  thy  thi 
Aj  '   i  thee, 

B    on  earth  th\  « ill  be  .lone. 


( 1 1  \  1 
%J\J  r. 

1    Bear  what  God,  the  Lord,  hath  spoken : 
0 
•  ted,  broken, 

a  I  b 
•    !t  tribulation 
Shall  l 


M  name  your  walls  u  Salvafa' 

■ 

8    \     no  more  your  suns 

Waning  moons  no  more  she    - 
Bnt  your  griefs  for  ever  end 
Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 

tio.l  -hall  ri-c.  and,  shii 

inge  to  day  the  gloom  • 
11..  the  Lord,  shall  1- 
God  your  ev<  _   I 

1  Jesus,  I  mj  cross  bai 

All  to  leave  and  follow  the    J 
Naked,  p 
Thou,  from  hence,  m\ 

;i  every  fond  ambition, 
All  Jit,  or  ho] 

X  •  how  rich  is  my  conditi 

I  and  heaven  art-  -till  my  o 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave 

They  have  left  mj  v 
Human  hearts  and  looks 

ike  then  . 
And  while  thoo  shall  smile  upoi 

Jit. 

Poesnu 

8 

.'i  may  troubli 

'  T  w  ill  but  <lri\e  me  t 
I   •    with  trials  bard  may  i 

II  aven  will  bring  me  Bweeter  r 

. 

While  thy  lo 
Oh! 

Wen  i  mixed  with  t!.    . 
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^j  X  4  •  Glorying  in  the  Cross. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  mc : 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

:)   When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming. 
Adds  new  luster  to  the  day. 

-I  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5   In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


OjlO.  ''Come,  7hoic  Fount  of  ever//  blessing.'" 

1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Oh  the  vast,  the  boundless  treasure 

Of  thy  free,  unchanging  love  ! 

3  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
lie,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

4  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I  'in  constrained  to  be  ! 


Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 
5  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 

Here  's  my  heart ;  oh,  take  and  seal  it- 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above  ! 

\j  \j  [J .  "  Upward,  onward  .'" 

1  Like  the  eagle,  upward,  onward, 

Let  my  soul  in  faith  be  borne  ; 
Calmly  gazing,  skyward,  sunward, 
Let  my  eye  unshrinking  turn  ! 

2  Where  the  cross,  God's  love  revealing, 

Sets  the  fettered  spirit  free, 
Where  it  sheds  its  wondrous  healii  :•;. 
There,  my  soul,  thy  rest  shall  be 

3  Oh,  may  I,  no  longer  dreaming. 

Idly  waste  my  golden  day, 
But,  each  precious  hour  redeeming, 
Upward,  onward  press  my  way  ! 

JL^.^O«  Kes*  yonder. 

1  This  is  not  my  place  of  resting, — 

Mine 's  a  city  yet  to  come  ; 
Onward  to  it  I  am  hasting — 
On  to  my  eternal  home. 

2  In  it  all  is  light  and  glory  ; 

O'er  it  shines  a  nightless  day  : 
Every  trace  of  sin's  sad  story, 
All  the  curse,  hath  passed  away. 

3  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  lea 

By  the  streams  of  life  along, — 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 

4  Soon  we  pass  this  desert  drear} . 

Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain  ; 
Never  more  are  sad  or  weary, 
Never,  never  sin  again  ! 
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LB      ctid  tnd  despised  of  men, 
Behold  a  tii.-m  of  woe  '. 
I  grief  his  close  companion  still 
Throogb  .-ill  bis  life  belon  ! 

■  all  thf  griefs  he  fell  were  ours, 
<  >i 1 1  -  were  the  woes  he  bore  : 
Pai  e$s,  not  his  own,  hi-*  spotless  soul, 
with  bitter  anguish  tore. 

9   w  <•  held  him  as  condemned  of  Heavi  a, 
An  outcast  from  his  God  : 
While  for  our  sins  he  groaned,  he  bled, 
tenth  his  Father's  rod. 

4   His  sacred  blood  hath  washed  our  souls 
From  sin's  polluting  -tain  ; 
Hi-  Btripes  have  healed  as,  and  his  death 
Etei  ived  our  souls  again. 

»)  I )(}.      i  m  onhj,  ham 

1  PaosTRii  b,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  I 

A  guilty  rebel  lit  - ; 
I  upward  to  thy  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  Lift  his  ej 

2  It*  I  ttow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debl  I  owe, 

should   from   both   my   weeping 

In  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 

]  ifice  I  pl< 
To  expiate  my  guilt  ; 
N"    '■  its,  but    those  which  thon  hasl 
shed, 
No  blood,  but  thou  hasl  -j»ilt. 

4  Think  <.f  th\  sorrows,  dearest  Lord  I 

Aii.l  all  my  - 

.1  stice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  lire. 


1  Ai  is  !  and  «li'l  m\  s.-i\ iour  bleed  I 

And  <li<l  my  Sovereign  die  I 
Would  he  devote  thai  sacred  head 
For  such  ■  worm 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  thai  I  had  oV 

He  groaned  upon  the  • 

Amazing  pity  !   grace  unknown  ; 

And  left e  bej ond  degi 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  url"'i'  -  in, 
When  <  rod,  the  might}  slab   .  died 
For  man  the  'i  sin. 

4  Tims  might  I  hide  my  bins) 

While  his  d<  sppears  : 

I  dissolve  my  heart  in  thankful™ 
And  melt  mine  ej es  to  tears. 
.">  But  drops  ol 

The  debt  of  love  I  on 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  m\ - 
T  -  all  that  I  can 

*J  [}  Q  .  Fi>r,jiren**$  from  th?  < 

l   I  saw  <  me  hanging  on  ■  b 
In  agony  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  his  languid  me, 

As  sear  the  cross  I  bJ 1. 

_   8  ire,  never,  till  my  latest  breath, 
<  'an  I  forget  thai  look  : 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  n  ith  his 
Thougfa  not  a  word  he  spoke. 
8  Alas  :  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 
But  now  my  tears  are  vain  ; 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid, 
For  I  the  Lord  have  slam. 
i   A  second  look  he  gave,  that  said, 
'•  I  freely  all 
This  blood  is  tor  thy  ransom  pt 
I  « lie  that  thou  may's!  live. 
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Sorrow  for  Sin,  in  View  of  the  Cross. 

1  Oh,  if  my  soul  were  formed  for  woe, 

How  would  I  vent  my  sighs ! 

Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 

From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2  *T  was  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree  ; 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee ! 

3  Oh,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  God — 
Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nailed  his 
flesh 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood  ! 

4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die ; 

My  heart  has  so  decreed  ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5  While  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 

My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
I  '11  raise  revenge  against  my  sins, 
And  slay  the  murderers,  too. 

r\Q7        "Lord,  my  heart  is  not  haughty." 

00  i   .  •    Psalm  131. 

1  Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 

Search,  gracious  God,  and  see  ; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part  ? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still, 

My  words  and  actions  mild  ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind, 

Shall  have  a  large  reward  : 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 

(\  1  R     M  n°w  lona  wilt  Tll0U  hide  Thy  face  from 

1   My  God  ! — oh,  could  I  make  the  claim— 
My  Father  and  my  Friend — 


And  call  thee  mine  by  every  name 
On  which  thy  saints  depend  ! 

2  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 

I  would  thy  grace  entreat ; 
Nor  should  my  humble  hope  remove, 
Nor  leave  thy  mercy-seat. 

3  Yet,  tho'  my  soul  in  darkness  mourns, 

Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 
Here  would  I  rest  till  light  returns : 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

4  Speak,  Lord  !  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
Oh,  smile,  and  bid  my  sorrows  cease, 
And  all  the  gloom  depart ! 

5  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 

And  bless  the  healing  rays  ; 
And    change    these    deep,    complaining 
sighs 
To  songs  of  sacred  praise. 


"In  Him  ice  live,  and  move,  and  have 
our  being" 


658, 

1  Lord,  what  is  man  !  that  child  of  pride, 

That  boasts  his  high  degree  ! 
If  left  one  moment  to  himself, 
He  sinks — and  where  is  he  ? 

2  In  thee  I  live,  and  move,  and  am ; 

Thou  dealest  out  my  days  : 
Lord,  as  thou  dost  renew  my  life, 
Let  me  renew  thy  praise. 

3  To  thee  I  come,  from  thee  I  am, 

For  thee  I  still  would  be  ; 

'Tis  better  for  me  not  to  live, 

Than  not  to  live  to  thee. 

4  Thou  art  my  living  fountain,  Lord  ; 

On  me  thy  streams  still  flow  : 
Myself  I  render  up  to  thee, 
To  whom  myself  I  owe. 
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.  beavenlj  Father,  ben 
prayer  ire  offer  now  : 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near; 
thee  all  nations  boa  I 

ra  come,  thy  will 
•  '    earth  be  done  in  l< 
A-  1  seraphim  fulfill 

Thy  perfect  law  above. 

I  Hn  daily  bread  Bnpply, 

While  by  thy  word  we  lii 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 

_:'ivl'. 

;  From  dark  temptation's  power, 
tend  : 

I  >.  liwr  in  the  »-\  il  lmnr, 

to  the  end ! 

line,  then,  for  ever  be 
1 1  .!  pow<  r  divine  : 

He  -  ■■  pter,  tlir.nn'.  and  ma 

n  and  earth  are  thine ! 

1£JO  'tthtr  pituth  hit  childr, 

\  »  — •  .   lo3. 

1  Thk  pity  of  the  I 

To  those  that  fear  bis  name, 

[i  bo  !i  m  tender  parenti  feel : 

Be  !.  ble  frame, 

2  Be  knoa  -  we  in  but  dust, 

th  every  breal 

II  ke  a  rising  wind, 

n  itt  to  d<  ath. 

I  I 

<  h  lik<-  the  iimniii 
••  sharp  ! 

It  withers  in  an  boor. 


4  But  thy  com]  .         .  Lord, 
To  endl< 
And  children's  childn  i 
Thy  word 


Ac 


448, 

1  Loan  <  Sod,  the  1 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
Ai  on  the  day  of  Pentecosti 
Deaci  nd  in  all  thy  power, 

2  We  meet  i  rtb  our  accord 

In  our  appointed  pi 

And  wait  th 

The  Spirit  of  all  gi 

3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 

[Jpon  the  wai  i  -  &  Death, 

with  one  impulse  every  mind ; 
( me  soul,  one  feeling  breathe, 

4  Tin'  young,  the  old,  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above  : 

And  gh 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  m>i  o. 

8      :  ;t  of  light, 

And 
With  luster  shining  more  and  n 

1  •  •    :  I  day, 

irit  of  truth,  be  thou, 

In  life  and  death,  our  guid 
0  8  •  loption !  : 

Ma.  tnctified 

i    *  M  ' .  /in  Vtem.  <:  me  ■ 

l   I  h       9     ourl  we  are  tl 

1 1 

Kntin-U  t«»  th)  hand-. 
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2  To  tlicc  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever-growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
Oh,  let  them  ne'er  prevail ! 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head ; 
Shall  form  in  us  thine  image  bright, 
And  teach  thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  ? 
If  he  in  heaven  has  fixed  his  throne, 
He  '11  fix  his  members  there. 

1  y  I  "Let  me  die  the  death  of  the  righteous.''' 

J-Arf  -■-  -*-•  Num.  23:  10. 

1  Oh  for  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  ! 
Oh,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward ! 

BOYLSTON.     S.  M. 


Their  bodies  in  the  ground 

In  silent  hope  may  lie, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound 

Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

Their  ransomed  spirits  soar, 
On  wings  of  faith  and  love, 

To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore, 
And  reign  with  him  above. 

With  us  their  names  shall  live 
Through  long,  succeeding  years, 

Embalmed  with  all  our  hearts  can  give, 
Our  praises  and  our  tears. 

Oh  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 
Oh,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward ! 

Doxology. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee. 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 


t 


T= 


^M 


W ^- 


zzt: 


z=£ 


# 


J- 


is 


J. 


Jr 


T      ? 


=& 


S 


iprzZf-z 


-£2= 


JZt 


^ 


m^ 


r  r  r 

j-4 


^=^: 


P 


s>^-s> 


m 


j-  j. 


2Z 


r    r 


73L 


f 


■w—r- 


ZZ2I 


TZ- 


12 


~g — :: 


17  } 


'I  II  i:    B  \  i:\:  v  i  11    Jl  \  M.\    A  Mi   Ti  n  i;    BOOE 


I   .   M. 


(        '-'_ 


.    .  ^ 


,~  ±-4 


Crr 


N^hf^FP  i 


-  j 


n 


F 


r  r 


=. 


p 


i\-TU 


f  m 


'M  -  ■  i  i 


^ 


* 


=  II 


230 


Mmiijhty." 


l   Throi  »;n  all  the  changing  of  life, 

In  trouble  Mid  in  j"\ , 
The  praise*  of  my  God  shall  still 
M\  heart  and  tongue  etnpl 
8  ( ti  bia  deliverance  I  will  boast, 
Till  all  who  arc  distressed 
From  my  example  comfort  take. 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest 

8  <  Hi,  magnify  the  I><t«1  w  ith  me, 
With  me  exalt  bis  name  ! 
When  in  distress  to  him  I  called, 
Hi-  t«»  m \  rescue  came. 

4  The  hosts  <>f  < i< »■  1  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just  ; 
I  deliverance  be  affords  t<>  all 
\\'h<>  on  bie  >ucc<»r  trust 

5  <  Mi,  make  but  trial  of  his  lore : 

Experience  a ill  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 

\\'h<>  in  his  truth  confide, 
0   Pear  him,  ye  saints,  and  ye  will  then 

Save  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Hake  ye  his  service  your  delight, 

lie  '11  make  j  oar  wants  his  can-. 

^    1  •  ).        -1  ■'  ■!■ t    lhj,nn  of  TraiAt  to  I'hritU 

i    \V;  ring  to  thee,  thou  Bon  of  God, 
Thou  sourer  of  life  and  Race  I 
w  -•  praise  thee,  Bon  of  Man.  whose  blood 
Redeemed  <»ur  fallen  ri 
8  Thee  we  acknowledge  God  snd  Lord, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain  ; 
\\  bo  art  by  heaven  and  earth  ad 
Worth]  o'er  both  t<>  reign  ! 


■  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud, 

Through  beat 
Bail,  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 

t  m'  glory  and  ot*  hosts  ! 
•I  The  prophets1  goodly  fellowship, 

In  radiant  garments  dr< 
Praise  thee,  thou  Bon  of  God,  and  reap 

The  fullness  of  tin  rest 

5    Ih  apostles' glorious  company 
'I  hy  righteous  praise  proclaim  ; 
The  mart]  red  army  glorify 
Thine  everlasting  name". 
G  Throughout  the  world  thy  churches  join 
To  call  <»n  thee,  their  Bead, — 
Briffhtm  sfl  of  Majesty  dsi  h 
Win.  every  power  hast  male  : 

7  Among  their  number,  Lord,  w< 
og  thy  precious  blood  : 
Reign  hen-,  and  in  the  worlds  al 
Thou  holy  Lamb  of  God  ! 


Thou  *'.  hcmm  •/mim." 


217 

1  (  >m,  t*<»r  a  thousand  tongui 

M\  dear  Redeemer's  pi 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  K 
The  triumphs  of  b 

2  Ify  gracious  Master  and  mj  I  ;..■!. 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  honors  <>t*  thy  name. 

the  name  that  calms  OUT  f<  ;. 

That  bids  our  sorrows  ■  ••  a* — 
'  T  -  •  my  ra\  ished  i 

life,  and  health,  and  j" 
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He  breaks  tlie  power  of  reigning  sin, 

lie  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean : 

His  blood  availed  for  me. 

lie  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mourning,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 

The  humble  poor  believe. 
Hear  him,  ye  deaf !  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ  ! 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come, 

And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy  ! 


Condescension  of  Christ. 
Psalm  S. ' 


287. 

1  O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  name  ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

2  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 

The  moon  that  rules  the  night, 

And  stars  that  well  adorn  the  sky, 

Those  moving  worlds  of  light ; 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  race, 

AYho  dwells  so  far  below, 
That  thou  shouldst  visit  him  witli  grace, 
And  love  his  nature  so ! 

4  That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  form, 
Made  lower  than  his  angels  are, 
To  save  a  dying  worm  ! 

5  Let  him  be  crowned  with  majesty, 

AYho  bowed  his  head  to  death  ; 
And  be  his  honors  sounded  high, 
By  all  things  that  have  breath. 


6  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great, 
Is  thine  exalted  name  ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 


"  My  soul  thirsteth  for  Thee.' 
Psalm  63. 


653. 

1  Oh,  who  is  like  the  Mighty  One, 

Whose  throne  is  in  the  sky  ! 
Who  compasseth  the  universe 

With  his  all-searching  eye ; 
At  whose  creative  word  appeared 

The  dry  land  and  the  sea : 
My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee,  O  Lord, 

My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee  ! 

2  Around  him  suns  and  systems  swim 

In  harmony  and  light ; 
Before  him  harps  angelic  hymn 

His  praises  day  and  night ; 
Yet  to  the  contrite,  day  and  night, 

In  mercy  turneth  he  : 
My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee,  0  Lord, 

My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee  ! 

3  Yes !  though  unlimited  his  works, 

His  power  upholds  them  all  ; 
He  clothes  the  lilies  of  the  field, 

And  marks  the  sparrow's  fall : 
Who  listens  to  the  raven's  cry, 

Will  bend  his  ear  to  me ; 
My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee,  O  Lord, 

My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee  ! 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore  ! 
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I)  ,    .).  v."— Luke  1 1 

l    In  heai  ding, 

\  •  shall  fear. 

icb  confiding, 
For  not    og  changes  b 

storm  may  roar  without  me, 
M     I    iil  may  low  be  laid, 
Bat  (  ind  about  me, 

And  can  1  I-  diama] 

8   Wherever  he  may  guide  me, 
\  i  want  shall  turn  mc  bacfc : 

Shepherd  is  beside  me, 
And  nothing  can  1  lack  : 
Bis  « isdom  i  i   r  waketh, 
Bit  sight  dim  : 

1  [fl  !.•  ij  he  taki  tli. 

I  will  walk  with  him. 

res  are  b 
!i  yet  I  1 
Brighl  ski<  -  w  ill  soon  be  o\  r  me, 
W  b<  ads  have  been 

m  ii<>t  in 

If]  s.i\  i.»nr  haa  my  treat 
And  he  « ill  walk  w itb  me. 


■  tain  g. 


B42 

.  when  the  morning  shineth, 
when  the  n<». 


.  in  the  h  _iit  ; 

mind  and  I 
Put  earthly  t. 
And,  in  <  ■ 

1 1  •  •  I  ■ 

Remember  all  who 

All  who  a 
Pray, 

ich  there 
T     'i  for  thyself)  in  meekn< 
A  blessing  humbly  claim. 
And  blend  with 

. 

'.  ■" 
In  solitude  to  pr 
Should  holy  thoughts  cora< 

n  friends  arc  round  tin 
then,  the  Bilent  bi 
Thy  ^]>irit  lifts 
AVill  reach  h'\<  thn  _'  ry, 

Where  dwells  eternal 

.  joy  or  blessing 
With  tl  pare — 

•  souk  in  | 
When  thou  «l«»>t  pine  in  sadness, 
( Mi  him  who 

r  in  thy  piadnrss 
ink  him  i  all. 
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^•iZZ  nations  shall  be  blest  in  Him. 
Psalm  72. 


Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free  ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth  ; 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth  ; 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  Peace,  the  herald,  go  ; 
And  Righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing  : 
For  he  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion. 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 


For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 
Flis  kingdom  still  increasing — 

A  kingdom  without  end  : 
O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest : 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all  blest ! 


"1  Q  1      M  All  the  tree*  of  the  field  shall  clap 
-L-LO-L.  their  hands?" 

1  When  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  him  who  once  was  slain, 
Again  to  earth  descended, 

In  righteousness  to  reign  ? 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  replv  : 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  hymn  around, 
All  hallelujah  swelling 

In  one  eternal  sound  ! 
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.'   So  :  thy  dew  name  engraven 

In  characters  of  I 
<  Mi  thine  Atoning  Saviour's  baa 

And  Dever  shall  remo 
S   1-.  fore  bxa  ever  fratchfh]  • 

Thy  mournful  state  app 
And  i  \  ■  rj  groan,  ao  -  gh, 

I  tivine  compassion  h<  a 

Son  !  learn  to  doabt  no  m« >r. • ; 

1  '.«•  <\ «  tv  fear  suppressed  : 
Unchanging  truth,  and  loi 

Dwell  in  thy  Saviour's  bn 

1(1  A        Ihrtrse  Jrtrtut 
Tt/V.  1     SB,  Si. 

1  (  'hkim  and  his  ei  U  our  theme  : 

The  mysteru  i  that  we  speak 
Are  scandal  in  the  Jen ' 
And  i""Hy  to  the  Greek. 

2  Bui  souls  enlightened  from  above 

With  joy  receive  the  word  ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  end 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savor  of  bis  name 

Restores  tluir  minting  breath; 
Bui  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Till  God  diffuse  bis  graces  down, 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 
And  Pan!  maj  plan!  in  vain. 

00^.  "  ^  ' •*  '  -  !0u-m 

l   Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth. 
Nor  rites  thai  God  has  given, 
n  or  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  Dor  birth, 
(  an  raise  ■  soul  to  h<  even. 
8  The  sovereign  will  of  Go 
m  heirs  of  gm 
Born  in  th<-  image  of  bis  v 

A  DtW,  peculiar  r  . 


*''>•  II. 

l  Tin.  God  of  peace,  who  from  th<-  dead 

Brought  op  again  our  Lord, 
And,  through  the  covenant  in  hi>  blood, 

Our  souls  to  p  stored, — 

r  hearts,  in  each  good  work, 

To  <1"  bis  perfect  w  ill ; 
That,  made  well  pleasing  in  his  sight, 

( hir  course  with  joy  we  fill. 
B    shall  we,  in  bis  heavenly  courts, 

Bereafter,  ever  live ; 
And  to  his  name,  through  Jesus  Christ, 

141. 


-  ."»   (///  httirt*.' 


i  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  i 
II.-  sees  our  inmost  mind : 
In  vain  t<»  Heaven  we  raise  our  i 
And  leave  our  hearts  behind. 
2    v  thing  but  truth  before  his  throne 
A\  ith  honor  ran  appear : 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 
.**  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  sk 

Their  bending  knees  the  ground; 
Bat  ( tod  shhors  the  sacrifice, 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 
4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my 

w  ,i\  ■*. 

And  make  my  soul  sincere  : 

Then  shall  I  Btand  before  thy  fs 

And  find  acceptance  there. 

A   *)[  |  "   T^f    1itirf,,in.;i 

**  —  U  •  .   M       14.   15. 

1     PoaOBI ;  i  i    CM  a  mother  be  I 

Y>  -  :    human  love  SI  trail  ; 

But  thi  Redeei  i 

( I  /ion  !  oan  not  bail. 
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The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 

Blows  on  the  sons  of  flesh, 
New-models  all  the  carual  mind, 

And  forms  the  man  afresh. 
Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes, 

And  praise  employs  our  breath. 


Ten  thousand  tongues  should  join  the 
harmony.™ 


1053, 

1  Lord,  at  thy  table  I  behold 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace  ; 
But  most  of  all  admire  that  I 
Should  find  a  welcome  place — 

2  I,  who  am  all  defiled  with  sin, 

A  rebel  to  my  God  ! 
I,  who  have  crucified  thy  Son, 
And  trampled  on  his  blood ! 

3  What  strange,  surprising  grace  is  this, 

That  such  a  soul  has  room ! 
My  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand, 
My  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaven ! 

In  praise  join  all  your  powers  : 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love ! 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours ! 

5  Had  I  ten  thousand  hearts,  dear  Lord ! 

I  'd  give  them  all  to  thee ; 
Had  I  ten  thousand  tongues,  they  all 
Should  join  the  harmony. 


1054. 


Tlie  Saviour  died  for  me. 


Prepare  us,  Lord,  to  view  thy  cross, 
Who  all  our  griefs  hast  borne  ; 

To  look  on  thee,  whom  we  have  pierced — 
To  look  on  thee,  and  mourn. 

While  thus  we  mourn,  we  would  rejoice, 
And,  as  thy  cross  we  see, 


Let  each  exclaim  in  faith  and  hope — 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me  !" 

1  C\C\f\    "-A  good  profession  before  many  witnesses." 
1UUU.  l  Tim.  6:  12. 

1  Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now 

Before  the  Lord  we  speak  ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break  : — 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  his  grace  rely, 
That  with  returning  wants  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  Oh,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  keep  us  in  thy  ways  : 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise ! 

1091 

1  Remember  thy  Creator  now, 

In  these  thy  youthful  days ; 
He  will  accept  thy  earliest  vow, 
And  listen  to  thy  praise. 

2  Remember  thy  Creator  nowr, 

And  seek  him  while  he  's  near  ; 
For  evil  days  will  come,  when  thou 
Shalt  find.no  comfort  near. 

3  Remember  thy  Creator  now  ; 

His  willing  servant  be : 
Then,  when  thy  head  in  death  shall  bow, 
He  will  remember  thee. 

4  Almighty  God  !  our  hearts  incline 

Thy  heavenly  voice  to  hear; 
Let  all  our  future  days  be  thine, 
Devoted  to  thy  fear. 


"Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days 
of  thy  youth".— Eccl.  12:  1. 
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l   M',        •  l;  deemer,  and  m;    I 

I  pea  !  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 

I I  •  in  thy  life  the  law  app 
I  >ian  ii  out  in  living  charai 

h  was  thy  troth,  and  such  thy  seal, 
Bnch  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
. ...1  meekness  ><»  dii  ine, 
1  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

•  M  mountains  and  tin-  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thj  prayer: 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory,  too. 

i   Be  thou  my  pattern;  make  me  beer 
More  <>f  thy  gracious  image  here  : 
Then  <  tod,  the  Judge,  shall  o*  n  my  nam< 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

405. 

l  Jfcsi  b,  while  this  rough  deseri 

I  tread,  be  thou  m\  goide  and  stay  : 
re  mc  for  conflict  and  for  toil ; 
Uphold  me  on  my  Btranger^waj  ! 

_  Jesus,  in  heaviness  and  fear, 

Mid  cloud,  and  Bhade,and  gloom,  I  stray, 
I  ist  night  is  draw  ii 

( >h,  cheer  mc  on  my  Btranjr  mr 

;  J<  ms,  in  solitude 

When  sun  and  Btars  w  ithhold  their  ray, 
Make  baste,  make  haste  to  mj  relief! 

•  '  .  light  me  on  i 

When  Satan  ^raspe  me  for  bis  i  i 
<  »h.  give  me 

\  '•  a\  ! 


I ! ) ! ) .      " y/ 

S   re  the  Meat  <  !oinC  igh  ; 

"I    s  h        si  tins  m)  fainting  he 
Else  would  my  hope  foi 
And  every  cheerii 

2  Whene'er  to  call  I 

With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspii 
m  it  be  less  than  power  dii 
That  animates  th< 

3  And  when  my  cheerful  h< 

I  love  my  < Sod,  and  tat 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  i 

Which   brings    this   dawn  of   - 
pesv 

i   Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  I 
For  ei  er  dwell,  ( *  God  of  I 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  imps 
Swe< :  earnest  of  the  jo; 

»)  (  I  1  .  ■■':  11 :  88. 

1  ••  <  ..Mi:  hither,  all  ye  wear 

Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come  I 
1  Ml  give  you  rest  from  all  your  I 
And  raise  you  t.»  my  heavenly  i 

2  ••  They  shall  fin  I  me  : 

1  'm  of  ■  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  like  th<-  - 

1  pride  it  is  the  wind. 

::   ••  Blest  Is  the  man  w1  ders  take 

M\  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight  : 
My  yoke  is  eaaj  t->  hi^  neck, 

M\  .  ,  make  the  burden  light" 

i  faith,  and  li. >]»»•,  and  humbl 
Ii  -  _• .  .       spirits  to  thy  hand, 

-  at  thj  will. 
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\)  0  — .  "  77'0«  <»r(  wy  O? ;  €ar/y  icill  7 seek  Thee."1 

1  O  God,  thou  art  ray  God  alone  : 

Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry — 

A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  O  that  it  were  as  it  hath  been, 

When,  praying  in  the  holy  place, 
Thy  power  and  glory  I  have  seen, 

And  marked  the  footsteps  of  thy  grace ! 

3  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze. 

I  follow  hard  on  thee,  my  God  : 
Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways; 
I  safely  tread  where  thou  hast  trod. 

4  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 

When  I  remember  on  my  bed, 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light  ; 
Thy  guardian  wings    arc    round    my 
head. 

5  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love, 

I  Nearer  than  all  beside  to  me  ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee  ? 

QOjl.        depose  in  God's   Wisdom. 

1  Whither,  oh,  whither  should  I  fly, 

But  to  my  loving  Father's  breast ! 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 

And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest ! 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see  : 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun  ; 

But  thou,  0  God,  my  wisdom  art ; 
I  ever  into  ruin  run  ; 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

4  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind. 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known  ; 
Brinir  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find. 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 


6.   Q      "As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  he."' 
i   O.  IX 

1  "While  foes  are  strong,  and  danger  near, 
A  voice  tails  gently  on  my  ear; 

My  Saviour  speak-,  he  says  to  me, 
That  "  as  my  days,  my  strength  shall  bc.v 

2  With  such  a  promise  need  I  fear 
For  all  that  now  I  hold  most  dear  1 
No  :  I  will  never  anxious  be, 

For,  "  as  my  days,  my  strength  shall  be." 

3  When  storms  of  trouble  on  me  fall, 
And  when  my  cup  is  mixed  with  gall, 
This  promise  will  be  sweet  to  me, 
That  **  as  my  days,  my  strength  shall  be." 

4  And  when  at  last  I'm  called  to  die, 
Still  on  this  promise  I  !11  rely  ; 
Yes,  Lord,  I  then  will  trust  in  thee, 
That  M  as  my  days,  my  strength  shall  be." 

6  8  U  •  Delight  in   Ch rist, 

1  Jesus,  thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts  ! 

Thou  Fount  of   Life !    thou  Light  of 
men  ! 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 
We  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood  ; 

Thou  savest   those  that  on  thee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  thee,  thou  art  good, 
To  them  that  find  thee— All  in  All  ! 

3  We  taste  thee,  O  thou  Living  Bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  still; 
We  drink  of  thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  thee  to  fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  thee. 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  casl 
Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  tie 

5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
Chase  the  dark  night  o\'  sin  away, — 
Shed  o'er  the  world  thv  holv  light  ! 
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1  Yi:  earthly  vanities  !  depart ; 

For  ever  hence  remove ; 
Jesus  alone  deserves  my  heart, 
Ami  every  thought  of  love. 

2  His  heart,  where  love  and  pity  dwelt 

Id  all  their  softest  forma, 
Sustained  the  heavy  load  of  guilt 

For  lost,  rebellious  worms. 

d  I  my  bleeding  Saviour  view, 

And  yet  ungrateful  prove! 
And  pierce  his  wounded  heart  anew, 

And  grieve  his  injured  love  I 
i   Forbid  it.  Lord  !  oh,  bind  this  heart, 

This  r<>\ ing  heart  of  mine, 
S  i  firm  that  it  may  ne'er  depart, 

In  chains  of  love  divine ! 

1   How  can  I  sink  with  Buch  a  prop 
A^  my  eternal  ( ■<»<!, 
Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up, 
And  spreads  the  heavens  abroad  I 
8  Hon  can  I  die  while  Jesus  lives, 
Who  rose  and  lefl  the  dead  I 
Pardon  an  I  grace  my  soul  receives 
From  my  exalted  Head, 
8  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have, 
Shall  be  for  ever  thine  ; 
What  -Vr  in\  duty  bids  me  give, 
Mv  cheerful  hands  resign, 
I   \   •.  it*  I  might  make  some  reserve, 
And  dutj  did  not  call, 
I  love  my  (><>d  with  /.<-al  -.,>  Real, 
That  I  should  give  him  all. 

Ooo. 

l   W'hkv  waves  of  torron  round  me  swell, 

M\  >oul  i>  not  dismayed  : 


I   hear  a  voice  I  kn.-w  full  M 

"  T  is  I  :  be  not  afraid." 

•2   \\  hen  black  the  threatening  cloudi 
pear, 
And  storms  my  path  invade, 

That  \ <.i.-<-  .-hall  calm  each  si : 

"Ti>  1  ;  be  not  afraid." 

3  Then-  IS  a  gulf  that  \\w\A  be  Crossed  \ 

Bai iour !  be  mar  to  ai<l  ; 
Whisper,  when  my  frail  hark  i-  tossed, 
••  "T  is  1  ;  be  not  afraid.*1 

4  There  is  s  dark  and  fearful  vale, — 

I  ►<aih  hides  within  it-  shade  : 
Oh,  say,  when  flesh  and  heart  shall  tail. 
M  "T  i-  I  :  be  not  afraid  P 

!/!)*).       *<  Um  to  n>/ 

1  J'ok  ever  here  my  n  Bt  shall  be, 

( Hose  to  thy  bleeding  side  ; 

This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea— 

For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  <;<>d. 

Fountain  tor  guilt  and  sin, 
sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  Mo 
And  oleanse  and  beep  me  clean. 

9  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own, 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art : 
Wash  me,  l>ut  not  my  feet  alone, — 

My  hands,  mv  head,  mv  heart. 

4  TIT  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  right  improve  j 
Till  hop,-  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  sool  be  love. 

l  Tkv  as,  0  God,  and  search  the  ground 
c>t'  every  sinfhl  heart ; 
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Whate'er  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
Oh,  bid  it  all  depart. 

2  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other's  cross  to  bear  ; 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 

And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

3  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 

Our  heart  and  life  improve  ; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

4  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 

Let  us  in  all  things  grow, 
Till  thou  hast  made  us  free,  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

J_  JLUU.'-^0''  Ve  have  the  poor  always  icith  you."1 

1  Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went, 

By  lane  and  cell  obscure, 
And  let  our  treasures  still  be  spent, 
Like  his,  upon  the  poor. 

2  Like  him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distress, 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
We,  in  their  gloomy  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill ; 
And  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  still. 

4  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make  ; 

Yet  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

X  J.  (J  J-  •UY6  have  done  if  uni0  -&/«•"— Matt.  25:  40. 

1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 
Thy  bounties  how  complete  ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 


r 


j  -  j   j- 
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2  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine  ; 
What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  worlds  arc  thine? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

The  partners  of  thy  grace  ; 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In    them    thou   mav'st    be  clothed    and 

fed, 
And  visited  and  cheered  ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

I,  in  thy  poor,  would  see; 
Oh,  rather  let  me  beg  my  bread, 
Than  keep  it  back  from  thee  ! 

4:U^.  u&»»«!  Italy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove." 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  power.-, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys ! 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise : 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord  !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  pooi",  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 

And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 
o  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers! 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 
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1 1        .  trav'ler,  baste!  the  night  comes  on, 
An  1  many  a  shining  hour  ia  gone; 
The  storm  is  ^r-it !i .-»-i u-_r  in  the  « 
And  thou  art  far  from  home  and  i 
Haste,  traveler,  Im 

The  rising  tempest  Bweeps  the  >k\  ; 
The  rain-  descend,  the  winds  arc  high; 
Tli  •  wat  >rs  swell,  and  death  and  fear 
thy  path  ;  no  refuge  near  ■ 
II  ist  •.  trav'ler,  haste  I 


• 


Haste,  while  a  Bhclter  you  may  ^n'w, — 
A  covert  from  the  wind  and  rain, — 
A  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home, — 
A  refuge  from  the  wrath  to  come  : 
Baste,  trav'ler,  baste  ! 

4  Then  linger  not  in  all  the  plain  ; 
I        for  thy  lit"  — the  mount 
Look  not  behind;  make  n<»  delay  : 
<  >lu  speed  thee,  >]»■<  <\  thee  on  thy  i 
Haste,  trav'ler,  hasi 


ABVILLE.     7-  A  6s. 


r  r 


z; 


x=x 


*  =. 


■r< 


=bi 


:-fvrrryiw^'ririt 


JJJJ^LJ-J 


±=fc 


J.  .J  J  J  J 


r]i*-rrrrl> 


i 


St      &■ 


' 


m 


r^r  • 


'  '■ 


■ 


p>—r 


, 


' 


±=J=i 


f=r 


m 


—. 


1177. 

at  <1\  ing 
I 
T 
<  tar  journey  bom 


(|  gain. 


is  not  dying 

1 1  ti  to  be  : 

\    rown  immortal  w<  ai 
An«l  rest  unbroken  i 

1  conflict 
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/laving  a  desire  to  depart." 


To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope, 

My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone  ; 
Oh,  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up, 

And  waft  me  away  to  his  throne. 
My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  love  ; 

Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore ; 
Whose  name  is  exalted  above 

All  glory,  dominion,  and  power. 
Dissolve  thou  these  bands  that  detain 

My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee, 
Ah  !  strike  off  this  adamant  chain, 

And  make  me  eternally  free. 
When  that  happy  era  begins, 

When  arrayed  in  thy  glories  I  shine, 
Nor  grieve  any  more,  by  my  sins, 

The  bosom  on  which  I  recline, — 
Oh,  then  shall  the  vail  be  removed  ! 

And  round  me  thy  brightness  be  pour'd ; 
I  shall  meet  him  whom  absent  I  loved, 

I  shall  see  whom  unseen  I  adored. 
And  then,  never  more  shall  the  fears, 

The  trials,  temptations,  and  woes, 
Which  darken  this  valley  of  tears, 

Intrude  on  my  blissful  repose. 


1261. 


What  must  it  be  to  be  there  P 


1  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 

That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 


We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 

From  trials  without  and  within  : 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 


4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear. 
The  church  of  the  first-born  above  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

5  Do  thou,  Lord,  'mid  sorrow  and  woe, 

Still  for  heaven  my  spirit  prepare, 
And  shortly  I  also  shall  know, 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 


No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

The  Shepherd's  voice  to  know 
His  sheep  he  ever  leadeth, 
His  peaceful  flock  he  feedeth, 

Where  living  pastures  grow. 

No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

To  wear  a  heavenly  crown  ; 


Among  God's  people  dwelling, 
The  glorious  triumph  swelling 

Of  him  whose  sway  we  own. 
Oh,  no !  this  is  not  dying. 

Thou  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 
There,  streams  of  love  are  flowing, 
No  hindrance  ewr  knowing  : 

Here,  only  drops  we  find. 
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7V  00<f  r/  my   / 

l   I'm  iikk  of  mercies  I  ( led  of  I" 
M\  Father  tod  my  <  rod  ! 
I  '11  sing  the  honors  of  thy  name, 
\    I  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 
I  In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  appear; 
Thy  mercies  gild  each  transient  scene, 
And  cron  d  each  passing  year. 

3  In  all  thy  mercies,  may  my  soal 

A  Father's  bounty 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  bestows 

I    •    .  _  •  my  heart  from  th<  e, 

.  h  in  ■,  in  times  of  dei  y  disti 

To  own  thy  hand,  ( I  ( Sod  ! 
And  in  submissive  silence  lean 

The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 
5  Hirongh  every  period  of  my  lit'.', 

Bach  bright,  each  clouded  scene, 
Give  me  ■  meek  and  bumble  mind, 

Still  equal  and  serene. 
C  Then  ma}  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 

Rede  -m  d  from  anxious  tear; 
F<»r  death  its*  !:'.  raj  ' led,  is  life, 

It'  thou  1).-  with  me  there. 


627 


1  0  r  walk  with  Go  1, 

\    Vim  and  heavenly  frame, — 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  lee  I-  me  to  the  Lamb! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  i 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  new 
<  >f  Jeans  and  his  word  I 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed! 

I  low  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
B  it  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  till. 


i  Retain,  0  holy  I  k>ve  I  return, 
ger  of  rest  I 
I  bate  tin-  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  bi 

5  Hie  dearest  idol  1  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Belp  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  thn 
And  worship  only  thee. 
»;  s.»  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  ( 
< 'aim  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

100-1-"' 

1  Loiu>,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  ' 

And  pray  to  1"'  forgiven, 
Bo  let  thy  life  our  pattern  be, 

And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 
S  Belp  oa,  through  good  report  and  ill. 

<  fur  daily  cross  to  bear ; 

Like  thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 

Our  brother's  griefe  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  ogr  selfishness  expel, 

( >ur  earthliness  refine : 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell 
As  free  and  true  a-*  thine. 

4  It'  joy  shall  at  thy  bidding 

And  griefs  -lark  day  come  on. 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
-  Father,  thy  will  I 

ould  friends  misjudge,  •  lame, 

( >r  brethren  faithless  |  i 
Then,  like  thine  own,  l>e  all  our  aim 

To  conquer  them  by  kn  <■■ 
0  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
Oh,  may  we  lead  tin-  pilgrim's  life, 

And  follow  thee  to  heaven] 
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£^\z£m      Benevolence  of  God's  Decrees. 

1  Since  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time 

God's  watchful  eye  surveys. 
Oh,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways ! 

2  Good,  when  he  gives,  supremely  good  ; 

Nor  less  when  he  denies; 
Ev'n  crosses,  from  his  sovereign  hand, 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

3  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love, 

So  constant  and  so  kind  ! 

To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 

Be  every  wish  resigned. 

4  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  divine, 

My  God,  inscribe  my  name ; 
There  let  it  fill  some  humble  place 
Beneath  my  Lord  the  Lamb  ! 


846. 


TJie  safe  Retreat, 


1  Dear  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  flies  : 
'T  is  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  near ; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  comforts  high, 
And  banish  every  fear. 

3  My  great  Protector,  and  my  Lord, 

Thy  constant  aid  impart ; 
Oh,  let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
Sustain  my  trembling  heart ! 

4  Oh,  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat ! 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  love. 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 


y^-0.  The  0ne  Petition. 

1  Father  !  wThate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  hand  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise  : 

2  "Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  "Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end." 

JL  \J  [J  X  •  "  Let  me  know  my  Father  reigns.'1'' 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name! 

Oh,  may  I  call  thee  mine  ? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 

2  Whate'er  thy  providence  denies 

I  calmly  would  resign  ; 
For  thou  art  good,  and  just,  and  w  ise  : 
Oh,  bend  my  will  to  thine ! 

3  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 

Oh,  give  me  strength  to  bear ! 
And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 

4  Thy  sovereign  ways  are  all  unknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  sight ; 
Yet  let  my  soul  adoring  own 
That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

Doxology. 
Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord ! 
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I      i  divine,  all  I  ling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  d< 

Fix  in  us  thy  bumble  dwelling; 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  : 

- !  thou  art  all  compassion : 
Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art : 

Visit  118  w  ith  thy  s;il\;iti«>ii  ; 

;•  every  longing  heart 

2  ( Some,  Almighty  to  deliver, 
I.  i  u-  all  thy  grace  receii 

I  East  mi  thy  return,  and  never, 

\  thy  temples  1  mi  a  ! 

I I  i   11  in  ua  with  thy  rich  blessing, 
I  >well  in  us  w  ith  all  thy  love  : 

We  will  praise  thee  without 
is  thy  hosts  ab 

8  Finish,  Lord,  thy  new 

Pure  and  Bpotless  maj  we  be  : 
I.  t  us  see  thy  great  salvation 
Perfectly  restored  in  thee  : 
I  >ry  into  glory, 

Till  in  heavea  we  take  our  j»la 
Till  we  cast  our  crow  ns  before  i .; 
in  wonder,  love,  and  \>: 


121 


Brother. 


J  .  for  me  be  careth 

With  i  brothers  tender  care  | 
Y< «,  w ith  in  •.  n  ith  me  he  shareth 
E    ••  ; 

watcheth, 
heth,  night  and  day 
J  r'n  me  he  inatcheth 

the  way. 


9   5  •  b,  for  me  he  Btandeth  }>!< 
At  the  mercy-seal  above  ; 
Ever  for  me  interceding 
<  Constant  in  untiring  '• 
\   F<  -.  in  me  abroad  be  sheddcth 
Joys  unearthly,  love  and  light ; 
And  to  cover  in*-  he  apreedetn 
His  paternal  wing   <-t'  might 

5  Yt  b,  in  me,  in  me  he  dwelleth  ; 
I  in  him,  and  h<-  in  me  ! 
And  my  empty  son]  he  filleth, 
Here  and  through  eternity. 
0  Thus  I  wait  for  his  returning, 
Singing  all  the  way  t<»  heaven: 
Such  the  joj  :  '  morning, 

Such  the  tranquil  song  of  < 


438, 


b,  above  all  od 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend; 
II-  is  love  beyond  ■  broth 

i  nd. 

'2   Which  of  all  our  frieH  nfi, 

Could  or  would  have  sh.-.l  hi>  blood  I 
r>ut  our  Jesus  <li.-,l  t.,  hav< 
l;    ionciled  in  him  to  I  • 

S  When  he  Kved  on  earth  abs 
Friend  <>f  sinners  was  h 
\  .ill  glory  raised, 

Be  rejoices  in  the  Bame. 
I  <  >h,  for  grace  our  hearts  fa 

I  ■  .  ii  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  kw 
W< .  al  i- 1  forg  ■  ■       >ften 
What  a  Friend  we  bat 
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/  r/»i  tc&%  2/<"*  abjoay." — Matt.  2S  :  20. 

Always  with  ns,  always  with  us — 
Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love  ; 

Thus  the  risen  Saviour  whispers, 
From  his  dwelling-place  above. 

With  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 
Sowing  much  and  reaping  none  ; 

Telling  us  that  in  the  future 
Golden  harvests  shall  be  won. 

With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 
O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear  ; 

Waking  hope  within  our  bosoms, 
Stilling  every  anxious  fear. 

With  us  in  the  lonely  valley, 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream  ; 

Lighting  up  the  steps  to  glory 
With  salvation's  radiant  beam. 


God  is  Love."—\  John  4  :  S. 


151 

1  God  is  love ;  his  mercy  brightens 

All  the  path  in  which  we  rove  ; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens  : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move : 
But  his  mercy  waneth  never  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  Ev'n  the  hour  that  darkest  seemetli 

Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove  : 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above  : 
Every  where  his  glory  shineth  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
13 


i^Tt/.       "Over  all,  God  blessed  for  ever." 

1  Crown  his  head  with  endless  blessing, 

Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
With  compassions  never  ceasing, 
Comes  salvation  to  proclaim. 

2  Lo !  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee  ; 

Thee,  our  Saviour ;  thee,  our  God  ! 
From  his  throne  his  beams  of  glory 
Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 

3  Jesus,  thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 

Thee,  our  God,  in  praise  we  owm  ; 
Highest  honors,  never  failing, 
Rise  eternal  round  thy  throne. 

4  Now,  ye  saints,  his  power  confessing, 

In  your  grateful  strains  adore  ; 
For  his  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Flows,  and  flows  for  evermore. 

Zd\)0»     ''Being  the  brightness  of  His  glory." 

1  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence  ; 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

2  Did  archangels  sing  thy  coming  ? 

Did  the  shepherds  learn  their  lavs  ? 
Shame  would  cover  me,  ungrateful, 
Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise. 

3  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives ! 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 

4  Re-ascend,  immortal  Saviour ! 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne  : 
Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever ; 
Be  the  kingdom  all  thine  own. 
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'.  —  1  Pet 


l   I  waa  ■  wandering  sheep, 
I  did  not  love  the  fold, 
I  did  oof  love  my  Shepherd'a  voice, 
I  would  not  be  controlled. 

I  I  waa  ■  wayward  child, 
I  did  not  lore  my  1»«  »i u« -. 

I  diil  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 
I  loved  at'ar  to  roam, 

3  The  Shepherd  Bought  hia  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  hi>  child ; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
( Per  deserta  waste  and  wild. 

4  They  round  me  nigh  to  death, 

Famished,  and  mint,  and  lone ; 

They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  I 

They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

B  Jesua  my  Shepherd  is, 

1 T  waa  he  that  loved  my  soul, 
T  was  he  thai  washed  me  in  his  Mood, 
T  waa  he  that  made  me  whole. 

0  'T  waa  he  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  tli*-  wandering  sheep, 
"1  waa  he  that  bronghl  me  to  th<   I 

he  that  still  doth  1. 

7  I  waa  .i  wand<  i  ii 

I  would  not  be  controlled  ; 
]>ut  bow  I  love  my  Shepherd'a  \ 
I  love,  I  love  the  fold! 

8  I  waa  a  wayward  child; 

I  once  preferred  to  roam ; 
Bn1  now  I  love  m\  Fathers  voice, — 
I  love,  I  lo\  e  hia  hom 


l    Blsst  be  the  tie  that  hinds 
Our  hearts  in  Chriatian  love: 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
I-  like  tO  that  above. 

re  our  Father's  thi 
We  poor  our  ardent  | 
( >ur  fears,  our  hopes,  onr  aims  bj 

( >ur  COmforta  and  our  I   . 

3    We  share  our  mutual  \ 

<  Mir  mutual  bnrdena  bear  : 
And  often  for  each  other  i: 
The  sympathizing  I 

\   When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  Da  inward  pain  ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  h 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  rei 

( >ur  courage  by  the  way  ; 
While  each  in  expectation  I 

And  loi  [  the  day. 

8  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  BIB,  We  shall  !><•  fi 

And  perfect  love  and  friendship  i 

Through  all  eternitv. 


trith  Mm  IS 


960. 

1   Wii  M  cheering  words  are  th<  - 
Their  sweetneaa  who  can  t 

In  time,  and  to  eternal  days, 

••  "T  ia  a  ah  the  righteous  well." 

'2    In  every  state  secure, 

Kept  aa  Jehovah's 

1    i  well  with  them  while  life  endures. 

And  well,  wh  lie ; 
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Well,  when  they  see  his  face, 

Or  sink  amid  the  flood  ; 
Well,  in  affliction's  thorny  maze, 

Or  on  the  mount  with  God. 

'T  is  well,  when  joys  arise  ; 

'T  is  well,  when  sorrows  flow  ; 
'T  is  well,  when  darkness  vails  the  skies, 

And  strong  temptations  grow. 

'Tis  well,  when  Jesus  calls  : 

"  From  earth  and  sin  arise, 
To  join  the  hosts  of  ransomed  souls, 

Made  to  salvation  wise  ! " 


±  £  [  \j  %   "  How  long,  O  Lord,  holy  and  true  ?" 

1  The  Church  has  waited  long, 

Her  absent  Lord  to  see  ; 
And  still  in  loneliness  she  waits, 
A  friendless  stranger  she. 

2  How  long,  0  Lord  our  God, 

Holy  and  true  and  good, 


Wilt  thou  not  judge  thy  suffering  church, 
Her  sighs  and  tears  and  blood  ? 

3  Saint  after  saint  on  earth 

Has  lived,  and  loved,  and  died ; 
And  as  they  left  us  one  by  one, 
We  laid  them  side  by  side. 

•4  We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 
But  not  in  hope  forlorn  ; 
We  laid  them  but  to  ripen  there, 
Till  the  last  glorious  morn. 

5  We  long  to  hear  thy  voice, 

To  see  thee  face  to  face, 
To  share  thy  crown  and  glory  then, 
As  now  we  share  thy  grace. 

6  Come,  Lord  !  and  wipe  away 

The  curse,  the  sin,  the  stain, 
And  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 
Thine  own  fair  world  a^ain. 
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1  Tuor  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
M .  my  almighty  Friend  ! 

A'.  1  can  my  SOUl  from  1 1 1  *  -  •  •  depart, 

I  I    whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  I 
I  Whither,  ah  !  whither  shall  I 

A  wretched  wand'rer  from  my  Lord! 

I  tlii-  'lark  world  of  mm  aixl  I 

One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  I 

Eternal  life  thy  words  imparl ; 

these  my  fainting  spirit  lii 
II. Tl*  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart, 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gi 
\   I.  ■•  earth's  alluring  joys  combine; 

While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call  : 

I  I      unites  one  blissful  smile  of  thine, 

My  dearest  Lord  !  outweighs  them  all. 

6  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore; 
Thon  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care: 

I I  mart  From  thee ! — 't  is  death,  't  is  more, 
T  is  endless  ruin — deep  despair! 

8  Low  at  thy  feet  my  ^<>ul  would  lie; 

II  1 ft  tv  dwells,  and  peace  divine  : 
Still  let  ni"  live  beneath  thine  ej  e, 

I    r  life,  et  irnal  life,  i>  thine. 

1 6Di 

1    Wiikkkwitii.  0  God,  shall  I  draw  i 
\'i  I  bou  myself  before  thy  fee 

.  in  th\   purer  eyes,  app 

What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  on 
8   Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  our  Goo1 
<       these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain  I 

Rivers  of  <»:  .  I  — 

Alas  I  they  all  miM  flow  in  rain. 

.1    What  have  I  then  wherein  to  tl 
I  •  otbing  have,  I  nothing  am  : 

ided  is  my  et  ery  b 
Ifj  glorj  swallowed  up  in  sham 


4  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  I 
<  Mi  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  ab 

ist  the  sentence  should  tab 
1    i just— but  oh,  thy  Son  hath  died! 

•  I,  hath  bled  : 

Be  bore  our  sins  apon  the  I 
Beneath  our  curse  be  bowed  hi>  head  : 

'T  i>  finished — be  hath  died  for  me  ! 
9    .  where  before  the  throne  1 

And  pours  the  all-prevailing  praj 
Point-  to  hi-  Bide,  and  lifts  his  hi 

And  Bhows  that  I  am  craven  tl; 


730. 


■ 

1   Loan,  didst  thou  die, — but  not  t'.-r  n 
Am  I  forbid  to  trust  thy  bl< 
Bast  th«»u  Dot  pard«>n>  rich  and  I 
And  grace,  an  overwhelming  fl I! 

-    Who,  then,  sliall  drive  my  treinl-li'  _ 

From  thee  to  regions  of  despair  I 
Who  has  surveyed  the  sacred  roll, 

:  found  mv  name  Dot  written  tl 

• 

3   Presumptuous  thought  !  t«>  ti\  the  bound, 
To  limit  mercy's  ao\  <  reign  n  ign  : 
What  other  happy  souls  have  found 

I'll  seek,  nor  shall  I  seek  in  vain. 
1    1  own  my  guilt,  mv  Bins  confess: 

(  an  men  <»r  de\  ils  make  them  l: 

1 1    crimes  already  number) 

Who  will  attempt  to  swell  the  - 

o  Were  all  my  crim  my  sight, 

While  I  remember  thou  hast  di 

would  but  urge  my  speedier  fl 
To  set  k  salvation  at  thj  side. 
•    I       at  thy  feet  1  "11  cast  me  down. 
To  thee  reveal  my  guilt  and  fear; 
And,  if  thou  spurn  me  from  thy  tin 
I  '11  be  the  first  who  perished  tl. 
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_L  e7\J.  "  77<<   voice  of  the  Lord  is  full  of  majesty."" 

1  Eternal  God  !  eternal  King- ! 

Ruler  of  heaven  and  earth  beneath  ! 
From  thee  our  hopes,  our  comforts  spring-; 
In  thee  we  live,  and  move,  and  breathe.  | 

2  Thy  word  brought  forth  the  flaming  sun, 

The  changeful  moon,  the  starry  host : 
In  thine  appointed  course  they  run, 
Till  in  the  final  ruin  lost. 

3  At  thy  command  the  storm  is  dumb ; 

And  to  the  sea  thy  power  hath  said, 
"No  further  shalt  thou  dare  to  come, 
And  here  shall  thy  proud  waves  be 

stayed." 

4  Thy  sway  is  known  below,  above, 

And  full  of  majesty  thy  voice : 

And,  as  it  speaks,  in  wrath  or  love, 

The  nations  tremble  or  rejoice. 

5  The  final,  awful  hour  is  near, 

Time  paces  on  with  ceaseless  tread, 
"When  opening  graves  that  voice  shall 
hear, 
And  render  up  the  sleeping  dead. 

6  Oh,  in  that  great,  decisive  day, 

May  we  be  found  in  Christ,  and  stand, 
While  flaming  worlds  shall  melt  away, 
Accepted,  owned,  at  thy  right  hand  ! 

Dt/t/.    u  Lor  est  thou   Me   more  than   these  V 

1  Lord,  should  my  path  thro'  suffering  lie, 

Forbid  that  I  should  ere  repine  : 
Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 

Nor  heed  my  griefe,  rememb'ring  thine. 

2  Oh,  let  me  think  how  thou  didst  leave 

Untested,  every  pure  delight, 
To  fast,  to  faint,  to  watch,  to  grieve, 
The  toilsome  dav,  the  homeless  night ; 


±t=t 
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3  To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me  ! 

Thou  earnest  not  thyself  to  please  : 
And,  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be, 

Shall  I  not  love  thee  more  than  these  ? 

4  Yes  :  I  would  count  them  all  but  loss, 

To  gain  the  notice  of  thine  eye  : 
Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 
But  thou  canst  give  the  victory. 

5  Saviour  !  thy  needful  grace  afford  : 

On  thee  my  trembling  soul  I  cast : 
Perfect  thy  work  within  me.  Lord, 
And  own  my  worthless  name  at  last. 

|  OU.  Inconstant  Trust. 

1  When  darkness  long  has  vailed  my  mind, 

And  smiling  day  once  more  appears, 
Then,  my  Redeemer!  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart, 

And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 

Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee  ! 

3  Oh,  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught 

(What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn), 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ! 

But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, — 

Unskillful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  Lord  !  one  look  from  thee 

Subdues  the  disobedient  will ; 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  child  is  still. 

C  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive, 
As  T  am  ready  to  repine  ; 
Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive; 
Be  shame  and  self-abasement  mine. 
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Tht  u< 


1  \\.  saints,  your  music  bring, 

Annuel  to  iweetest  sound ; 
Strike  every  trembling  string, 
Till  earth  and  heaven  reeoond  : 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  ire  ring; 
ke,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string! 

2  The  CT06S,  tin-  cross  alone, 

Bnbdued  the  powers  of  bell : 
Like  lightning,  from  his  throne 

Tin-  prince  of  darkness  tell  : 
The  triumphs  of  1 1 1  *  -  cross  we  sing; 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string! 

be  cross  hath  power  to  save 
Prom  all  the  foes  thai  rise ; 
The  cross  bath  made  the  grave 
A  passage  to  the  skies : 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing; 

Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string! 

1  ( |  •) •  *>  trd  mm  /"'■•/  " 

LvtlUi  '  MlfMyr—Fmlm  45. 

l  (  Iied  "ii  thy  conquering  iword  '. 
Ascend  thy  shining  car, 
And  march,  Almighty  Lord  ! 
To  wage  the  holy  war  : 
hi>  w beels,        Ye  valleys,  i 
In  glad  turpi  And  sink,  ye  bills ! 

9  B  fore  thine  awful  i 

Millions  of  foes  shall  fall. 
The  captives  of  thi  gri 

Thai  grace  t  hicu  conquers  all : 

ball  know.  I  \\ 

lungs  I   |  Thine  arm 


o  Here,  too,  my  willing  - 

Bend  thy  triumphant  way  ; 
llere  <  m  ry  foe  control, 
And  all  thy  power  display : 


My  heart,  thy  throne, 
Blest  .!<  bus, 


Bows  Ion  to  thee, 

To  tin 


1071. 


l  Chbibt  is  our  Corn<  i 

(  mi  him  alone  we  build  : 

With  bis  true  saints  alone 
The  courts  of  heaven  are  tilled 


<  >n  his  great  l< 

<  >ur  hopes  we  place, 


( »f  pn 

And  j"\  b  aboi  «■. 


2  <  >!i,  then,  with  hymns  of  pi 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring! 
Our  voices  we  a  ill  ra 

The  Three  in  <  hie  to  sin? : 


And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song, 


Both  loud  and  long, 

That  .  Vain.  . 


3   1 1<  I  tod,  do  thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh  ; 
\    •.■|),  each  faithful  \ow. 
And  mark  rath  Buppliant  Bigh 
Each  holy  day, 


In  copious  shou or 

( »n  all  who  pray, 


Tin  ■  pour. 


I   II.  re  may  we  sain  from  h< 
The  grace  which  we  implore, 
And  may  thai 

r.<-  with  us  evermore, — 


Until  that 


I 

died  away. 
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££\j ,  0wr  Constant  Friend. 

1  To  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Your  joyful  thanks  repeat; 
To  him  due  praise  afford, 

As  good  as  he  is  great : 
For  God  doth  prove  our  constant  friend  ; 
Ilis  boundless  love  shall  never  end. 

2  He,  in  our  depths  of  woes, 

On  us  with  favor  thought ; 
And  from  our  deadly  foes 

In  peace  and  safety  brought : 
For  God  doth  prove  our  constant  friend  ; 
His  boundless  love  shall  never  end. 

3  He  doth  the  food  supply, 

On  which  all  creatures  live ; 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high, 
Eternal  praises  give  : 
For  God  doth  prove  our  constant  friend  : 
His  boundless  love  shall  never  end. 


523. 


The  Tear  of  Jubilee. 


1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 

The  gladly  solemn  sound  ! 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  has  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made  ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


3  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 

To  all  the  world  proclaim  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, — 

-    The  news  of  heavenly  grace  ; 

And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


872. 


One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  baptism. 


1  One  sole  baptismal  sign, 

One  Lord,  below,  above, 
One  faith,  one  hope  divine, 
One  only  watchword — Love  : 
From  different  temples  though  it  rise, 
One  song  ascendeth  to  the  skies. 

2  Our  sacrifice  is  one  ; 
One  Priest  before  the  throne ; 

The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 
Redeemer,  Lord  alone  ! 
And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring, 
Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 

3  Head  of  thy  church  beneath ! 
The  catholic,  the  true, 

On  all  her  members  breathe  ; 
Her  broken  frame  renew  ! 
Then  shall  thy  perfect  will  be  done 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 
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i    Ln  rup  to  God  t!: 

R  hose  bread)  oar  souls  inspii 
Load  and  more  loud  the  anthems  i 
W  ith  grateful  ardor  fired. 
'-'  Lift  up  to  God  the  roice  of  pi 

\\  ^ose  goodness,  passing  thought, 
u>ads  everj  moment,  at  it  flies, 
\\  ith  benefits  unsought 
9  Lift  up  to  God  tlio  voice  of  pi 
Rom  whom  Balvation  flows  ; 
Who  sent  hit  Bon  our  souls  to  tare 
Prom  everlasting  n 
4   Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
For  hope's  transporting  ray, 
Which  lights  through  darkest  shades  of 
death 
I  o  realms  of  endless  day. 

9  ft  9 

ttO^i  a    uo  MM   than   thin." 

1    l'i'  N.,.,1.  in  a  ffulfofdark  despair, 
M  <•  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Withoul  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  Bpari  of  glimmering  day. 
I  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  Grace 
Beheld  our  helpless  'j;v. 
He  saw,  end,  oh,  amazing  lore!— - 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

::  ' '"""  ,v,,")  Ac  Bhining  seats  above, 
"  'tli  joyful  haste  be  fled, 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 
4  Ohjfor  '!"'-  love  let  rocks  and  hills 
"heir  lasting  Bilence  bi 
And  all  harmonious  bumai   I 
I  be  Saviour's  : 

"    v  •  <.nr  mighty 

8    ike  all  your  harps  of  gold  ! 


rhen  yon  •  r  highest  i 

love  can  nc\  r  be  I 


26 


i   To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born, 
To  us  a  Bon 
Him  shall  the  tril 
Bim  all  the  hosts  of  • 
2    His  same  shall  be  the  Prince  of  P 
For  evermore  adored  ; 
The  Wonderful,  tfa    I        lelor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord  ! 
;;   "  •  increasing,  still  shall  bj 

His  reign  no  end  shall  knoa  : 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  al 
>ound  be 
u  a  Child  of  hope  is 
To  us  a  Bon  is  uri\  en  ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  <  feunselor, 
The  might]  Lord  of  heaven. 

1  Joi  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Savioui 

Let  men  their  songs  emploi  : 

While  fields  and  fl Is,  rocks,  hills,  and 

plains 

lounding 
more  let  sin  and  boi  row  gi 
for  thorns  infest  the  ^r< 
II    comes  to  make  his 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
1    He  rules  the  world  with  truth  ai 
Vnd  makes  ;!i  rove 

1  he  glori 

>ve. 
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4  .  The  Xew  Song.— Rev.  5. 

Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lr.mb, 

Amid  his  Father's  throne  ; 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 

And  songs  before  unknown. 

Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet. 

And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 
And  these  the  hymns  they  raise  : 

Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints  : 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid  ! 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 

For  ever  on  thy  head  ! 

Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 

And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 


••Lift  up  your  head*,  O  ye  gate*."1 
rsalui  24. 


363. 

1  Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates  ! 

Unfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  glory  ;  see  !  he  comes 
With  his  celestial  train. 

2  Who  is  this  King  of  glory — who  ? 

The  Lord,  for  strength  renowned  ; 
In  battle  mighty  ;  o'er  his  foes 
Eternal  Victor  crowned. 

3  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates !  unfold, 

In  state  to  entertain 
The  King  of  glory  ;  see  !  he  comes 
With  all  his  shining  train. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory — who  ? 

The  Lord  of  hosts  renowned  : 


Of  glory  he  alone  is  King, 
Who  is  with  glory  crowned. 

Q  Q  ^7     "Shout  unto  God  icith  the  voice  of  triumph: 
OOI.  pgalm  47. 

1  Arise,  ye  people,  and  adore  ; 

Exulting,  strike  the  chord  ! 
Let  all  the  earth,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Confess  th'  almighty  Lord. 

2  Glad  shouts  aloud,  wide  echoing  round, 

Th'  ascending  God  proclaim  ; 
Th'  angelic  choir  respond  the  sound, 
And  shake  creation's  frame. 

3  They  sing  of  death  and  hell  overthrown 

In  that  triumphant  hour  ; 
And  God  exalts  his  conquering  Son 
To  his  right  hand  of  power. 

4  Oh,  shout,  ye  people,  and  adore  ; 

Exulting  strike  the  chord  ! 
Let  all  the  earth,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Confess  th'  almighty  Lord ! 

JL  J.  0O«      *Wetcom0,  each  dosing  ye<ir." 

1  Awake,  ye  saints!  and  raise  your  eves, 

And  lift  your  voices  high  ; 
Awake,  and  praise  the  sovereign  love, 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  Swift  on  the  wings  of  time  it  flics, 

Each  moment  brings  it  near  ; 

Then  welcome,  each  declining  day! 

Welcome,  each  closing  year  ! 

3  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run, 

Not  many  mornings  rise. 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 

To  our  admiring  eyes. 
t  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course 

Ye  mortal  powers,  decay ! 
Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death, 

Ye  bring  eternal  day. 
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i   Bo   i  li  fades  tin-  twilight  ray 
<  I    the  bolv  Sabbath  day  ; 

I .     •       w       '-  i  tting  Mm, 

w  ben  tin-  <  Ihristian's  course  i-  run. 

•_'   I  '•  i      ia  on  1 1 1 « -  world  abroad  ; 
*  I  ii  the  bolj  peace  of  (-«»'l  : 
8  mbol  of  the  peace  within. 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

:i  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshiper 
B  eks  communion  *  rth  tin-  sk 
Pressing  onward  t<>  the  prize. 

S  .  iour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Da  s  of  peace  and  i<>\  in  tl 
Till  in  heaven  our  Bonis  re] 
Where  tin-  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  i 

1-0 1 ). 

i   To  thy  pastures  fair  and  large, 

II    ivenlj  Shepherd,  lead  thy  charge; 

And  my  couch,  i  ith  tenden  si  •  an  . 
'Mid  the  springing  grass  prepare. 

j   Whan  I  taint  with  summer's  heat, 
de  my  wear] 
To  to    streams  that,  still  and  sl.-w. 
the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

B  ie  the  dreary  rale  I  tread, 
By  th    ihades  of  death  o'erspread, 
With  thy  rod  and  Mat!"  supplied — 
This  my  guard,  ami  that  u\\  guide. 

stant  t.»  my  latest  end, 
I     •  .  "i-    footsteps  '  ad  : 

Th  1  tii\  hallowed  dome 

V  il  home. 


QQf\     "  •/ 

l  Jksi  s,  Shepherd  of  the  shi 
Powerful  is  thine  arm  to  keep 
All  thy  flocks  with  sat 
Fed  in  pasta 

•J  Thee  their  <  iuide  and  <  iuard  tin  \  on  n  : 
Thee  they  love,  and  th< 

'11:..-  they  follow   «lay  by  'lay, 

1  ■  irful  lest  their  I 

-   Lord,  thy  helpless  sheep 
Gather  all  unto  thy  fold  : 
I  ■  ntly  lead  the  « 
Watch  them,  lest  again  they  roam. 

•I   Bring  thy  sheep,  iy, 

Lost  in  Satan's  ei il  waj  : 
Then,  the  fold  and  Bhepherd 
W(  -hall  prai  round  the  thr<>:    . 

1  ( '  \-:  thy  burden  on  the  Lord  : 
Lean  thou  only  on  hi-  word  : 
Ever  will  he  be  thy  stag . 

Though  the  heavens  shall  melt  sway. 

2  Ever  in  the  raging  storm. 

Thou  -halt  -<•<•  hi-  cheering  form, 

II.-  a  ;ii«l  : 

••  It  i-  I.  be  not  afraid." 

I  last  thy  burden  at  hi-  f. 
Linger  near  bis  m< 

I I  \\  ill  lead  thee  by  the  hand 
1  -     ;iy  t..  the  better  land. 

I    1 1    w  ill  gird  thee  by  hi-  pow<  r, 
In  thy  n ean .  fainting  hour ; 

.  then,  lot ing,  <•!»  I 
1    usl  thy  burden  on  t: 
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I  or,  should  I  refuse  to  sing, 

Sure  the  very  stones  would  speak. 

5  O  my  Saviour !  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Lord,  and  Friend — 
Every  precious  name  in  one  ! 
I  will  love  thee  without  end. 

0_|_4:.   The   Voice  of  Jesus.— Matt.  11:  28-30. 

1  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 

Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice  ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  come  ! 

2  Thou  who,  homeless  and  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn, 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain  ; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn  : — 

4  Hither  come  !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound  ; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

965.         " The  God  °f  mv  life" 

1  Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 
From  thee  all  my  comfort  flows  : 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thine  ; 
Mine  they  are,  if  thou  art  mine. 

2  Thee  to  praise  and  thee  to  know 
Constitute  my  bliss  below  ; 
Thee  to  see  and  thee  to  love 
Constitute  my  bliss  above. 

3  Lord  !  it  is  not  life  to  live, 

If  thy  presence  thou  deny  : 

Lord  !  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 

'T  is  no  longer  death  to  die. 
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"  /  lay  dozen  my  life  for  the  sheep." 

1  Shepherd  of  the  ransomed  flock, 
Lead  us  to  the  shadowing  rock, 
Where  the  cooling  waters  flow, 
Where  the  freshening  pastures  grow. 

2  Grant,  0  Lord,  that  we  may  be 
Ever  glad  to  follow  thee; 

And  with  thankful  hearts  rejoice, 
When  we  hear  thy  gracious  voice. 

3  Saviour,  when  thy  loved  ones  stray 
From  the  new  and  living  way, 
Gently  call  thine  own  by  name ; 
All  our  wand'ring  steps  reclaim. 

4  Through  the  hours  of  darksome  night 
Keep  us  in  thy  watchful  sight ; 

O'er  each  deadly  foe  prevail, 
Let  no  harm  thy  fold  assail. 

5  Jesus,  who  thy  life  didst  give, 
Dying  that  thy  sheep  might  live  ; 
Let  us  in  thy  presence  rest, 
With  eternal  comfort  blest. 

Tctfcw.        "Every  precious  name  in  One." 

1  Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows 

Charm  me  in  Immanuel's  name  ; 
All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 

To  his  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame. 

2  When  he  came,  the  angels  sung, 

"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high  :" 
Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue  ; 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  I '{ 

3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become, 

That  he  might  the  law  fulfill, 
Bleed  and  sutler  in  my  room, — 

And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still  ] 

4  No  :  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Though  they  worthless  are,  and  weak 


•2()  |  ill  I    B  \  BB  ITU    DTK  I    a  \  h   tin  i.    BOOB 

OLE  \  v    i    at    0  i 

A — I — I- 


!--    I 


m 


4—1—4- 


, 


.    i 


J-^UUL 


9  .       . 


*z0t 


■  J  /   *         ; 
f  Ifg   * 


i 


! 


;  ^  J^  J  |  J  J  4 


r    r  r  r  r  r  r  r 


i=t 


-- 


:-Vjl'       ,:!-ll 


> 


n 


I 


J  Jjj  -    • 


'• 


;■=& 


-II 


in. 


*t  t*  mint. 

sar  the  dark* 
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Win  should  1  fear  the  darkest  boor, 

<  hr  tremble  :it  the  tempest's  po*  • 
J      -  vouchsafes  to  be  mj  tower. 
Though  hot  the  fight,  \\  by  quit  t1 
W'liv  should  1  either  flee  or  j 
Since  Jesus  i>  my  might)  Shield! 

Tli.>'  all  the  flocks  and  herds  were  dead, 

il  a  famine  need  nol  dread, 
For  Jesus  is  my  lit  ing  bi 
I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide, 

<  >r  bo*  my  wants  shall  be  supplied; 
But  ,I<»u-  knows  and  will  provide. 
Though  Mil  would  till  me  with  distress, 

i       throne  of  gra  ie  I  dare  addr< 
I    ■  .1      s  is  my  rigbteousm  bs. 

ist  me  earth  and  hell  combine, 
>n  my  >i«le  is  power  «li\  ine  : 
ia  all,  and  be  is  mine. 


683. 


—r-i — . 

While  Israel  heard  w itli  I 
Jehovah  thunder  forth  \\\>  law, — 
But  to  mo     •/■•..      •        in. . 

The  city  of  the  In  ing  I 
Jerusalem  our  heavenly  h<  n 

The  courts  by  angel-l<  i  1 ; 

Where  meet  in  everlasting  !• 
The  <  huivh  of  the  first-born  aboi 
lick  aii<l  d 

The  perfi  c<  spirits  ol  the  j 
-.  our  great  ne* -cot enai 

'I'll  i-  blood  of  sprinkling, — fromth< 
That  better  things  than 
And  pleads  a  Sai  i< 

<  >li,  hearken  t«>  the  healii 

Thai  Bpeaks  from  heai 
mildl 
To-day,  are  life  and  death  our  ch 
To-day,  through  men 

<  >ur  all  to  <  rod  we  yet  n 
Now  lei  u>  hear  his  voice,  and  1 


with  an  ,  verUuting  / 

1  Tiiouoh  waves  and  storms  to  o'er  mi  I   \~\    "■' 

head 
Though    strength,   and    health,  and 
friends  l"'  gone ; 
Though  joya  be  withered  all,  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn; 
<  Mi  this  my  soul  relies, — 


.  thy  mere)  never  dies. 
i  on  this  ground  will  1  remain, 
Though  heart  may  fail, and  flesh  decaj 
This  anchor  shall  m\  soul  sustain, 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away 
I  then  shall  ]•! 
I.  rlastins  lo 


ii. 


18. 

flame, 
>und 

ne. 


1  I.iKi:  Israel's  host  to  exile  driven, 
Across  the  flood  the  pilgrims  fl 

Their  bands  bore  uj»  the  ark  of  Heaven, 

And  Heaven  their  trusting^ 
Till  »>n  these  savage  shores  thej 
And  won  the  *  ildernees  for  <  Jod. 

2  Thm,  when  their  W<  ail    aik  found  I 

Another  Zion  proudly  gre*  ; 
In  more  than  Judah's  £flory  dn 

\\  ith  light  that  ferae]  never  kn.  a  ■ 
Prom  sea  to  sea  h«  p  empire  spn 
I  [(  r  temple  heaven,  and  <  '. 
:t  Then  lei  the  grateful  church,  to 
■ 
And  -till  our  fat!       '  '  lay 

His  kit  dnesa,  though  th 
< >!,.  thou  liasl  bless*  <\  the  : 

While  earth, and  time,andh< 
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//in  coming." 
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802. 

1  And  art  thou,  gracious  Master,  gone, 

A  mansion  to  prepare  for  me  ! 
Shall  L  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 

And  there  for  ever  sit  with  thee? 
Then  let  the  world  approve  or  blame, 
I'll  triumph  in  thy  glorious  name! 

2  Should  I,  to  gain  the  world's  applause 

Or  to  escape  its  harmless  frown, 
Refuse  to  love  and  plead  thy  cause. 

And  make  thy  people's  lot  my  own, — 
What  shame  would  fill  me  in  that  day. 
When  thou  thy  glory  wilt  display  ! 

3  No ;  let  the  world  cast  out  my  name, 

And  vile  account  me,  if  they  will ; 
If  to  confess  the  Lord  be  shame, 

I  purpose  to  be  viler  still : 
For  thee,  my  God,  I  all  resign, 
Content  if  I  can  call  thee  mine. 

4  What  transport  then  shall  fill  my  heart, 

When  thou  my  worthless  name  wilt  own; 
When  I  shall  see  thee  as  thou  art, 

And  know  as  I  myself  am  known  ! 
From  sin  and  fear  and  sorrow  free. 
My  soul  shall  find  its  rest  in  thee. 

Q^,{},  "  Tfiee  will  I  love.'1'' 

1  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Strength  and  Tower, 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy  and  Crown. 

Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power. 
In  all  my  works, — and  thee  alone ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  that  pure  fire 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  strong  desire. 

2  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed, 

I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  I  roved; 
Farwidemy  wandering-thoughts were  spread, 

Thy  creatures  more  than  thee  I  loved  : 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'T  is  through  thy  light,  and  comes  from  thee. 

3  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  sinned  ; 
I  thank  thee,  who  hast  overthrown 


My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind 

I  thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 
4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God; 
Thee  will  I  love  beneath  thy  frown 

Or  smile,  thy  scepter  or  thy  rod  : 
What  though  my  heart  and  flesh  decay, 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

11  K*)      "  Tlie  clay  is  77tine,  the  night  also  i* 
±0±*.  nine.-—l'>uhnU: 

1  Thou  art,  0  God,  the  life  and  light 

Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  sec  : 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night, 

Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee ; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 

2  When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven, — 
Those  hues  that  make  the  sun's  decline 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

3  When  youthful  spring  around  us  breathes. 

Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh, 
And  every  flower  the  summer  wreathes 

Is  born  beneath  thy  kindling  eve  ; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 

\_^,  {    {  ,     "2  know  ichom  I  hare  believed." 

1  Mr  Saviour!  can  it  ever  be, 

And  wilt  thou  deign  to  smile  on  me  .; 
Yes !  thou  wilt  own  me  on  that  day, — 
Thou  wilt  not  cast  my  soul  away  : 
I  know  in  whom  I  have  believed; 
I  know  by  whom  I  am  received. 

2  'Tis  even  so,  my  dying  Lord ! 
Cleansed  by  thine  all-atoning  blood, 
I  venture  to  believe,  that  day. 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  awn1  . 
Will  bring  me  bliss  without  alloy, 
And  consummate  and  crown  my  joy. 
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1  1  •  I . 

l  M'ikit  of  truth  !  "ii  thi-  thy  day, 
To  thee  for  belp  we  cry, 
To  [guide  u>  throagfa  the  dreary  way 
Of  dark  mortality. 
8   We  ask  not,  Lord,  the  cloven  flame, 
( >r  tongues  of  i  ariotu  tone  ; 
Bat  long  thy  praise*  to  proclaim 
With  fervor  in  our  own. 

ivenly  harpinga  toothe  <»nr  ear, 
So  myatie  dreamt  we  than 
T(  |  to  lee]  thy  comfort  Dear, 

And  bless  thee  in  <>ur  prayer. 
4  When  tonguea  shall   era-'',  rod   power 
decay, 
Ati'l  knowledge  empty  prove, 
I  >..  thon  thy  trembling  servants  stay 
With  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

i   \  I  L  • 

1  I  i  :th  Christ,  in  all  b 

\  i  comeliness  I  - 
Tli  •  one  thing  needful,  dearest  Lord, 
La  to  be  one  with  thee. 

2  Ti  if  thine  expiring  lo 

Int«»  iiiv  soul  com 
Thyself  b  sstow  !  for  thee  alone, 
\\}  All  in  All.  I  pray. 
I  L      •  If  will  not 

M\  comfort  to  n  store  ; 

M    ;.•  than  tliv  self    I  MB  not  CTS 

\  •    :   •  i\  i-  no  niorv. 

4   Whate'er  consists  not  with  thy  love, 
1 1  i.  •   i  h  me  to  resign  I 
I  'in  rieh  to  all  th1  intenti  of  bl 
If  tho  :.  ( I  Lord,  art  mine. 

J    .  )_.  1*U  mine. 

i   Wbbh  blest  with  that  transporting  view, 

l  t->r  me, 


Por  thai  sw<  el  hope  what  praise  is  due, 

0  God 

bope  thai  <  Ihriat  is  mine! 
Thai  '  everj  bliss, 

That  noblest  gift  of  love  dii 
What  wood* 
9  My  highest  praise,  alas,  bow  p 
How  cold  my  warmest  love ! 

oor,  teach  me  to  adore 
Aa  angela  do  above. 
4  Then  shall  my  joyful  powera  unite 
In  more  exalted  lays, 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light 
In  everlasting  pi;; 

J   4l"X.  FWfcMN    •/  l:cltm],tion. 

1  If  thou  imj.art  thyself  to  me, 

\      ther go    III 
\i  thon,  the  s.»n.  shall  make  me 

1  shall  be  free  md< 

2  I  can  not  rest  till  in  thy  blood 

I  full  redemption  have : 
But  thou,  through  whom  I  con 
( Saost  to  the  utmost  mve, 
8  Prom  -in. — the  guilt,  the  pow<  r, 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my  soul : 
Lord,  I  beliei e  —and  n<>t  in  \ sii 
nfy  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 
i   I.  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white  : 
With  all  thy  sainta  shall  prove 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  depth,  and 
_:ht 
( >f  everlasting  love. 

I  O  •  «  Thy**!? rt" 

ioub,  to  me  thyself  r«  w 
While  here  on  earth  1  i 
B     ik  to  my  heart,  and  let  m<  • 

The  kindling  of  thy  i- 
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2  With  thee  conversing,  I  forget 

All  time  and  toil  and  care ; 

Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

3  Here,  then,  my  God,  be  pleased  to  stay, 

And  make  my  heart  rejoice ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face ; 

Thy  face,  O  God,  I  seek, — 
Attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace, 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 

Till  I  thy  glory  see, 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

Q  JLo«    uArow,  Lord,  I  would  be  Thine  alone." 

1  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  concealed, 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

2  These  pleasures  now  no  longer  please, 

No  more  content  afford  ; 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 
For  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  Now,  Lord !  I  wrould  be  thine  alone. 

And  wholly  live  to  thee  ; 
But  may  I  hope  that  thou  wilt  own 
A  worthless  one  like  me  ? 

4  Yes;  though  of  sinners  I'm  the  worst, 

I  can  not  doubt  thy  will ; 
For  if  thou  hadst  not  loved  me  first, 
I  had  refused  thee  still. 


TJie  Spirit  of  Peace.— Psalm  133. 


862. 

1  Spirit  of  peace !  celestial  Dove  ! 
How  excellent  thy  praise ! 
No  richer  gift  than  Christian  love 
Thy  gracious  power  displays. 


2  Sweet  as  the  dew  on  herb  and  flower 

That  silently  distills, 
At  evening's  soft  and  balmy  hour, 
On  Zion's  fruitful  hills  — 

3  So,  with  mild  influence  from  above, 

Shall  promised  grace  descend, 
Till  universal  peace  and  love 
O'er  all  the  earth  extend! 

muI  dwell  with  7tim  that  is  of  a  hunible 
spirit:' 

1  Thy  home  is  with  the  humble,  Lord ! 

The  simplest  are  the  best ; 
Thy  lodging  is  in  child-like  hearts; 
Thou  makest  there  thy  rest. 

2  Dear  Comforter!  eternal  Love! 

If  thou  wilt  stay  with  me, 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways 
I'll  build  a  house  for  thee. 

3  Who  made  this  beating  heart  of  mine 

Bat  thou,  my  heavenly  Guest  \ 
Let  no  one  have  it,  then,  but  thee, 
And  let  it  be  thy  rest! 

\j  J.  Zi,  The  Simplicity  of  Oirist. 

1  Oh,  see  how  Jesus  trusts  himself 

Unto  our  childish  love  ! 
As  though  by  his  free  ways  with  us 
Our  earnestness  to  prove. 

2  His  sacred  name  a  common  word 

On  earth  he  loves  to  hear ; 
There  is  no  majesty  in  him 

Which  love  may  not  come  near. 

3  The  light  of  love  is  round  his  feet, 

His  paths  are  never  dim  ; 
And  he  comes  nigh  to  us  when  we 
Dare  not  come  nigh  to  him. 

4  Let  us  be  simple  with  him,  then, 

Not  backward,  stiff",  nor  cold, 
As  though  our  Bethlehem  could  be 
What  Sinai  was  of  old. 
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•  )  ,  J .  '* — J"lm  us 

l  T  u  oo1  that  I  <li<l  choose  t! 
.  Lord,  that  could  ool  b 
Thi>  heart  would  still  refuse  tK 

1 1  •  thou  hast  chosen  me  : 
Thou  from  tli*-  Bin  thai  stained  mc 
1 1  i-t  made  me  pure  and  fin 
old  thou  bast  ordained  me 
•  I  should  live  to  thee. 

•_■  T  was  sovereign  mercy  called  me, 

And  taugh.1  my  opening  mind; 
The  world  had  else  enthralled  me, 

To  heai  eoly  glories  blind. 
M\  heart  on at  Done  above  thee  : 

For  thy  rich  grace  I  thirst  : 
Thi>  knowing,  it'  1  love  th<    . 

Thou  must  have  loved  me  first 

i   0  paini   I'll  feeble-hearted, 
Why  thus  cast  down  \n  ith  f! 
1  ':■  ih  :ii«l  shall  I-'  imparted  ; 
Thy  < lod  unseen  is  near. 
2   His  eyi     in  i    \  i  r  slumber, 
1 1    marks  thy  cruel  f! 
I  '  tr»  ngth,  their  number, 

And  all  thy  know-. 

clouds  of  torroi 

Make  .lark  thy  path  to 

There  may  shine  forth  to-morrow 
Once  i  n  ing  raj . 


4  Hough  doubts  and  gi  liling 

( lonceal  heai  en's  lair  abode  : 
Vet  now  faith's  power  prevailing 
Should  stay  thy  mind  on  <  loo. 

J.  U  f)  I  •     -4"  :! ■:mm. 

I   ( >  Bai  m>  to  pilgrims  given, 

( I  1 1  that  ang<  Is  eat, 

( I  Manna  sent  from  heaven, 

I    :  heaven-born  natun  -  n 
(live  us  for  thee  long  pinii 

To  eat  till  richly  filled; 
Till,  earth's  delights  resigning, 

( >ur  every  s  isn  is  stilled  ! 

j  ( I  Water,  IHVbestowing, 

From  out  the  8ai  kmr's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 
A  fount  of  love  thou  art  ! 

( >h  let  us,  freely  tatting, 

(  uir  horning  thirst  assuage  I 
Thy  sweetness,  n<\ er  watt 
-  from  ag 

ins,  this  feast  receii  ing, 
We  thee  unseen  ad 
Thy  faithful  word  beliei  ing, 
We  take    and  doubt  no  more  ; 

<;i\c  us,  thou  true  and  h>\  ing, 

( >u  earth  to  live  in  th 

Then,  death  the  x : i i  1  remoi  ing, 

Thy  gloi 
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J_  I/O  X  .''  ^'"'.  0  Israel,  J  am  God,  even  thy  God." 

1  On  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in  hostile  lands  : 

Mourning  captive  ! 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  \ 

Cease  thy  mourning ! 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God  will  now  restore  thee  ; 

He  himself  appears  thy  Friend  ; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee  ; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end  : 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble, — 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed  ; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double, 
In  thy  Maker's  favor  blest : 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 

\_)lLi  i  .  "  Thy  kingdom  come:'— Matt.  6  :  10. 

1  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 

Look,  my  soul !  be  still, — and  gaze  ; 
See  the  promises  advancing 
To  a  glorious  day  of  grace : 

Blessed  jubilee ! 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  dark,  benighted  pagan, 

Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest, 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary  : 

Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound,  from  pole  to  pole ! 
14 


3  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness — 

Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light ; 
Now  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

Let  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ! 

Win  and  conquer, —  never  cease  ; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions 
Multiply  and  still  increase  : 

Sway  thy  scepter, 
Saviour  !  all  the  world  around. 

lZOU#       T/ie  Judgment  welcomed. 

1  Lo  !  he  cometh — countless  trumpets 

Wake  to  life  the  slumbering  dead  ; 
Mid  ten  thousand  saints  and  angels, 
See  their  great,  exalted  Head  : 

Hallelujah  ! 
Welcome,  welcome,  Son  of  God ! 

2  Full  of  joyful  expectation, 

Saints  behold  the  Judge  appear  ! 
Truth  and  justice  go  before  him — 
Now  the  joyful  sentence  hear  : 

Hallelujah ! 
Welcome,  welcome,  Judge  divine  !    ' 

3  "  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father, 

Enter  into  life  and  joy  ; 
Banish  all  your  fears  and  sorrows : 
Endless  praise  be  your  emplov  : " 

Hallelujah!   . 
Welcome,  welcome  to  the  skies  ! 

Doxology. 
Great  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  ; 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One ! 
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1  Vk  humble  souls,  approach  your  <^od 

With  songs  of  sacred  prai 
Pof  he  is  good,  supremely  g 1, 

Aii'l  kind  an-  all  bis  m  S. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  <'ar<-  : 

In  him  ire  live  and  moi 
Bat  oob^er  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

8   II    gave  his  well  beloved  Son, 
To  save  oor  soola  from  sin  ; 
T  i>  here  he  makes  hie  goodness  known, 
And  proves  it  all  divine. 
4  To  this  dear  Refuge,  Lord,  we  come. 
And  here  our  hope  relies  J 
A  safe  defense,  s  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rii 

Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard, 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee  ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  <li\ inely  free. 

■  1 1  to  thine  almighty  love 
What  honors  shall  we  raise  I 
,  \'t  all  the  raptured  songs  above 

<  Ian  render  equal  praise. 

•  )^.).  ■riMtmineth  u«.~ 

1  Jzst  -.  in  \\\\  transporting  name 

What  blissful  glories  rise ! 
is  -the  sngels1  sweetest  theme  ! 
Tin-  wonder  of  the  vki.  - ! 

2  Well  might  the  ikies  with  wonder  view 

A  love  so  strange  a^  thine  I 
N«'  thought  of  ver  knew 

<  '..ii,  so  ait  ine  I 

I  .'  i  is,  !•:■!  didst  thou  leave  the  sky 
T«>  bear  <»ur  sins  and  « 


A  nl  didst  thou  bleed,  and  groan,  and  die 

For  rile,  rebellious  fo»  -  I 
t   I-  there  a  heart  that  ^ill  not  bend 

To  thy  dis  ine  control  I 
Descend,  0  sovereign  Love,  descend, 

And  melt  the  stubborn  sou] ! 

5  <  »h,  may  our  willing  hearts  coi 
Thy  Bweet,  thj  gentle  sway  ! 
<  Had  captives  of  resistl 
Thy  pleasing  rule  obey. 
<;  ( lome,  dearest  Lord,  extt  ad  thy  reu 
Till  rebels  rise  do  more  ; 
Thy  praise  all  nature  then  shall  join. 
And  heaven  and  earth  adore. 

11   *)   i  >ne  eriled 

JLO"±.  l.,i  i 

i    I  >ai  qhtkb  of  Bon  !  from  the  dust 
Exall  thy  fallen  head : 
Again  In  thy  Redeemer  tru-t : 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake!  put  «>n  thy  strength, 

Th\  beautiful  arraj  ; 

The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  lei 

The  Lord's  appointed  daj . 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thj 

An-1  send  thy  heralds  forth  ; 

Say  to  the  Booth,  "(ii\cii|.  thy  .ha 

And  keep  not  back,  ( I  north  ! 

I    They    OOme,    they    eOTJM  1  —  thine    exiled 
band-. 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam. 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  las 

And  hasten  t<>  their  home. 

.".  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  burn, 
And  ( io.l  his  works  destroy, 

"With  SOngS.  thy  ran-oined  shall  return, 

And  everlasting 
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Blessedness  of  the  Communion  of  Saints. 

1  Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 

And  saved  by  grace  alone  : 
"Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, — 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know  : 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  we,  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee,  in  thy  glorious  realm,  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  thy  throne  : 
We,  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace  ; — 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads; 

From  thence  our  spirits  rise  : 
And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

0  i   -L  •  "Qf  one  heart  and  of  one  souU1 

1  Blest  be  the  dear,  uniting  love, 

That  will  not  let  us  part : 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove ; 
"We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 

We  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 

And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  Oh,  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 

And  nothing  know  beside  ! 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified! 

4  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Not  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place, 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  can  part. 

Q  ^7  Q  "Sympathy  like  that  of  C7irisV% 

0  i  O.  Luke  10:  3t>— ST. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace, 

All-powerful  from  above, 


To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  imao-c  of  thy  love. 

2  Oh,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  woe  ! 

3  When  poor  and  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  deep  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men, 

When  throned  above  the  skies, 
And  in  the  Father's  bosom  blest, 
He  felt  compassion  rise. 

5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew, 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground, 
And  made  the  richest  of  his  blood 
A  balm  for  every  wound  ! 

OOO*  "Tliey  shall  be  as  J/ount  Zion." — Psalm  126. 

1  Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill, 

And  fixed  as  mountains  be, 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest, 
That  leans,  0  Lord,  on  thee ! 

2  Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  guard  so  wel) 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love, 
That  every  saint  surround. 

3  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  paradise, 
Where  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 

Doxology. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore  ! 
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I     1  »).    "  r:<'ir  fa»t,  „t,j  tearnr- Lukttt 

1  l'i  OW  fat,  my  t.ars!    tin-  caUM  IS  ur'f:it  ; 

This  tribute  claims  an  injured  Friend- 
One  whom  I  long  pursued  with  hate, 
An.l  yet  he  loved  me  to  the  end 

2  Fast  flow  my  tears,— yet  faster  tlow  : 

Stream  copious  as  yon  purple  ti.le  : 
T  was  1  thai  dealt  the  deadly  blow  ; 
I  urged  the  hand  that  pierced  his  Bide. 

it,  and  yet  bister  flow  m\  tears! 
Love  breaks  the  heart,  and  drowns  the 
eyes  : 
IIi>   visage  marred   toward   heaven  he 
rears, 
And,  pleading  for  his  murderers,  dies  ! 

1  Skk  ■  poor  sinner,  dearest  Lord, 
Whose  soul,  encouraged  l>y  thy  word, 
At  mercy's  footstool  would  remain. 
And  then  would  look; — and  look  again. 

2  All !  bring  a  wretched  wanderer  home, 

H   to  thy  footstool  let  me  COmO, 

And  tell  thee  all  my  grief  and  pain. 
And  wait  and  look, — and  look  againl 

.;  Tike  courage,  then,  my  trembling  soul; 
<  me  look   from  <  Ihrist  will  make  thee 

whole: 
Trust  thou  in  him,  't  is  Dot  in  vain. 
But  wail  and  look, — and  look  again. 

j   Look  to  the  Lord,  his  word,  his  throne; 
Look  t"  his  grace,  and  not  your  own] 
Tle-re  wait  and  look,  and  look  again; 
shall  not  wait,  Dor  look  in  vain. 

long  that  happy  day  n  ill  come, 
When  |  ihall  react)  my  blissful  home; 
And* when  to  glory  1  attain. 
Oh,  thm  I'll  look, — and  look  againl 
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Q  Q   1       "  ftS»m  m  • 

• '  ~  t.  ua 

1    Kkmkn.  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest 

From  N:ii"    pursuits   and   maddening 
cat 
From  lonely  woes  that  wring  thy  on 
The  world's  alluring,  fatal  snares. 
_'   Return  onto  thy  rest,  my  sool, 

From  all  the  wanderings  of  thy  thought, 
From  sickness  unto  death  made  wnole, 
Sate  througha  thousand  perils  brought 
:>  Then  to  thy  rest,  my  Soul,  return. 
From  passions  oi ery  hour  at  sti 
Sin's  works  and  ways  and  wages  Spurn  : 

Lay  bold  Spon  eternal  life. 

4  <i«>.l  is  thy  Rest;  with  heart  inclinV 

T<>  keen  his  word, that  word  believe: 

Christ  is  thy  Rest  ;   with  lowly  mind, 

His  light  and  easy  \  oke  receive^ 

1    (  I  *^  1         /V  '  ''ur.h   in  Time  or 

I         —    I    • 

l  Griat  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwcfl, 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  an«l  the  dei 

•j  Thy  phureh  is  in  the  desert  now  ; 
Shine*  from  on  high,  and  guide  as  f: 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restoi 
\\ re  -hail  be  saved,  and  Bigh  n<>  mora 

5  Hast  th«>u  not  planted  with  thy  hand 
A  lovely  vine  in  this  our  land .' 

I  tid  not  th\  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heavenly  dew  enrich  the  groan 
\   Bow  «li.l  the  spreading  branch* 

An.l  hh-s.  the  nations  with  their  U 

But  now,  (>  Lord,  l<»ok  down  and  sec 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovelj  I 
.")  Return,  almighty  <J«"1.  return! 

Nor  ht  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn: 

Turn  us  to  thee,  <h\  love  reaton 

\\  •  shall  be  saved,  and  .ore ! 
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*X^7  /  .  jSo  //?>/>e  in  the  Grave. 

1  While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given ; 
Bat  soon,  ah  !  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day  ! 

How    sweet    the    gospel's    charming 
sound  ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh,  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  he 's  found. 

3  Soon,  home  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 

Shall  death  command  yor  to  the  grave. 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise  ; 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
Nor  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

5  Now  God  invites — how  blest  the  day  ! 

How    sweet    the    gospel's    charming 
sound ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh,  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 


581 


Who  shall  deliver  me?" 


Oh  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone ! 

Oh  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 

To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet ! 
Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 

And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 
Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free  : 
I  can  not  rest,  till  pure  within — 

Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 
Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God  ; 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove, — 


The  cross  all  stained  with  hallowed  Wood, 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would — but  thou  must  give  the  power  ; 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release  : 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace  ! 

/  *)  4  "All  things  hut  Ions  for  Clirist."1 

i  i^Tt.  pbil.  8:  7,  8. 

1  No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done  ; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Ndw,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  same, 

What  was  my  gain,  I  count  my  loss  : 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes ;  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
Oh,  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake  ! 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

MlliS     "He  u  mi/  defence;  I  shall  not  be  moved.'1'' 
v<JfJ.  Paahn  62. 

1  My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne  ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways  : 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face  ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  Aid. 

Doxology. 
Glory  to  thee,  O  God,  most  high  ! 
Father,  we  praise  thy  majesty  ! 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore, 
One  Godhead,  blest  for  evermore  ! 
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|)1.  Efning   TitUight. 

1     I    I  a;i\ 

From  i-\i tv  cumbering  care, 
nd  the  boon  of  setting 
In  hum!'  prayer, 

2  I  love,  in  solitude,  to  shed 

penitential  tear; 
I  all  bis  prom  ad, 

Where  none  bat  God  can  fa 

3  I  lore  to  think  on  merdei  past, 

\    !  future  good  implore  ; 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows 
( hi  mm  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love,  by  faith,  to  take  ■  riew 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven; 
Tin-  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
Wnifte  here  by  tempests  unrest 

5  Thus,  when  life's  t  ilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  it-  departing  ray 
1 1     aim  as  this  impressive  hour, 
I  lead  to  endless  day  I 

|   I),*.         -  i    tftr* — -<i7j,   in  —"       ■■:    126. 

1  \Yuk\  I  sled  his  gracious  name, 

A  n.  1  changed  my  mournful  state, 
tea  a  pleasing  dream, 
it 

2  Tin*  world  beheld  the  glorious  chai 

An- 1  did  tli\  band 
M\  out  in  unknown  sti 

An  : 

3  Th<-  Lord  i 

iy  for  nighfl ; 

Make  ill  sorrow  ri-e 

1  _ht. 

4  I.   • 

the  tair  1  DM  j 


They  shall  confess  th«  • 

i  shout  the  blessings  home. 

i  —  I  . 

1  With  joy  we  meditate  t 

II  >  beart  is  mad  

It  melts  with  pin 

2  Touched  With  S  sympathy  wit: 

I  !'•  know  -  ssne  : 
He  knows  what  sore  tempi 

For  be  hath  felt  the  same. 

S   Be,  in  the  daj  -  of  feeble  :' 
Poured  out  b 
And,  in  bis  m 

What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  nerer  quench  the  smokii 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  | 

The  brwa6d  reed  be  i  ika, 

Nor  sooroi  I  s*e» 

5  Then  let  «>ur  humble  faith  add] 

I I  -  mercy  and  bis  power; 
We  shall  obtain  delivei  ing  _ 

In  tfa  vur. 

4oQ,  \tmp  unto  my/,' 

l   How  precious  is  the  1 k  «li\ 

By  inspiration  gii 
Bright  as  s  lamp   I 

1     _  ■■  ■ 

S   It  sweetly  cheers  our 

In  thi^  «lark 

_iit.  and  j<»y  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  <>ur  rising  I 

8  This  lamp,  throng 

<  H  life,  shall  <;>ii<h-  «">r  "•'}  ! 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  I 
•  raal  day. 
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976. 


We  are  more  than  conquerors.' 
Kom.  S:  35—39. 


"Who,  who  can  part  our  ransomed  souls 

From  Jesus  and  his  love  ; 
Or  break  the  sacred  chain  that  binds 

The  earth  to  heaven  above  \ 

Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown, 
And  days  of  darkness  fall ; — 

Through  him  all  dangers  we  '11  defy, 
And  more  than  conquer  all. 

Xor  death,  nor  life,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 

Nor  time's  destroying  sway. 
Can  e'er  efface  us  from  his  heart, 

Or  make  his  love  decay. 
Each  coming  period  he  will  bless, 

A-  he  hath  blessed  the  past ; 
He  loved  us  from  the  first  of  time,— 

He  loves  us  to  the  last. 


"  fiit  grace  teas  not  in   vain.' 


1015 


1  Amazing  grace  !  (how  sweet  the  sound  !) 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  : 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'T  was  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to 

fear, 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved  : 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear. 
The  hour  I  first  believed  ! 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares 

I  have  already  come  ; 
'T  is  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  i^race  will  lead  me  home. 


Xeither  do  I  condemn  thee."1 


1106. 

1  Oh,  if  thy  brow,  serene  and  calm, 
From  earthly  stain  is  free, 
View  not  with  scorn  the  erring  one,- 
He  once  was  pure  like  thee. 


2  Oh,  if  the  smiles  of  love  are  thine, 

Its  joyous  ecstasy. 
Shun  not  the  poor,  forsaken  one, — 
He  once  was  loved  like  th> 

3  And  still,  'mid  shame,  and  guilt,  and  woe. 

One  being  loves  him  still, 
"Who,  blessing  thee,  hath  poured  on  him 
The  world's  extremest  ill. 

4  He  knows  the  secret  lure  which  led 

Those  youthful  steps  astray  ; 
He  knows  that  they  who  holiest  are 
Might  fall  from  him  away. 

5  Then,  with  the  love  of  him  who  said, 

"  Go  thou,  and  sin  no  more," 

Save,  save  the  sinner  from  despair, 

And  peace  and  hope  restore  ! 

1  */^flO       '^n  my  -Father's  house   are  many 
M.£j\j\Jm  mansions." 

1  When  I  can  read  my- title  clear 

To  mausions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all, — 
-4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

Doxology. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore ! 
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»)(}_.  tiK(r<tiniiil%,    . 

I   1 1  i  «.\  k  <li\  ine,  what  bast  thou  doi 
The  Lord  of  life  hath  died  for  me '. 

The  Pat!  rtial  s.-n 

Bore  all  my  lioi  npon  the  tree  : 

Th1  incarnate  <"•.!  for  me  hath  died ; 

The  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified. 

!   -    den,  behold,  as  ye  pass  by, 

The  bleeding  Pnnce  of  lit*-  and  peace 

Come,  sinners,  see  your  Saviour  die, 
And  say,  iras  ever  grief  lik«-  his ! 

I    ase,  feel  \n  i 1 1 »  me  his  blood  applied ; 

The  Lord,  lnv  Lore,  was  crucified; — 

8   Was  crucified  for  you  and  me, 

To  bring  as,  rebels,  bacli  to  <'«-l ; 

B  Nation  now  for  ns  is  free ; 

EGa  church  is  purchased  with  his  l»l 

Pardon  and  life  Bon  from  bis  side; 

Tin-  Lord,  m\  I>--\ e,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  in  sit  beneath  his  en 

And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream ; 
All  things  tor  linn  account  hut  dross, 

And  Lcis.-  uj>  all  our  hearts  to  liini  : 
Of  nothing  think  or  speak  besid* — 
The  Lord,  my  Love,  w;i^  crucified. 


;: 


631 


' trning  Wo 


\,;v  of  wandering  from  my  God, 
And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  beneath  the  rod  : 

For  thee,  not  « ithoul  hope,  I  mourn  : 
I  hare  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  b  ibre  the  throne  of  love, 

( I  Jesus,  rail  of  truth  and  gr 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  Bin  ; 

^  •  •  >nce  again  I  seek  th\  1 1 
(  tpen  thine  arms  and  tak.-  me  in  j 


And  freely  my  backslidingi  I 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

S    Th.  >u  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back. 
My  fallen  spirit  to  rest 
<  >h,  f<»r  thy  trutli  and  men 

Forgive,  and  l»i<l  me  sin  » 
The  ruins  of  my  s..nl  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  ■  house  of 

l    M..i:i:  hard  than  marble  is  my  1 
And  foul  with  Bins  of  deepest  si  i 
But  thou  the  mighty  Saviour  art. 
Nor   flowed    thy  cleansing    blood 
vain  : 
Ah.  soften,  m<-lt  this  rock,  and  may 
Thy  blood  wash  all  these  stains  awn  ! 

9    (  >h  that  [,  aa  a  little  ehihl, 

May  follow  thee,  and  never 
Till  sweetly  thou  hast  breathed  thy  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  bn 
May  I  be  one,  < )  Lord,  with  th 
And  never  parted  ma}  \s<-  be, 

::  Still  let  thy  love  point  out  my  ' 

I  low  won. lroiK    things   that   lo\'( 

wrought  ! 
Still  load  me,  leal  I  go  SJsWaj  ; 

I  direct  in\  word,  inspire  my  tho 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  1  hear 

Thy  \oi.-e,  an<l  know  thy  lo\ 

I   In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  ]>< 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  pov 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  i 

Jesus !  in  that  momentous  1 
In  death,  as  life,  be  thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  fa 
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LEV  AX.     L.  M 


^OO.  Ckritt  All  in  All. 

1  Thou  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 

Thou  all-sufficient  Love  Divine, 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am,  if  thou  art  mine  ! 
And  lo  !  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  thy  name. 

2  Jesus,  my  All  in  All  thou  art, 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  case  in  pain ; 
The  healing  of  my  broken  heart ; 

In  strife,  my  peace ;  in  loss,  my  gain  ; 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown ; — 

3  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power ; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty  ; 

My  light,  in  Satan's  darkest  hour; 
Thee,  in  each  grief,  my  joy  I  call ; 
My  life  in  death,  my  All  in  All  ! 

00^.       "  Thou  hidden  Lore  of  God." 

1  Thou  hidden  Love  of  God,  whose  height, 

Whose    depth    unfathomed,  no    man 
knows, 
I  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light ; 

Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose  : 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  thee ! 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun, 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share? 
Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there  : 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  has  found  repose  in  thee  ! 

{  OU.        "-^.'z  soul  trusteth  in  TJiee." 

1   Do  not  I  trust  in  thee,  0  Lord  ? 
Do  I  not  rest  in  thee  alone  \ 
Is  not  the  comfort  of  thy  word 

The  sweetest  cordial  I  have  known  \ 


I       I 
When   vexed   with   care,   bowed   down 

with  grief, 
Where  else  could  I  obtain  relief? 

2  And  is  it  not  my  chief  desire 

To  feel  as  if  a  stranger  here  ? 
Do  not  my  hopes  and  thoughts  aspire 

Beyond  this  transitory  sphere  ? 
And  art  thou  not,  while  here  I  roam, 
My  hope,  my  hiding-place,  my  Lome  ? 

3  Oh,  yes  !  these  things  arc  ever  true  ; 

Thy  promise  is  for  ever  sure ; 
And  all  I  now  am  passing  through, 

And  all  that  I  may  still  endure, 
Will  but  endear  thy  word  to  me, 
And  draw  me  nearer,  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  And  now  on  thee  I  cast  my  soul, 

Come  life  or  death,  come  ease  or  pain  ; 
Thy  presence  can  each  fear  control, 

Thy  grace  can  to  the  end  sustain  : 
Those  whom  thou  lovest,  heavenly  Friend, 
Thou  lovest  even  to  the  end ! 

\J  J[  4  •        Prayer  for  Likeness  to  God. 

1  Now,  O  my  God,  thou  hast  my  soul ; 

No  longer  mine,  but  thine  I  am  ; 
Guard  thou  thine  own,  possess  the  whole  ; 

Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame  : 
To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies, 
I  come  a  living  sacrifice. 

2  Send  down  thy  likeness  from  above, 

And  this  let  my  adorning  be  : 
Clothe  me  with  wisdom,  patience,  love, 

With  lowliness  and  purity, — 
Than  gold  and  pearls  more  precious  far, 
And  brighter  than  the  morning  star. 

3  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might, 

Since  I  am  called  by  thy  great  name  : 
In  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite, 

Of  all  my  works  be  thou  the  aim  ; 
Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  days, 
And  all  my  pleasure  be  thy  praise ! 
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S     .     •     ■    '   .  • 


l   II  \kk  !  what  mean  those  holy  voi< 

tly  sounding  through  the  Bkies! 
Lo  !  th'  angelic  host  rejoi< 

I  [(  avenly  hallelujahs  i 

8   I  Iii-  them  tell  the  wondrous  b1 

Bear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joj  \ 
"Glory  in  the  highest,  ^\"i}  ! 

I I  >ry  be  to  I  iod  most  high  ! 

:.  "Peace  «>n  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 
jhing  far  a-*  man  is  found  : 
S    da  redeemed,  and  bum  forgiven] 
Loud  <>iir  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

I  ••  I    irist  is  born,  the  great  Anointed: 
II  aven  and  earth  hia  praises  -iiiLr' 
( )h.  re  »ive  p bom  ( ><»d  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King] 

5  -  II  tste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him  ; 
L  tarn  hi-1  name,  and  taste  bia  joj  : 
Till  in  heaven  ye  ring  before  him, 
I  rod  most  high  !'  " 


."<<•  tiring  • 
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l   Jm   s,  bail !  enthroned  in  glory, 
There  for  ever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosta  adore  thee, 
•  thy  Father^  Bide. 

thou  art  pleading, 
There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 

Ever  t'.»r  oa  interceding, 
Till  in  gl<  :  pear. 

9   Woi  ship,  honor,  power,  and  bl 


Loudest  praises,  withoul 
Meet  it  ia  for  as  I 

•i   II«1[»,  ye  bright  angeli 

Bring  your  Bweetest,  noblest  lai 
1 1.  Ip  to  sing  our  8ai  iour'a  ni<  r 
Help  to  chant  [mmanuel'a  prsi 

()"!»'.  "  I  iculd  l.,re   Thter 

1  I  would  love  thee,  God  and  Father! 

My  Redeemer,  and  my  King ! 
I  would  love  thee :  for,  i  tthoat  I 

Life  is  l>nt  a  hitter  thing. 

2  I  would  love  thee :  every 

iwa  to  me  from  out  thy  throne 
I  would  love  thee — he  who  loves  th 
\  ■.  ,-r  feels  himself  alone. 

;}  I  would  love  thee ;  look  upon  me, 
Ever  guide  me  with  thine  • 
I  would  love  the,':  it"  not  nourished 
By  thy  love,  my  bouI  would  die. 

A   1  would  love  thee  :  may  th\  I 
I  feszle  my  rejoicing  ej 

I  would  love  thee  :    may  tin    - 

\\  atch  from  heai  i 

5  I  would  love  thee,  I  have  vow<  1  it  ; 
On  thy  love  my  heart 
While  I  love  thee,  I  will  never 
My  Etedeemer'a  blood 

11  ( \*)     l  <  , 

1    With  my  -  I  will  honor 

My  Redeemer  and  my  Lord  ; 

ten  thorn  Ids  my  m 

All  were  nothing  to  bia  word. 
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2  While  the  heralds  of  salvation 

His  abounding  grace  proclaim, 
Let  his  friends,  of  every  station, 
Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame. 

3  Be  his  kingdom  now  promoted, 

Let  the  earth  her  Monarch  know 
Be  my  all  to  him  devoted  ; 
To  my  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 

4  Praise  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations ! 

Praise  him,  all  ye  hosts  above  ! 
Shout,  with  joyful  acclamations, 
His  divine,  victorious  love  ! 


677 


Under  His  wings  shalt  thou  trust? 
Psalm  91. 


1023. 


Zion,  city  of  our  GodS 


1  Call  the  Lord  thy  sure  salvation, 

Rest  beneath  th' Almighty's  shade  ; 
In  his  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  and  never  be  dismayed  ! 

2  There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 
In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

3  Thee,  tho'  winds  and  waves  are  swelling, 

God,  thy  Hope,  shall  bear  through  all ; 
Plague  shall  not  come  nigh  thy  dwelling, 
Thee  no  evil  shall  befall. 

4  He  shall  charge  his  angel  legions 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep, 

Though  thou  walk  thro'  hostile  regions, 

Though  in  desert  wilds  thou- sleep. 

5  Since,  with  firm  and  pure  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection 
He  shall  shield  thee  from  above. 


1  Glorious  things  of  thee  arc  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

!  2  Lord,  thy  church  is  still  thy  dwelling, 
Still  is  precious  in  thy  sight ; 
Judah's  temple  far  excelling, 

Beaming  with  the  gospel's  light. 

3  On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  her  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  wall  surrounded, 
She  can  smile  at  all  her  foes. 

4  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  ; 
He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 


4:^0.  "And  the  Light  shineth  in  darkness." 

1  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death  ! 
Rise  on  us,  thyself  revealing, 

Rise  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 

2  Thou,  of  heaven  and  earth  Creator ! 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 

Scatter  all  the  night  of  nature ; 

Pour  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

3  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  poor,  benighted  heart. 

4  By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release  ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit, 
Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 
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V  ( |  •  \        /  •  .'  ; 

—     t  fJ  •  I  h.ice   mi. 

l    Vks  I  irflJ  Mess  th..-.  0  toy  <;,„|  ' 
Through  all  m\  earthly  ,i.. 
\:  I  to  et  rnitj  pro,  opg 
■ 
•j   In  every  smiling,  )iaj*j»\  I. 
1 1    tnis  my  sweet  employ  : 
Th\  pra  -  my  earmly  b 

And  doublet  all  my  joy. 

3    When  gloomy  chit,  and   keen  di>:: 
Afflict  my  throbbing  breai 
Thy  praise  shall  ming)  i  witb  my  (ears, 

And  lull  ea.'h  par 

shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 
The  honors  of  my  <  "><1 : 

M\  life,  with  all  its  active  pow/ 
1  spread  thy  i 

death  itself  shall  stop  my  - 

•  ign  it  will  clot  -  : 

M\  tii-  ,  then  to  nobler  heights, 

.  sweeter  rapt 

6  There  shall  my  lips  in  end  i 

ttefal  tribute  ; 

The  (heme  demands  an  ai 

And  :m  eternal  «la\ . 


698, 


Tfiou  >. 

-17. 


I  k>  not  1  love  thee,  < >  my  Lord  ] 
Behold  my  heart  and 

And  turn  th«-  dearest  idol  out 
Th  . 

lie.    from  my  soul  .' 

i  let  dm  nothing  l< 

be  inv  fa 

W  1 1  :ili   ll"t   D 

•  thy  name  melodious  still 
To  nun.-  attei  ' 


I  '-th  ii.. t  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 

My  9 
\    Bast  shoo  a  lamb  in  all  thy  Bach 

1  would  disdain  I 
Hast  th«»ii  a  t'M-  before  whose  fass 

1  i.-ar  thy  cause  to  plet 

.".   Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 
hi  honor  of'  thy  nam.  | 
And  challenge  the  cold  hs  ath 

To  .lamp  th1  immortal  flam 
•;  Thou  know'st  1  love  thee,  Lord: 

lillt.    oil  !      1     lo!)._r   to    v,,;,r 

Far  frora  th*  sphere  of  i->« .rt:*l  y 

An.l  Irani  to  Ion.-  T I i « -. -  mure. 


■  e  yf>«r*."- 


959. 

1    \v  <;..,]  is  mine,  then  present  things 

S 
And  glory  all  divine. 
•J    If  he  is  mini-,  tln-n  from   I 
11."  every  troubl 
All  things 

I  bliss  hi-  rod 

he  is  mine,  1  i    ed  not  1 

Tin-  r  -rth  and  hell  ; 

He  will  support  my  seebla 
Ti  paL 

t   If  he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsaks* 

A.-alth  and  hoi 

.  he  \\ ho  giveth  me  hi:: 
I-  m««r<-  than  these  to  me. 

:»    If  hi'  i-  min.-.  I  'il  boldly  pass 

Tlir  lark,  lonely  vale  : 

II.  is  my  comfort  and 
When  heari  and  nV*h  shall  fail. 
6  <m.  tell  me,  Lord,  that  thou  art  mine: 

What  run  I  wish 
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When  all  the  streams  are  dried. 
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On-  earth  peace!"1—  Luke  2. 

1  Calm,  on  the  listening  ear  of  night, 

Come  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
"Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  silver-mantled  plains. 

2  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above, 

'Mid  sacred  glories  there ; 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  day-spring  from  on  high. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm  ; 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

5  "Glory  to  God  !"  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring; 
"  Peace  to  the  earth — good  will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King." 

qQq,  TJie  chief  Grace. 

1  Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast ; 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge — alas !  't  is  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings, 
In  realms  of  endless  peace. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 


The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away, 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 


905 


TJiink  gently  of  the  erring."" 

Think  gently  of  the  erring  one  ! 

And  let  us  not  forget, 
However  darkly  stained  by  sin, 

He  is  our  brother  yet. 
Heir  of  the  same  inheritance, 

Child  of  the  self-same  God ; 
He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path, 

We  have  in  weakness  trod. 
Speak  gently  to  the  erring  one  : 

Thou  yet  may'st  lead  him  back, 
With  holy  words,  and  tones  of  love, 

From  misery's  thorny  track. 
Forget  not  thou  hast  often  sinned, 

And  sinful  yet  must  be  : 
Deal  gently  with  the  erring  one, 

As  God  has  dealt  with  thee. 


951 


"  /  will  jot/  in  the  God  of  my  salvation. 
Hab.  3:  17,  IS. 


What    though  no    flowers    the   fig-tree 
clothe, 

Though  vines  their  fruit  deny. 
The  labor  of  the  olive  fail, 

And  fields  no  meat  supply  ; 
Though  from  the  fold,  with  sad  surprise, 

My  flock  cut  oft'  I  sec ; 
Though  famine  pine  in  empty  stalls. 

Where  herds  were  wont  to  be ; 
Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad, 

And  glory  in  his  love ; 
In  him  I  '11  joy,  who  will  the  God 

Of  my  salvation  prove. 
God  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul, 

The  source  of  lasting  joy  ; 
A  joy  which  want  shall  not  impair, 

Nor  death  itself  destrov. 
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1   9nu  with  thee,  <  >  my  Ghodj 
I  would  desire  to  !>.•; 
Bj  day,  by  night,  at  borne,  abroad, 
I  would  be  Btilj  ^  itli  thee  : 

9   W  itlt  thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 
And  calk  me  bach  to  cere ; 
1  tch  'lay  returning  t<>  begin 
\\  ith  thee,  my  God,  in  prayer : 

3  With  thee,  amid  the  crowd 

Thai  throngs  the  busy  mart. 
To  bear  thy  voice,  "mi*  1  clamor  loud, 
8    ak  softlj  to  my  ln-art: 

4  \\  oh  thee,  a  ben  day  is  done, 

And  evening  calms  the  mind  : 
The  setting  as  the  rising  sun 
With  thee  my  heart  would  find: 

B   With  thee,  when  darkness  brings 
The  signal  of  repose  ; 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  thy  a  h 
Mine  ej  elida  I  would  close  : 

8  With  thee,  in  thee,  by  faith 
Abiding  I  would  be ; 
Bj  day,  by  night)  in  lit'.-,  in  death, 
I  would  be  still  with  thee. 

1  Hkkk  I  can  tirmly  reft  j 

I  {Ian  bo  boast  of  this 
That  God,  the  highest  and  the  beetj 
My  Friend  and  Fath.  1 

2  In  me  be  avei  dwells ; 

I  Per  all  my  mind  be  reigns ; 
All  care  and  sadness  be  dispels, 
And  soothes  away  my  pail 

V     Oat  of  all   I  have, — 

At  cost  of  lift-  and  limb, 


I  cling  to  <  tod,  who  \  et  shall  save ; 

I  \\  ill  not  turn  from  him. 

4  The  world  ma\  fail  and  A 

Thou,  <  rod,  m\  Father  art  ; 
v  1  fire,  nor  award,  nor  plague,  from  thee 
My  trusting  soil!  shall  part 

5  No  joys  that  angels  know  : 

No  throne  oor  a ide-spread  fame, 

N<>  love  nor  loss,  nor  fear  nor  sa 
No  grief  of  ln-art  <>r  shame — 

8  Man  «-an  not  aught  conceive, 

<  >f  pleasure  or  of  harm. 
That  eer  shall  tempi  my  soul  to 
II.  r  refuge  in  thine  aim. 

I  --')•>.    '-'A«'v   r,»i<iin.t' 

1  Ami  ia  there,  Lord,  a  real 

For  weary  souls  designed, 
Where  not  a  care  shall  stir  the  bees 
( >r  sorrow  entrance  tin.l  I 

2  I>  there  a  blissful  home, 

Where  kindred  minds  shall  m< 
And  live,  and  love,  nor  ever  roam 
Prom  that  serene  retreat  I 

9  Ar«-  there  bright,  happj  ti 

Where  naught  that  blooms  shall  *ho ; 
Where  each    nea   sot  ae  tV«  sh   pleasure 
\  ields, 
And  healthful  bro 

1   Are  there  celestial  streams. 
Where  living  waters  glide, 
With  murmurs  Bweet  as  angel  drew 
And  flowery  banks  beside ! 

S  Per  ever  Messed  they, 

Whose  joyful  feel  shall  stand, 

Whilr  endless  air<  <  \vast»-  away, 
Amid   that  glorious  lan.l  I 
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6  My  soul  would  thither  tend, 

While  toilsome  years  are  given  ; 
Then  let  me,  gracious  God,  ascend 
To  sweet  repose  in  heaven! 

JL  \)  J_  (  .    "I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord." 

1  I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord — 

The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God  ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

1  ft  n  ^}    "H"it  ire  should  be  called  (he  sons  of  God: 
JL\J\j£.  i  JohnS:  1.  2. 

1  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 

The  Father  has  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

2  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made  ; 


But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

3  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure; 
May  purify  our  souls  from  sin, 
As  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  pure. 

4  If  in  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart, 

5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne  ; 
Our  faith  shall  "Abba,  Father,"  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

i    {  Q,  living  hy  Faith  only. 

1  If  through  unruffled  seas 

Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail, 
With  grateful  hearts,  O  God,  to  thee, 
We'll  own  the  fostering  gale. 

2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come, 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  thy  control ; 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 

The  midnight  of  the  soul. 
1  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  make  thy  will  our  own ; 
And,  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart, 

To  live  by  faith  alone. 

DOXOLOGY. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 
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7TU 

l   Tm  midnight)  and,  on  Olive's  brow, 
The  star  is  dimmed  thai  lately  shone; 
T  is  midnight  ;  in  the  garden  nou 
The  Buffering  Saviour  pray*  alone. 

j  Tm  midnight;  and,  from  all  removed, 
The  Saviour  wrestle*  lone  with  I 
E  'n  that  disciple  whom  he  loved 
II     la  not  bis  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

8  Tm  midnight;  and,  for  ethers1  guilt 
The  Man  of  Borrows  weeps  in  bloody 
Y«-t  be,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt, 
h  oot  forsaken  by  his  God. 

I  T  ■  midnight, — and  noon  ether-plains 
I-  borne  the  -»»iilc  that  angela  k: 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  &tra 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Ba\  i»»ui' 

298t  ■'■/."— -T«.iin  n 

l   •• '  r  is  finished  1" — so  the  Sai  iour  cried, 
And  in  »kly  bowed  his  bead,  and  died  : 
•    1      Snisne  1 F — yea,  the  race  ta  run. 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

[  -  •     ih<  I  f— all  that  heaven 

iropheta  in  the  days  of  old  ; 
.  truth-  are  opened  to  our  view, 
That  i  prophets  never  knew. 

1  '." — Son  of  <  •<»<!.  thy  ] 
II  i*!i  triumphed  in  this  awful  hour; 
And  ret,  -  with  sorrow  i 

That  lit'.-  tO  ith  t«»  th 

»  ••  T  it  finished  '."— Lt  the  joyful  sound 
B    b    ird  through  all  the  nations  round ; 
'•T  -  fii  iahed  r— let  the  echo  th 
Th:  au«J  hell, thro1  earth  sndsky. 


I  O  4  • 

1  1  him  th(  c  .'  *:  ha]  !  deny  the  •■ 
Thai  leads  to  heaven's  eternal  d 
I  >.iiv  the  Shi  pherd  who  will  k< 
Within  the  fold  his  wandering  sheep! 

2  Deny  thru.  Lord  '.  then  who  will  bear 
My  grief,  my  burden,  and  my  eai 
Thou,  thou  alone  canst  calm  my  bsri 
And  hid  its  weary  throbbing*  i 

3  In  heswen  ebove,  on  earth  1»»  I 
Where,  save  to  thee,  Lord,  could  1  ■_ 
Where  fly  for  strength,  'mid  mortal  strife? 
Thou  ha>t  the  words  of  endless  Life. 

4  My  Strength,  my  Guide  vouchs 
I  can  do  nothing  without  tl 

me  in  every  trying  hour, 
Thou  God  of  mercy,  life,  and  poi 

1  Blbst  liour!   when  mortal  man  r.  tires 

To  hold  communion  with  his  I  <■ 
To  send  so  eeerea  hia  warm  dei 
And  listen  to  the  sacred  w< 

2  Blest  liour!  when  <  Sod  bimeerf draws  nigh, 

\\     I  pleased  bis  peopk  hear, 

To  bush  the  penitential  sigh, 
And  wipe  away  the  mourn 
8  Blest  hour  !  tor,  where  the  Lord  ri 

For  future  M 

And  mortals  find  his  earth: 

The  house  ofl  Sod, — the  y 
\   Hail,  peaceful  hour!  suprenx 
Amid  the  hours  o\  worldly 
The  hour  that  yields  the  spirit 

That  sacred  hour— the  hour  of  j. raver. 

5  And  when  my  hour-  of  pi 

And  this  trail  tenemenl 
Then  may  I  spend  in  heaven  at 
A  never-enaing  hour  of  prs 
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00  A«     "Fenj'  not;  J  have  redeemed  thee.'1'' 

1  Come,  Mean*  souls,  with  sin  distressed, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt, — a  painful  load, — 
Ob,  come  and  bow  before  your  God  ! 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love 

Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes; 
.  Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace — 
How  rich  the  gift !  how  free  the  grace  ! 

4  Dear  Saviour  !  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove  ; 
Oh,  sweetly  reign  in  every  breast, 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 


00*±.  Giving  All  to  Christ. 

1  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 

How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  ? 
Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am, 
Ceaseless  to  all  thy  glory  show. 

2  Too  much  to  thee  I  can  not  give  ; 

Too  much  I  can  not  do  for  thee ; 
Let  all  thy  love,  and  all  thy  grief 
Graven  on  my  heart  for  ever  be. 

3  The  meek,  the  still,  the  lowly  mind, 

Oh,  may  I  learn  from  thee,  my  God  ! 
And  love,  with  softest  pity  joined, 
For  those  that  trample  on  thy  blood  ! 

4  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs 

O'erflow  my  eyes,  and  heave  my  breast; 
Till,  loose  from  flesh  and  earth,  I  rise, 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 
15 


oJitLd,   u  I  delight  to  do  Thy  uill,  0  my  God." 

1  O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart; 
Henceforth  my  chief  delight  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

2  Whatever  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy  ; 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be, 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  thee. 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space  ; 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  fills  every  place ; 
And,  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  worldly  thing, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  sheltering  wing, 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be. 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  thee. 

Q^j£7.     "Jesus,  and  can  I  call  Thee  miner'' 

1  Lord,  when  my  thoughts  delighted  rove 
Amid  the  wonders  of  thy  love, 

Sweet  hope  revives  my  drooping  heart. 
And  bids  intruding  fears  depart. 

2  For  mortal  crimes  a  sacrifice, 

The  Lord  of  life,  the  Saviour,  dies ! 
What  love  !  what  mercy  !  how  divine  ! 
Jesus, — and  can  I  call  thee  mine  ? 

3  Repentant  sorrow  fills  my  heart, 
But  mingling  joy  allays  the  smart ; 
Oh,  may  my  future  life  declare 
The  sorrow  and  the  joy  sincere  ! 

4  Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  my  Saviour's  praise  ; 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love. 
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/  am  He  that 


1  <  Mi,  show  me  not  my  Saviour  dying, 

Aa  on  iti"  crow  he  bled  : 
\      in  tl)«-  tomb  a  captive  lying, 

For  be  baa  left  the  dead. 
'I'll,  n  bid  me  noi  thai  form  extended 

Por  iii\  Redeemer  own, 
Who,  to  the  highest  heaven*  ascended. 

In  glory  filla  the  throne. 

2  \v.   p  not  for  him  al  Calvary's  station, 

Weep  only  for  thy  si' 
View  where  he  lay  with  exaltation; 

there  oar  hope  begins, 
fetal  iwa  i*«-i-diiiur. 

Amid  tin-  loenea  h<-  trod  ; 
Look  ap  and  see  him  interceding 
.  igbi  hand  of  I  • 


S  ill  in  the  shameful  r\ . 

WIhic  bin  dear  blood  was  apilt; 
My  soul  i>  melted  at  the  sto 

<  H  him  n  li»>  bore  my  ur"ilt : 

I  i  v\liat.  'uii'l  conflict  and  temptat 

Shall  Btrengtl 
Be  Uvea,  the  t Captain  of  salvati 
Therefore  bis  aervanta  live. 

\   By  death,  he  death's  dart 
i  overcame  tie 
B  sing,  th«-  triumph  he  complet 
Be  lives,  he  reigns  to  aave  I 

II  aven'ahappj  myriads  bo*  before  him; 

He  comes,  the  Judge  of  men  : 
Tl.  aim  and  a. hue  him ; 

own  me  then. 
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57.  '■ /7"7^ restr 

1  Again  the  day  returns  of  holy  rest, 

AVhich,  when  he  made  the  world,  Jehovah  blest ; 
When,  like  his  own,  he  bade  our  labors  cease, 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 

2  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 

To  learn  his  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey ; 
So  shall  he  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  choral  harmony  in  hymns  of  praise. 

3  Father  in  heaven  !  in  whom  our  hopes  confide, 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts  guide ; 
In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our  Friend ; 
Glory  supreme  be  thine,  till  time  shall  end. 

0  X  4:.  CJirist  our  Peace.— Eph.  2 :  14. 

1  I  thought  upon  my  sins,  and  I  was  sad  ; 

My  soul  was  troubled  sore  and  filled  with  pain  ; 
But  then  I  thought  on  Jesus,  and  was  glad — 
My  heavy  grief  was  turned  to  joy  again. 

2  I  thought  upon  the  law,  the  fiery  law, 

Holy,  and  just,  and  good  in  its  decree  : 

1  looked  to  Jesus,  and  in  him  I  saw 

That  law  fulfilled,  its  curse  endured  for  me. 

3  I  thought  I  saw  an  angry,  frowning  God, 

Sitting  as  Judge  upon  the  great  white  throne  : 
My  soul  was  overwhelmed ;  then  Jesus  showed 
His  gracious  face,  and  all  my  dread  was  gone. 

4  I  saw  my  sad  estate, — condemned  to  die  : 

Then  terror  seized  my  heart,  and  dark  despair ; 
But  when  to  Calvary  I  turned  my  eye, 

I  saw  the  cross,  and  read  forgiveness  there. 

5  I  saw  that  I  was  lost,  far  gone  astray  ; 

No  hope  of  safe  return  there  seemed  to  be ; 
But  then  I  heard  that  Jesus  was  the  way, 
A  new  and  living  way  prepared  for  me. 

6  Then,  in  that  way,  so  free,  so  safe,  so  sure, 

All  sprinkled  o'er  with  reconciling  blood, 
Will  I  abide,  and  never  wander  more, 
But  walk  secure,  in  fellowship  with  God. 
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<  >ur  fairest  hope  beyond  I 
And  our  eternal  rest 


•)0«7.  -n. 

1  Jsaus  I  exalted  tar  on  high, 

To  whom  s  name  i>  given — 
A  oame  surpassing  even  name, 
That's  known  in  earth  or  heaven! 

2  I-  rote  tliv  throne  snail  every  1- 

Bow  down  a  ith  one  acoord  ; 

>n  thy  throne  shall  even-  tongue 
Confess  that  thou  art  Lord 
th<»u,  in  the  form  of  God, 

I>iilst  equal  honor  claim  j 

Yet,  to  redeem  <>ur  guilty  souls, 

Didst  stoop  to  death  and  sham 
\  Oh.  may  that  mind  in  na  be  formed, 

Which  ihone  so  bright  in  the. — 
An  humble,  meek,  and  lowly  mind, 

Prom  pride  and  envy  free '. 
T    others  we  would  stoop,  and  learn 

To  emulate  thy  love  : 
So  shall  we  bear  thine  image  here, 

An  1  share  thv  throne  aboi 


Thy  lau 

.  118. 


487. 

l   Loan,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  ch< 

My  lasting  heritag 
There  ihall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 

M\  warmest  thoughts  engage. 
-j  I  'II  read  the  bistoriei  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thv  laws  in  tight  ; 

While  through  the  promises  I  n 

With  ever  fresh  delight 
" T  ■  i  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown, 
where  springs  of  life  i 
i  of  immortal  bliai  are  town, 

hidden  gtafj  lies, 
beat  relief  that  mourners  1 
It  makes  our  sorrows  bleat  ; 


J'ni'jrr  for  full  A**ur<inct. 


626. 


l    Bi ibi  \i   S  of  joya  dii 

To  thee  my  soul  aspin 
<  »h,  could  I  say,  "The  Lord 

_•  My  Hope,  myTrdst,  my  Life,  my  Lord, 
Assure  me  of  thy  loi 
Oh,  speak  the  kind,  transporting  word, 
And  bid  my  fears  rem 

9  Thm  shall  my  thankful  powen 
And  triumph  in  my  («<>d ; 
Till  heavenly  rapture  tune  my  w 
read  thy  praise  abroad. 


QU. 


Xo  Joy 

: 


1  <ioi),  my  supporter  and  my  h< 

My  help  for  ever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  nnsring  in  despair. 

2  Tliv  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my 

Through  this  dark  wildenu  si ; 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  - 
To  dwell  before  thv  fii 
9  Were  I  in  b<  ai  en  without  my  I 
T  would  1"'  no  joy  to  me  : 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  th< 
4  Wh.-it  it'  the  springs  of  life  were  broke 
And  flesh  and  heart  should  mint  I 
!  is  my  sonTs  sternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint 
.*»  Then,  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  l 
shall  be  mv  sweet  employ ; 
M\  tongue  shall  sound  thy  wori 

And  tell  the  world  m\ 
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Q  Or>        u  77HHi  art  my  p0rUon,  0  Lord  T 
0^\J*  Psalm  119. 

1  Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  ; 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word, 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 

Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 

Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  eyes; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways  ; 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 

5  Xow  I  am  thine — for  ever  thine — 

Oh,  save  thy  servant,  Lord ! 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place; 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

9  A  A    "Blessed  is  the  man  ichom  Tiwu  chastenest." 
ITT.  Psalm  94. 

1  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou,  0  Lord, 

In  kindness  dost  chastise, 
And  by  thy  sacred  rules  to  walk, 
Dost  lovingly  advise. 

2  For  God  will  never  from  his  saints 

His  favor  wholly  take  : 
His  own  possession,  and  his  lot, 
He  will  not  quite  forsake. 

3  The  world  shall  then  confess  thee  just 

In  all  that  thou  hast  done ; 
And  those  who  choose  thy  upright  path 
Shall  in  that  path  go  on. 

4  My  sure  defense  is  firmly  placed 

In  thee,  the  Lord  most  high  : 


Thou  art  my  Rock;  to  thee  I  may 
For  refuge  always  fly. 


112G. 


"Let  the  whole  earth  bejilled  with  His 
glory." 


Great  God  !  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 

Thy  power  and  glory  shine. 
But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  hath  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  mankind, 
Unvailing  what  rich  stores  of  grace 

Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 
Oh,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ? 
Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospel's  rays, 
And  build  on  sin's  demolished  throne 

The  temples  of  thy  praise. 


'There  is  laid  up  for  me  a  croicn  of 
riyhteouxnexx." — 2  Tim.  4:  G->.  18. 


1170. 

1  Death  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 

And  bear  my  spirit  home  : 
"V\ Tiv  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow, 
Nor  my  salvation  come  \ 

2  God  has  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 

A  crown  which  can  not  fade ; 
The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day, 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

3  Jesus,  the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe 

From  every  ill  design, 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom  take 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 

4  God  is  my  everlasting  Aid, 
My  Portion  and  my  Friend ; 

To  him  be  highest  glory  paid, 
Through  ages  without  end  ! 
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1    Hk  dies!  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies! 
Lo  I  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  : 
A  solemn  darkness  rails  the  slues; 
A  -  idden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 
_    II       's  love  :ui«l  grief  beyond  • 
The  Lord  of  glory  di<  -  for  i 
But,  I" !  what  sudden  joj  -  • 
Ji  a  is,  the  dead,  n  \  ives  again ! 

9  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb; 

Up  t«>  his  Father's  court  he  lli-  -  : 

Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

4  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
I  \<-w  bigh  our  great  I  deliverer  i 
Sing  h"\v  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  t\  rant  1  teath  in  cha 
for  erer,  glorious  King, 
Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  - 
Where  now,  <  >  I  toath,  *  bere  is  thy  si 
Andw  here  thy  i  ictory,boasting4  travel" 

1  Hk  lives, — the  great  Redeemer  liyee: 
What  joy  the  blest  assuran 

\'..l  now,  before  bis  Rather,  <  tad, 
ids  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  I;  peated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

itice  armed  n\  ith  frowns  apr* 
Bui  in  the  8ai  four's  lovely  face 
t  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  p 
9   II  •     .•'•    • .        ack,despairingthoug 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults, 
1 1  -  powerful  int'  • 

I  guilt  n  i  I  terror  d 

\\  I  Satan  join  I 

Let  1     \  dear  1         i  •  pel  the  dart, 


j  ( heat  Advocate !  Almighty  I 
( »n  thee  our  humble  hopes  depend  : 
< Mir  cause  <:ui  never,  never  tail, 
Por  thou  dost  plead,  and  must  prei 

I   ''•  .  •_»:  1. 

1  \Vn 

•ii. 1  the  reach  <•["  humble  sighs  ? 

ak  breathings  of  d<  - 
languid  to  ascend  the  si 

2  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  ej 

where  the  great  \i 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high, 
With  precious  incense  in  his  bands. 
9   He  sweetens  ei  •  ry  b  imble  groan  ; 

Be  recommends  each  broaen  prayer; 
I;    line  thy  hope  on  him  al 
Whose  power  and  love  t*«'rl»i«l  despair. 
i  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  gracio  is  I 

With  stronger  faith  t<  ►  <:ill  thee  mine; 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissful  n 
My  Father — <"»<1,  with  joy  «1In  . 

I ).—  o« 

1  ( >n.  where  is  dow  that  glo* 

That  marked  our  union  with  the  Lord! 
<  >ur  hearts  were  fixed  on  thin ir-  abo 
\ or  <<'iil«l  the  world  s  joj  afford. 

2  Where  is  tin-  seal  that  led  us  then 

I  make  our  v 

That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  n 
And  kept  our  «\ e  «>n  him  aloi 
.*;  Where  are  the  happy 

In  fellowship  with  him  we  lov< 

.1  joy,  I  at, 

The  bless 
t   I'-  bold  I  again  * e  turn  t<>  th< 

Oh,  though  vile ! 

\ 

I I  I.  rd  I'ut  in  th\  smile. 
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2/i/£         Xot  that  ««  h>red  God,  but  that  He 
^^€J*  loved  us:- 

1  Ere  earth's  foundations  yet  were  laid, 

Or    heaven's    fair    roof    was    spread 
abroad  ; 
Ere  man  a  living  soul  was  made, 

Love  stirred  within  the  heart  of  God. 

2  Thy  loving  counsel  gave  to  me 

True  life  in  Christ,  thy  only  Son, 
"Whom  thou  hast  made  my  way  to  thee, 
From  whom  all  grace  flows  ever  down. 

3  O  Love,  that  long  ere  time  began, 

This  precious  name  of  child  bestowed ; 
That  opened  Heaven  on  earth  to  man, 
And  called  us  sinners  "  sons  of  God  ! " 

4  I  am  not  worthy,  Lord,  that  thou 

Shouldst  such  compassion  on  me  show ; 
That  he  who  made  the  world  should  bow 
To  cheer  with  love  a  wretch  so  low. 

5  Could  I  but  honor  thee  aright, 

Noble  and  sweet  my  song  should  be; 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  learn  thy 
might, 
And  what  my  God  hath  done  for  me. 

\j  i  t) •  A.  good  Conscience. 

1  Sweet   peace   of  conscience,    heavenly 

guest, 
Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast ; 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control, 
And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

2  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere, 
Come,  make  your  constant  dwelling  here; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart, 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

3  O  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine, 
Make  thou  these  secret  pleasures  mine ; 
Forgive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  joy  and  love. 


X  X  U  i  •   "They  that  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships.'1'' 

1  While  o'er  the  deep  thy  servants  sail, 
Send  thou,  O  Lord,  the  prosperous  gale ; 
And  on  their  hearts,  where'er  they  go, 
Oh,  let  thy  heavenly  breezes  blow  ! 

2  If  on  the  morning's  wings  they  fiv, 
They  will  not  pass  beyond  thine  eye ; 
The  wanderer'sprayer  thou  bend'st  to  hear, 
And  faith  exults  to  know  thee  near. 

3  When  tempests  rock  the  groaning  bail:. 
Oh,  hide  them  safe  in  Jesus'  ark ! 
When  in  the  tempting  port  they  ride, 
Oh,  keep  them  safe  at  Jesus'  side ! 

4  If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roar, 

Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore : 
And  grant  their  dust  in  Christ  may  sleep, 
Abroad,  at  home,  or  in  the  deep. 

JL^OO*    "  The  Lamo  is  Me  light  thereof?' 

1  Oh  for  a  sweet,  inspiring  ray, 

To  animate  our  feeble  strains, 
From  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day — 
The  blissful  realms  where  Jesus  reigns ! 

2  There,  low  before  his  glorious  throne, 

Adoring  saints  and  angels  fall ; 
And,  with  delightful  worship,  own 
His  smile  their  bliss,  their  heaven,  their 
all. 

3  Immortal  glories  crown  his  head, 

While  tuneful  hallelujahs  rise, 
And  love  and  joy  and  triumph  spread 
Through  all  th'  assemblies  of  the  skies. 

4  He  smiles, — and  seraphs  tune  their  songs 

To  boundless  rapture,  while  they  gaze; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  tongues 
Resound  his  everlasting  praise. 

5  There  all  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 

Shall  join  at  last  the  heavenly  choir: 
Oh,  may  the  joy-inspiring  theme 
Awake  our  faith  and  warm  desire ! 
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A!  I'll;.     I  .  If. 


'A    iliriih   I    11.    :,■■       BOOLT. 

l  Qua  hearts,  (>  Lord,  with  grief  are  rent, 
(  Per  eon  -  made  all  in  rain  ; 
In  anguish  daily  we  repent, 
Each  day  offend  again. 
9   y.w  we  arise  from  death  t<»  i 
Then  sink  from  good  i<»  ill ; 
11,  re  we  begin,  then-  leave  our  >trife. 

And  work  but  half  thy  will. 

<  •:,,  help  us,  Lord,  amid  all  pain, 

A-  warriors  true,  t«>  stand 
1  aithful  ami  iii-iii,  and  thus  to  gain 

Thine  own,  the  better  land. 
4  Thy  land—its  crates  how  bright  they  shine 

And  let  no  evil  in ; 
Thv  boundless  land,  an.l  all  divine, 

That  hath  no  room  for  sin. 
.')  Thv  holy  land,  where  none  shall  stop 

•  I  ;r  souls  upon  the  road, 
A    1  w i;i  our  n eafc  d<  tires  I  i  d 

Prom  glory  and  from  ( tod. 
1  i  .  rich  and  priceless  is  the  grace 

That  we  shall  there  receive! 
Nor  once  thine  image  shall  defa 
thy  spirit  grieve, 
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I  F        .  "     -  countless  ai  the  sands, 
Which  daily  I  receive 
1     in  Jesus  my  Red<  enter's  hands, 
If  y  i      .  what  canst  th< 
_■  Alas  I  from  such  ■  heart  as  m 
it  can  I  bring  him  forth  I 
sfj        t  is  st  lined  and  <  1  \ « -<  1  with  sin  ; 
M  .    til  is  nothing  worth. 

acknowledgment  1  '11  i 
all  he  li 
8 
An  1  '  all  npon  m    I 


W  unto  the  Is>rdr 
116. 


I  I  I 

4  The  beat  return  for  one  lib 
B    wretched  and  so  \ 

I-  from  his  Lr:t't-  to  draw  s  : 

And  ask  him  still  for  n 
[  cai   •    t  a  n  e  him  a-- 1  ouj 

Mo  WOrkl  ha\e  1  to  1" 

Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  thought, 
That  I  shall  owe  hii  i  most 

i    i   ().        ■•//.'*'<    rft*   fa  h  l   '-  PMln  22. 

l   Ob,  help  us,  Lord ! — each  hour 
Thj  heavenly  succor  •_ 
Help  n>  in  thought,  and  word,  a 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live, 

•_'    <  >h.  help  ns  when  our  spirits  bl 

With  contrite  anguish  - 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 

<  >h,  help  as,  Lord,  the  m<  i 
:;  Oh,  help  n\  through  the  pray* 
lf<      firmly  t-   be! 
1    •  still  the  more  the  sen 
The  more  shall  he  re© 
4  ( >h.  help  ns,  Jesus!  from  on  high; 
We  know  do  1m  lp  but  the 
<  >h,  help  os  so  to  live  and  die, 
As  thine  in  heaven  to  be  I 

q  y)  l  .     im it.:  .'  la  Bit  BumM 

1  A  mi. (.kim  through  this  lonely  world, 

The  blessed  Sai  lour  pas 

A  mourner  all  his  lite  WM 

A  dying  Lamb  at  la>t. 

2  That  tender  heart  which  felt  tor  all. 

For  us  its  life-blood  gavi  ; 
It  found  on  earth  no  i 

B  n  e  only  in  the  grai 

o  ;r  Lord  ;  and  shall 

The  cross  with  all  its  * 
Or  love  a  faithless,  ei il  world, 

That  wreathed  his  brou  with  thurn  I 
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4  No  :  facing  all  its  frowns  or  smiles, 

Like  him,  obedient  still, 
We  homeward  press,  through  storm  or 
calm, 
To  Eon's  blessed  hill. 

5  Dead  to  the  world,  with  him  who  died 

To  win  our  hearts,  our  love, 
We,  risen  with  our  risen  Head, 
In  spirit  dwell  above. 

6  By  faith,  his  boundless  glories  there 

Our  wondering  eyes  behold — 
Those  glories  which  eternal  years 
Shall  never  all  unfold. 


Bring    in    hither    the    poor    and   the 
maimed.'" — Luke  14:  17—23. 


1055 

1  How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 

With  Christ  within  the  doors  ; 
While  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores  ! 

2  While  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  songs 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongue, 
"  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ? 

3  u  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

And  enter  while  there  's  room, 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice,  | 
And  rather  starve  than  come  V 

4  'Twas   the   same  love  that  spread  the 

feast. 
That  sweetly  drew  us  in  ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God ! 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come  ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 
G   We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 
That  all  the  chosen  race 
May,  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soul, 
Sing  thv  redeeming  grace. 


On  what  a  .slender  thread  hang  ever- 
lasting  things'* 


X  J.  J.  O  •  "  Turn  u*  again,  0  Lord  God  of  liosW 

1  See,  gracious  God  !  before  thy  throne 

Thy  mourning  people  bend  ; 
'Tis  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Dark,  frowning  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  power  display  ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas  !  are  truths  divine, 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame  ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name  ! 

4  Oh,  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace  ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thv  face. 

1157 

1  Tiiee  we  adore,  eternal  Name ! 

And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  whatever  we  be, 
AVe  're  traveling  to  the  grave. 

3  Great  God  !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings ! 

4  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe 

Attends  on  every  breath  ; 
And  yet,  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

5  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road  ! 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 

May  they  be  found  with  God. 
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l  Bavioi  a,  breathe  an  evening  blessi 
B     repee    our  apirite  seal : 
Sin  ;m.  1  want  pre  come  confi  Being ; 
Thou  canal  sat  a,  and  thou  canal  h<  al. 

3  Though  deetrnction  walk  around  na, 

Though  the  anon  near  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  thee  Bnrronnd  na; 
We  are  safe,  it'  thou  art  nigh. 

8  Tii  >ugh  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

I  ferknesa  can  not  hide  from  tl.< 

i  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  where  thy  people  1"-. 

4  Should  Bwift  death  this  nighl  o'ertake  na, 

And  onr  conch  become  our  tomb, 
.M  n  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  na, 
Clad  in  Light  and  deathless  bloom! 

l    Swiit  the  momenta,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  croea  I  spend  ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
Prom  the  sinner'a  «l\  ing  Friend. 

•j  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 
before  hi-  croea  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  -ii\  ine  compassion 

I I  iming  in  lii^  gracious  ej e. 
8   II  ■    it  is  !  And  my  heaven, 

w  »iil"  npon  the  cross  I  gai 
Love  I  much  I   I  've  much  forgn 
I  'm  a  miracle 

i   Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  hia  feel  I  'II  bathe : 
i  •  -till,  in  faith  abid 

I.  :  ■  derii  i 1 1 lt  from  his  death. 
B   1 1  re  in  tender,  grateful  sorrow 
8  r.  iour  wil 

•  In   Hv  :u- 

■   Lbe  SfUl  »U  t. 


II.  re  in  u  hope  and  strength  will  borrow  ; 

I  [ere  n  ill  love  my  i'<  an  away* 


399. 


l    [aa  \}.i.'-  Shepherd  !  guid< 
Through  my  pilgrimage  bel 
And  betide  the  water-  lead  me, 
Where  thy  sheep 

_   I.  it  I  en,  thine  aid  disdaining, 
And  forsake  thy  sheltering  fold, 
Seedless  of  thy  grace  constraining, 
In  the  strength  of  nature  bold, — 

8  Lord,  thy  guardian  presence  i 
Meekly  kneeling,  I  implon  . 
Now  thy  grace  hath  found  me,  i 
Would  I  wander  from  the* 

4  < Some,  my  soul,  u  mptation  fli 

Ann  thee  for  the  strife  within  : 
Jeans,  thy  Redeemer,  dj  ii 
Stamps  an  infamy  on  Bin. 

5  Field,  my  heart,  no  longer  hardened; 

Rouse  thy  every  latent  power : 

( 9eansed,and  washed, and  freely  pard 

I  .->  in  peace,  and  sin  no  more. 


> 


759. 

wtly,  Lord  !  oh,  gently  lead  na 

Through  this  lonely  vale  ofteai 
Through  the  changes  thou  *>i  decreed  na, 

Till  our  laat  great  change  appea 
When  temptation's  dart-  assail  na, 

When  iii  de\  ious  patha  we  stray, 
Let  1   j  go  Ineaa  never  fail 
!  us  in  thy  pei  fed  waj . 

2  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  div 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  lai 
Sutler  not  our  aoula  to 
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And,  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  on  thy  bosom  rest; 
Till,  by  angel-bands  attended, 

We  awake  among  the  blest. 

0  O  U  •      Prayer  for  a  loxcly  Heart.— Psalm  181. 

1  Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  make  me  lowly  ; 

Humble  all  my  swelling  pride  : 
Fallen,  guilty,  and  unholy, 

Greatness  from  my  eyes  I  '11  hide. 

2  I'll  forbid  my  vain  aspiring, 

Nor  at  earthly  honors  aim ; 
•No  ambitious  heights  desiring, 
Far  above  my  humble  claim. 

3  Weaned  from  earth's  vexatious  pleasures, 

In  thy  love  I  '11  seek  for  mine ; 
Placed  in  heaven  my  nobler  treasures, 
Earth  I  quietly  resign. 

4  Israel,  thus  the  world  despising, 

On  the  Lord  alone  rely ; 
Then,  from  him  thy  joys  arising, 
Like  himself,  shall  never  die. 


All  vain,  without  God's  Blessing. 
Psalm  127. 


659 

1  Vainly  through  night's  weary  hours, 

Keep  we  watch,  lest  foes  alarm ; 
Vain  our  bulwarks,  and  our  towers, 
But  for  God's  protecting  arm. 

2  Vain  were  all  our  toil  and  labor, 

Did  not  God  that  labor  bless ; 
Vain,  without  his  grace  and  favor, 
Every  talent  we  possess. 

3  Vainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven, 

That  on  human  strength  relies ; 
But  to  him  shall  help  be  given, 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 

4  Seek  we,  then,  the  Lord's  Anointed  ; 

He  shall  grant  us  peace  and  rest : 


I.    w    \  m  ■ 

Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappointed, 
Who  to  Christ  his  prayer  addressed. 

57  0.  Giving  the  Heart. 

1  Take  my  heart,  O  Father,  take  it ! 

Make  and  keep  it  all  thine  own ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  melt  and  break  it — 
This  proud  heart  of  sin  and  stone. 

2  Father,  make  it  pure  and  lowly, 

Fond  of  peace,  and  far  from  strife  ; 
Turning  from  the  paths  unholy 
Of  this  vain  and  sinful  life. 

3  Ever  let  thy  grace  surround  it ; 

Strengthen  it  with  power  divine, 
Till  thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  it : 
Make  it  to  be  wholly  thine. 

4  May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  it, 

And  its  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 
Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  it, 
Guide  it  in  the  path  to  heaven. 

"I  QA         "Abide  with  us;  for  it  is  toward 
HO  jtt  evening." 

1  Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour ! 

For  the  day  is  passing  by ; 
See  !  the  shades  of  evening  gather, 
And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 

2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows, 

Paler  now  the  glowing  west, 

Swift  the  night  of  death  advances; 

Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest  ? 

3  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  thee ; 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness ; 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

4  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour ! 

Lay  my  head  upon  thy  breast ; 
Till  the  morning ;  then  awake  me — 
Morning  of  eternal  rest ! 
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1  <  >  iiK.r  th.it  wouldst  not  have 

( me  n  retched  sinner  »li<- ; 
\\'li<>  diedst  thyself  my  son]  to  save 

Prom  endless  misery  ; 
Show  me  the  way  to  shnn 

Th)  dreadful  wrath  severe ; 
That,  when  thou  comesl  on  thy  throne, 

1  may  \n  ith  joj  appear. 

2  Thoo  art  thyself  the  way ; 

Thyself  in  m<-  reveal : 
S    shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day 

Obedient  to  thy  will; 
s..  ahall  I  love  mj  <  tod, 

B     uise  he  first  loi  ed  me, 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  al 

To  all  eternity. 


y       /'      •   '   %n&  only  in  *<rti;ig  God. 
4  .  r  . 


81 

l    I.li  sinners  take  their  com 

And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
lint  i f i  the  worship  of  my  <Jo'l 
I  'II  spend  my  daily  breath, 
9  My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 
When  morning  brings  the  light; 

I      ek  hi«*  blessing  c*  ery  i n, 

And  paj  in\  vows  at  night 

:\  Thon  wilt  regard  my  i 
< >  my  eternal  I 
\\  hile  sinners  perish  in  sun 
Beneath  thine  sngn  rod. 
I  B     uise  t  bej  dn  ell  at 
And  do  sad  i  hang  -  fi  el, 
I     j  neither  fear  nor  h  id  th\  name 
N      I   tin  to  do  thy  will. 

•  1 1  ■  I.  u  ith  all  1 1 1 \  cares, 
Will  lean  upon  t; 


I  '11  cast  my  burden  <-n  his  arm. 
And  rot  upon  his  word, 

0  I  li-  .iiiii  shall  well  sustain 

The  children  of  1 
The  gronnd  on  which  th<ii 
No  earthlj  power  can  m 

QQO  ui  Tnou 

./•)  —  .  <//,/-• 

1  It  is  thy  hand,  my  <  Sod  : 

\\\  Borrow  comes  from  the   : 
I  bow  beneath  thy  chastening  rod, 
T  is  love  that  bruises  me. 

2  I  would  not  murmur,  L"r.l ; 

Before  thee  I  am  dumb : 
Leal   1  should   breathe  one  murmuring 
word, 
To  thee  for  help  I  come. 
M\  God,  thv  nam.'  is  Lot 

A  Fathers  hand  is  thine : 
With  t  tarful  ej  -  1  loot  sb 
And  cry,  •*  Thy  will  b 
1    I  know  thy  will  a  right, 

Though  it  may  seem  severe : 
Thy  pad  is  still  unsullied  light, 
Though  dark  it  ofl  appear. 
."»  Jesus  for  me  hath  <li<-.l ; 

Thy  Son  thou  di<l>t  DOt 

Hi^  pierced  hands,  his  ble< 
Th\  love  for  me  declare. 

0  Here  my  poor  heart  can  i 

M\  « tod,  it  cleat es  to  thee  : 
Thy  will  is  love,  thine  end  is  b 
All  work  for  Lr<""l  to  mo. 

1  [a  tliis  the  kitxl  n  torn  I 

these  the  thanks  we  ■ 
nal  Love, 
Whence  all  v\\r  bl 
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2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 

Hath  sin  reduced  our  mind  ! 
What  strange,  rebellious  wretches  we  ! 
And  God  as  strangely  kind  ! 

3  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God  ! 

And  mold  our  souls  afresh  ; 
Break,  sovereign  Grace !  these  hearts  of 
stone, 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

4  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes, 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

I  l)tj»      Faith  entreating  for  Pardon. 

1  O  Lord,  how  vile  am  I, 

Unholy  and  unclean  ! 
How  can  I  dare  to  venture  nigh 
With  such  a  load  of  sin  ? 

2  Myself  can  hardly  bear 

This  wretched  heart  of  mine  ; 

How  hateful,  then,  must  it  appear 

To  those  pure  eyes  of  thine ! 

3  And  must  I  then  indeed 

Sink  in  despair  and  die  ? 
Fain  would  I  hope  that  thou  didst  bleed 
For  such  a  wretch  as  I ! 

4  That  blood  which  thou  hast  spilt, 

That  grace  which  is  thine  own, 
Can  cleanse  the  vilest  sinner's  guilt, 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

5  Low  at  thy  feet  I  bow  : 

Oh,  pity  and  forgive ! 
Here  will  I  lie  and  wait  till  thou 
Shalt  bid  me  rise  and  live. 


766. 


Though  lie  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  in 
ITimr 


1  When  earthly  comforts  die, 

And  thorns  o'erspread  the  road, 


Whither,  oh,  whither  shall  I  fly, 
But  unto  thee,  my  God  ! 

2  When  anxious  thoughts  arise, 

And  sorrows  compass  round, 
Amid  ten  thousand  enemies, 
In  thee  my  help  is  found. 

3  Then  at  thy  feet  I  '11  bow, 

And  in  thy  mercy  trust ; 
If  I  am  saved,  how  good  art  thou  ! 
And  if  I  perish,  just ! 

4  Perish  ! — it  can  not  be, 

Since  Jesus  shed  his  blood  ; 
The  promise  is  both  rich  and  free, 
And  he  will  make  it  good. 

|    j  Q,  "/trust  in  TJiee;  let  me  not  be  ashamed." 

1  Oppressed  with  sin  and  woe, 

A  burdened  heart  I  bear; 
1  Opposed  by  many  a  mighty  foe, — 
Yet  will  I  not  despair. 

2  With  this  polluted  heart, 

I  dare  to  come  to  thee, 
Holy  and  mighty  as  thou  art  — 
For  thou  wilt  pardon  me. 

3  I  feel  that  I  am  weak, 

And  prone  to  every  sin ; 
But  thou,  who  giv'st  to  those  who  seek, 
Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 

4  I  need  not  fear  my  foes, 

I  need  not  yield  to  care, 
I  need  not  sink  beneath  my  woes, — 
For  thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 

5  In  my  Redeemer's  name, 

I  give  myself  to  thee ; 
Through  him,  unworthy  as  I  am, 
My  God  will  cherish  me. 


THE    S  VBBATH    in  M  1  INK    l$noK. 


BYRD.     C.  M.     Do 


2d  tor, 


p  F  r^F 


i^ 


,'ljfj  JJI 


?•- 


-<: 


f^=* 


r  r  r  r 


1*  •:  - 


^ 


J  ^  i    ^ 


i 


£p£ 


*      .-> 


L- 


(),)   I  .  7  the  fuUntM  of  6 

1  0  Lord,  I  would  delight  iu  tl 

\   d  "ii  thy  care  depend ; 

thee  in  every  trouble  fl< 

Mv  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  nil  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fullness  is  the  same : 
M.iv  I  a  ith  this  be  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  thy  name  I 

•    N..  g !  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  what  is  found  in  thee  : 

I  must  have  all  things  and  sbouad 

While  God  is  <  lod  to  me. 

4  Oh  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith, 

ook  within  the  vail, — 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith, 
Whose  word  can  never  ihil. 

5  He  wh<>  has  made  my  heaven  secure, 

Will  here  all  good  proi  ide  : 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor? 
What  can  I  want  beside  I 
G  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  th< 
I  triumph  and  adore : 

II  •  cefortn  my  great  concern  shall  be 
To  love  and  please  thee  more. 


820 


r        |   Lift, 


l   W'ii  m  shall  I  render  to  my  I  lod 
I      all  bis  kindness  ah< 
\\-.  |    •  shall  \ isit  thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  th\  throne. 
•j  Among  the  saints  that  till  thy  h 
Mv  offerings  shall  be  i 
I     re  shall  my  seal  perform  the  vows 
Mv  soul  in  anguish  made. 

8  Bow  much  is  mercy  thy  delight, 
Thou  ever  blessed  <  lod  ! 

I ! 

Bo*  pn  ■  ions  is  their  blood] 


i   How  happy  all  thy  - 

I  Ion  gn  at  thi  grace  to  me  I 
Mv  life,  which  thou  bast  made  thy 
Lord,  1  devote  to  th<  e. 

5  lVow  I  am  thine,  for  ev<  r  thine, 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  moi 
TTiy  band  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  I" 
8   I  [ere  in  thy  courts  1  leave  mj 
And  thy  rich  ;  ord  : 

Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear 
It*  I  forsake  the  Lord. 


827 


pav  mv  VMM  unto  th«  Lord* 

.  11C. 


1  1  lovi  the  Lord  :  be  lent  an  ear 

When  I  for  help  imploi 
He  rescued  me  from  all  mj 
Therefore  I  love  the  Lord 

2  Return,  my  soul,  onto  thy  i 

Prom  ( ■'"!  no  longer  roam  : 
His  hand  bath  bountifully  blest ; 
His  goodness  called  thee  borne. 

8  What  shall  1  render  onto  thee, 
My  Sai  iour,  in  dial 

1    ••  all  thy  hen.  tit-  to  me, 

•  and  nmnher!   - 

4  This  will  I  do,  for  thy  love's  sake, 
I  thus  th\  power  proclaim  : 
sred  cup  I  '11  take, 
And  call  upon  thy  name. 

.")  Thou  <  lod  of  covenanted  gi 
Hear  and  record  my  vow, — 
While  in  thy  courts  I  seek  thy 

And  at  thine  altar  DOW. 

8   Henceforth  myself  to  th<  i 
With  single  heart  and  i 
To  walk  before  thee  while  1  live, 

Aim!  bleSfl  thee  when  1  .lie. 
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"56  ye  perfect,  even  as  your  Father  in 
heaven.'''' 


X  0  «7  0 •  '"  WeeP  uith  ihem  ihat  weeP" 

1  Lord,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

The  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joys, 
And  weep  for  others'  woe  ! 

2  Where'er  the  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts,  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

3  Thus  may  the  sacred  law  of  love 

Through  all  our  actions  shine, 
And  force  a  scoffing  world  to  own 
The  Christian  name  divine. 

1096, 

1  Bright  Source  of  everlasting  love, 

To  thee  our  souls  we  raise ; 
And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  path  of  life 

With  every  cheering  ray, 
Kindly  restrains  the  rising  tear, 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain, 

Thy  children,  Lord,  repair  ; 
And,  with  the  gifts  thy  hand  bestows, 
Relieve  the  mourners  there. 

4  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy  ; 

The  orphan  shall  be  fed ; 
The  hungering  soul  Ave  '11  gladly  point 
To  Christ,  the  living  Bread. 

5  Thus  what  our  heavenly  Father  gave 

Shall  we  as  freely  give ; 
Thus  copy  him  who  lived  to  save, 
And  died  that  we  might  live. 

lZOOi  "Earned [i  desiring  to  be  clothed  upon.y 

1  Father  !  I  long,  I  faint,  to  see 
The  place  of  thine  abode ; 


f 


J^L_J_ 


A 


i^i 


I 


3= 


-^ 


I  'd  leave  thine  earthly  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God ! 

2  There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen ; 

In  shining  ranks  they  move  ; 
And  drink  immortal  vigor  in, 
With  wonder  and  with  love. 

3  Then  at  thy  feet,  with  awful  fear, 

Th'  adoring  armies  fall ; 
With  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  there, 
Before  th'  eternal  All. 

4  The  more  thy  glories  strike  my  eyes, 

The  humbler  I  shall  lie ; 
Thus  while  I  sink,  my  joys  shall  rise 
Immeasurably  high. 

1 U  O  9  .  Death  is  Gain. 

1  When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 

And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
'Tis  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last, 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2  'Tis  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
'Tis  not  that  meek  submission  flies, 
And  would  not  Buffer  still : 

3  It  is  that  heaven-born  faith  surveys 

The  path  that  leads  to  light, 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight. 

4  Oh,  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 

From  earth-born  woe  and  care, 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share  ! 

Doxology. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make   him 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord ! 
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l   Lord,  thoa  bast  searched  and  seen  me 
through ; 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  \  icw, 
M\  rising  and  my  resting  I  • 
M\  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  po^ 

9  My  thoughts  I"  fore  they  arc  my  own, 
to  my  <  tod  distinctly  knew  n  : 
il  ■  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

:3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand; 
\«rv  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great! 
What  large  eztenl  I  what  lofty  height! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  I 
h  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost 
I  I  :,  may  these  thoughts  possessmy  bi 
\\     reer  I  rove,  a bereer  I  rest  I 
\      let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
l  to  sin,  for  ( tod  is  there. 

()()   I  .  %r   7W- P 

1  From  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts, 

T  i  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  cri 

It'  tho  i  severely  mark  cur  faults, 

\  i  flesh  can  stand  1"  fore  thine  i 

•j  B  it  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  .. 

i  disp  'ii-.-  thy  pardons  tli 

may  approach  thy  hue, 
A    1  hope  and  lore,  aa  well  as  fear. 
8    \    the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 

And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 

i  iiiy  so  il  before  thy  gate  : 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  I 
i  Ify  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word, 

shall  I  truet  thy  word  in  rain ; 
I.  •  mourning  souls  address  the  I 

.  find  r.  ii. 4  from  all  their  pain. 


it  is  bis  lore,  and  large  ; 
Through  the  redemption  of 
lie  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  a 
And  pardons  what  ourhands  hvn 

1)1*).  The   . 

1  Thou  Prince  of  glory,  slain  for  me, 

Breathii  _  in  thy  prayer  ; 

That  lot ing,  melting  look  1 
That  bursting  sign,  that  tender  I 

2  <  San  I  behold  that  closing 

Still  fixed  «»ii  me,  still  beaming  lovi 
And  can  I  see  my  Saviour  die, 
Nor  feel  one  holy  passion  m 

S  Let  me  but  hear  thy  dying 

Pronounce  forgiveness  in  my  bn 
My  trembling  spirit  Bhall  rej 
And  feel  the  calm  of  heavenly  i 
I  Lord,  thine  atoning  blood  apj 
And  life  or  death  is  sweet  to  n 
In  life's  last  hour,  thy  preset 
Prom  fear  shall  set  my  spirit  t'i 

i  \L  I  .  rita- 

1  .1  sat  s,  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  1 1 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  fl 

\v,  my  of  earth,  myseHJ  and  sin, 
( hpen  thine  arms  and  take  me  in. 

2  Titv  and  save  my  rained  soul  • 

'  1    -  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole  ; 
I  >ark,  till  in  me  thine  image  sfa 
And  lost  I  am  till  thou  art  mine. 

8    At  last  I  own  it  ran  not  be 
That  I  should  tit  myself  for  th< 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign  : 

Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

4  What  can  I  say  thy  grace  to  m< 

1     •■!.  I  am  sin, — but  thou  art  low  ; 
[  gii      p  every  ] 

.  I  am  lost, — but  thou  hast  died! 
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5^,  "Great!*   Thy  faithfulness." 

1  My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  ! 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies,  from  above, 
Gently  distill,  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spreacTst  the  curtains  of  the  night, 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ! 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command  ; 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days  : 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


T7ie  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us."— Psalm  46. 


198 

1  God  is  our  refuge  and  defense, 

In  trouble  our  unfailing  aid  ; 
Secure  in  his  omnipotence, 

What  foe  can  make  our  souls  afraid  \ 

2  There  is  a  river,  pure  and  bright, 

Whose  streams  make  glad  the  heaven- 
ly plains ; 
There,  in  eternity  of  light, 
The  city  of  our  God  remains. 

3  Not  on  a  seraph's  wing  of  fire, — 

But  on  the  mightier  wings  of  prayer 
We  reach  that  home  of  pure  desire, 
And  feel  his  cloudless  presence  there. 

4  But  soon,  how  soon  !  our  spirits  droop, 

Unwont  the  air  of  heaven  to  breathe  : 
Yet  God,  in  very  deed,  will  stoop, 

And  dwell  himself  with  men  beneath. 

5  Come  to  thy  living  temples,  then  ; 

As  in  the  ancient  times  appear  : 
Let  earth  be  paradise  again. 

And  man,  O  God,  thine  image  here  ! 
16 
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U  I  .  "  How  vnsearchahle  are   Thy  judgments." 

1  Lord,  my  weak  thought  in  vain  would 

climb 
To  search  the  starry  vault  profound  ; 
In  vain  would  wing  her  flight  sublime, 
To  find  creation's  outmost  bound. 

2  But  weaker  yet  that  thought  must  prove 

To  search  thy  great  eternal  plan, — 
Thy  sovereign  counsels,  born  of  love 
Long  ages  ere  the  world  began. 

3  When  my  dim  reason  would  demand 

Why  that,  or  this,  thou  dost  ordain, 
By  some  vast  deep  I  seem  to  stand, 
Whose  secrets  I  must  ask  in  vain. 

4  When  doubts  disturb  my  troubled  breast, 

And  all  is  dark  as  night  to  me, 
Here,  as  on  solid  rock,  I  rest ; 
That  so  it  seemeth  good  to  thee. 

5  Be  this  my  joy,  that  evermore 

Thou  rulest  all  things  at  thy  will  : 
Thy  sovereign  wisdom  I  adore, 

And  calmly,  sweetly,  trust  thee  still. 

OUU»    Imitation  of  Christ  in  Suffering. 

1  Dear  Lord,  amid  the  throng  that  pressed 

Around  thee  on  the  cursed  tree, 
Some  loyal,  loving  hearts  were  there. 
Some  pitying  eyes  that  wept  for  thee. 

2  Like  them  may  we  rejoice  to  own 

Our  dying  Lord,  though  crowned  with 
thorn  ; 
Like  thee,  thy  blessed  self,  endure 
The  cross  with  all  ite  joy  and  scorn. 

3  Thy  £ross,  thy  lonely  path  below, 

Show  what  thy  brethren  all  should  be: 
Pilgrims  on  earth,  disowned  by  those 
Who  see  no  beautv,  Lord,  in  thee. 


242 


THE  I  II    II  V.MN    AM'    I  l  M.    BOOK 


1  I'i  k  ld  thou,  «>li,  plead  my  ca 

ising  plea 
trembling  soul  n\  ithdrawa, 

-  t<>  thee. 

When  justice  rears  ber  tin- 
Ah  !  who,  Bare  thee  a) 

M:i\  stand,  <  I 

1 '    id  th"ii  m\  ca 

2  .yi !  plead  oof  aught  of  mine 

re  thine  altar  throne — 
Fragments,  when  all  is  thii 

All,  all  thinr  own  I 

Thon  Beest  whal  stains  the] 
<  Mi,  since  # : t < - 1 1  tear,  each  prayer, 
Hath  oeed  «»t'  pardon  there, 
i  1  thou  is. 


'A  Plead,  when  the  tempt  r*i  art, 
hope  <'t"  i: 
I  denies  this  faithleai  heart 

( *.in  e'er  It  t 
If  Blander  whisper,  too, 
The  Bin  I  oerer  kr 
Thon.  who  conldsl  urge  the  ti  .  . 
1 1  thon  m; 

I  Oh,  plead  mj 

! '    ad  thine  within  m\ 
Till  then-  thy  peaceful 

shall  build  her  nest 
Thon  knowVt  this  will,  how  frail ! 
Thou  knowVt,  though  language  fail. 
My  bouI's  m;.  -  •  de  : 

Plead  thou  mj 
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.  wai  darknea 
bonndleee  night ; 

••  !.•  t  there  1"-  light,"  1 1    I  said, — 

_ht ! 

8  There  hung  i  deeper  gloom 
••  quick  and  d< 

ul>, 
fled. 

iyed 

Jit : 


-■' 


—  -  yed 

1  laj  m  itho  ;'  night. 

4  For  1        .  (  I  man,  a: 

(  Jr  ly  ! 
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Srat  poun 
Por  mortals  shot 
light  <'(  later  birth 
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1   Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Filled  with  dismay, 

Wait  not  for  to-morrow, 

Yield  thee  to-day  : 

Heaven  bids  thee  come, 
While  vet  there 's  room  ; 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Hear  and  obey. 

RYLE.     6s  k  5s. 


■       i       ,       ■  i        ■ 

'•  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow."'1 

2  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Why  wilt  thou  die  ! 
Come,  while  thou  canst  borrow 
Help  from  on  high  : 
Grieve  not  that  love, 
Which,  from  above, 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Would  bring  thee  nigh. 
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My  soul,  go  boldly  forth, 
Forsake  this  sinful  earth  ; 
What  hath  it  been  to  thee 

But  pain  and  sorrow  I 
And  think' st  thou  it  will  be 

Better  to-morrow  \ 

Why  wilt  thou  still  delay  \ 
Thou  cam'st  not  here  to  stay  : 
What  tak'st  thou  for  thy  part 

But  heavenly  pleasure  ? 
Where  then  should  be  thy  heart, 

But  where 's  thv  treasure  ? 


Yielding  Earth  for  Heaven.— Heb.  11 :  16. 


Thy  God,  thy  Head 's  above  ; 
There  is  the  world  of  love ; 
Mansions  there  purchased  are 

By  Christ's  own  merit ; 
For  these  he  doth  prepare 

Thee,  by  his  Spirit. 

Lord  Jesus,  take  ray  spirit ; 
I  trust  thy  love  and  merit : 
Take  home  thy  wandering  sheep, 

For  thou  hast  sought  it  : 
My  soul  in  safety  keep, 

For  thou  hast  bought  it. 
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1  \k uub,  my  God,  tot] 

\  arer  t<»  tli 
Kv'n  though  it  be  ■  ci 

Thai  raiaeth  me, 
Still  all  my  Bong  shall  be, 
|:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,:| 

N  tier  to  th 

2  Ihough  like  a  wanderer, 

I  taylighl  all  Lr,,iif, 
1  darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
V  •  in  my  dreams,  Pd  be 
:  \  arer,  my  God,  to  th    . 

\  arer  t«»  th<   . 

8  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  uj»  to  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given, 

Angels  t<»  1 k«»n  me 

:  N    irer,  my  <  tad,  t<>  th 
N  to  t 

itfa  my  waking  thoughts, 
Brig  I  *  itli  thy  pi 

theiril  r. 
S    by  my  wo<  -  to  be 
\    urer,  my  God,  to  th 
Nearer  to ! 

i  g  the  >k;. 


Sun.  n !!.  ai 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall 
:  \  arer,  my  ( lod,  to  tfa 

\.  arer  t>>  th 

1  «_   i.     USH  I  j  llg rims  on  the  earth? 

1   I'm  1» 

11    .. ■  •.  is  my  hon 

Earth  is  a  desert  -. 

1 1    i\  in  is  mj  home : 
1  (anger  and  Borrow  stand 
Bound  me  on  every  hand  ; 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland — 

1 1  aven  i»  my  home. 

9  What  though  the  tempest  rs 
II  aven  is  my  hoi 
Sh«.rt  i<  my  pilgrimax 

1 1    .     d  is  my  home  : 
Time's  cold  and  wint'ry  M 
S     ■.  will  be  over] 

borne  at  last  — 
II-  aven  is  my  hoi 

•  •  'i 

1 1  :.\  en  is  my  boo 
I  shall  be  i_rl*  -riti.  d — 

II-  av<  d  is  1 1 1 \  home  : 
There  are  the  good  and  bl 

-• 
A-  1  there  1.  too,  shall  real : — 
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1259.  Children^ 

1  There  is  a  happy  land, 

Far,  far  away, 

"Whore  saints  in  glory  stand, 
Bright,  bright  as  day  ; 

Oh,  how  they  sweetly  sing, 

Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King  ! 

Loud  let  his  praises  ring, 
Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

2  Come  to  that  happy  land, — 

Come,  come  away  ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand, 
Why  still  delay  } 

LYNCH.     6s  &  4s. 


Song  of  the  Ilappy  Land. 

Oh  !  we  shall  happy  be, 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free ; 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 
Blest,  blest  for  aye  ! 

3  Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 

Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  can  not  die  : 
Oh,  then  to  glory  run  ! 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won  ; 
And  bright,  above  the  sun, 

We  reign  for  aye  ! 


fe 


f^g 


st 


zz 


s=* 


¥=0=~ 


-    f  r 
±=Jt 


r  r  r    r 


r  r 


1 


3=F 


A   J.   j   ± 


1 


^=^ 


■&L 


P 


1 1" 


H? 


t=F 


S 


*=jH 


T=t 


^      J     " 


r  r  H  rr 


^ 


i   - 


-p 


J-  j 


r 


221 


-m— P- 


■g        r-> 


I  g? 


933. 

1  Father,  oh,  hear  me  now  ! 

Father  divine  ! 
Thou,  only  thou,  canst  see 
The  heart's  deep  agony  : 
Help  me  to  say  to  thee 

M  Thy  will,  not  mine  !" 

2  O  God  !  be  thou  my  stay. 

In  this  dark  hour  : 
Kindly  each  sorrow  hear, 


II  ■  II' 

O  God  !  oe  Thou  my  stay." 

Hush  every  troubled  fear, 
Thee  let  me  still  revere. 
Still  own  thy  power. 

3  In  thee  alone  I  trust, 
Thou  Holy  One! 
Humbly  to  thee  I  pray 
That  through  each  troubled 
Of  life,  I  still  may  Bay, 
"  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 


day 
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5 1 5. 

l    1 1 1  lri  of  stone,  relent,  relent  ! 
Break,  bj  Jesus1  cross  subdued  ; 

bis  body  mangled,  rent, 
1        red  a  itli  bis  flowing  blood  : 
Sinful  soul,  what  bast  thou  doi 
( Srncified  tir  incarnate  Bon  I 

_   Fee:  thy  sins  bare  done  the  deed, 

Driven  the  nails  that  fixed  him  there; 
Crowned  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 

Pierced  him  with  the  cruel  spear, 
Made  bis  s<  i  il  a  sacrifice, 
While  for  sinful  man  be  di 

3  Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  vain  I 
Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue  I 
( tpen  all  bis  wounds  ag 
An  1  the  shameful  en 
v   :  with  all  my  sins  1  'il  part  • 

!.,  oh,  break,  my  bleeding  heart  I 


624. 


1  <  I  mot  I  >"  1  a  bo  bearesl  pray*  r 
E  and  <\ en  a b< 

For  bis  sake,  a  boas  blood  I  plead, 
II  ir  me  i»»  my  boor  of  need  : 
<  taly  bide  not  noa  thj  fa 
jl-euflicu  • 

2  II  ar  and  I ord  I 

:  my  trust  is  in  thj  word  ; 
h  me  from  the  stain  oi 
That  thy  peace  may  rule  within  : 
mi  self  thy  child, 
.  | 


8  Dearest  L     i !  maj  I  so  much 
As  thy  garment's  bem  but  t 
<  »r  but  raise  my  languid  i  j  o 
To  the  cross  a  nere  thou  didi 
It  shall  make  my  apiril  whole, — 
It  shall  heal  and  Bave  my  souL 


Leave  me  not,  my  Strength,  my  '1 
( Mi,  remember  I  m  but  dust  I 
in-  not  again  to  straj  ; 
Leave  me  not  the  tempter's  | 
li\  my  heart  on  things  abo 
Make  me  happy  in  thy  I 


632. 


1  (  torci  I  thought  my  □ 

Firmly  fixed,  no  m 
Then  my  Sai  tonx  was  mj  a 

Then  my  Boul  was  filled  with  love  : 
Tnoae  were  happy,  golden  d 
Sweetly  spent  m  prayer  and  pra 

2  Little  then  myw  Lf  I  knew, 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  power; 
Noa  I  feel  my  sins  anew, 

v  u  I  feel  the  stormy  hour : 
Sin  baa  put  my  joys  to  flight, 
Sin  has  turned  m\  ight 


-  .  iour  !  shine,  and  cheer  my  i 

Bid  my  dying  bop 
Make  my  wounded  spirit  a  I 

Far  away  the  tempter  drii 

.  and  set  me  tV« 
alone  to  tl 
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Jesus,  Saviour,  pity  vie. 


1  Pity,  Lord  !  this  child  of  clay, 
Who  can  only  weep  and  pray — 
Only  on  thy  love  depend  : 
Thou  who  art  the  sinner's  Friend 
Thou,  the  sinner's  only  plea — 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pity  me  ! 

2  From  thy  flock,  a  straying  lamb, 
Tender  Shepherd,  though  I  am  ; 
Now,  upon  the  mountain  cold, 
Lost,  I  long  to  gain  the  fold, 
And  within  thine  arms  to  be  : 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pity  me  ! 

3  Oh,  where  stillest  streams  are  poured, 
In  green  pastures  lead  me,  Lord  ! 
Bring  me  back,  where  angels  sound 
Joy  to  the  poor  wanderer  found : 
Evermore  my  Shepherd  be  : 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pity  me  ! 


740. 


Prayer  for  Audience  with  the  God-man. 


Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  thee 
Low  we  bow  tlr  adoring  knee ; 
Pleading  all  thy  pain  and  woe 
Suffered  once  for  man  below ; 
Turn  on  us  a  favoring  eye, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  our  humble  cry  ! 

By  thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 

By  thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  thy  wounds,  and  pangs,  and  cries, 

By  thy  perfect  sacrifice, — 

Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 

Hear,  oh,  hear  our  humble  cry ! 


By  thy  tomb,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God, 
Oh,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty  reascended  Lord  ! 
On  thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  our  humble  cry  ! 


741 


Prayer  for  the  manifested  Presence  of  Christ. 
John  14:21. 


Sox  of  God  !  to  thee  I  cry  : 
By  the  holy  mystery 
Of  thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  lowly  plea  : 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 

Lamb  of  God  !  to  thee  I  cry  : 
By  thy  bitter  agony, 
By  thy  pangs  to  us  unknown, 
By  thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  lowly  plea  : 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 

Prince  of  Life  !  to  thee  I  cry  : 
By  thy  glorious  majesty. 
By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  fervid  plea  : 
Manifest  thvself  to  me  ! 


Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high  ! 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky, 
With  thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  to  perform  thy  will  : 
Then  thy  glory  I  shall  see — 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  thee. 
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5  Joy  i 

I    w         in  describe  the  jots  thai 

i  prodigal  return, 
To  n    bo  heir  of  rn  I 

8   W  ith  joy  the  Father  doth  sppr 
The  tVuit  «'f  bis  eternal  loi 
Tin-  Son  with  -  down  an 

pnrchafl 
'I      S 

'I'll.-  h.>ly  Bonl  In-  formed  anei  ; 
A'  •!  saints  and  angels  join  t<>  sin^ 
Th<  :'  their  K 

1  "T  n  by  the  faith  me 

W  6  walk  tin  .lark  afl  ' 

Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 

Faith  is  oar  guide,  and  faith  our  light 

2  Tin-  want  of  sight  Bhe  well  sop] 

oto  distant  worlds  she 

And  l»ii:  _  '.  glories  i 

.1  \\«-  tread  the  desert  through, 
W     !••  faith  inspires  ■  heavenly  rai  : 
Though  lions  roar,  ami  tempests  blow, 

re  till  the  s 

0  i  I  • ) . 

1  \\ 

\    •  \nIi«»  that  knows  the  worth  of  pi 
B  often  thi  : 

8  Pray<  r  makes  the  dai  >uds  with- 

■ 

I  • 


.  straining  praj    .  it; 

tnnor 
"  bright; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  - 
Th  I  upon  hi>  kn< 

4  1 1 :l\  <•  yon  do  words  I  ah  !  thii 
Words  flow  apace  wh<  mplain, 
And  till  a  feUow-creatui 

With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  1 1 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus 

heaven  in  Buppli  ation  - 
(>ur  cheerful  song  would  oftenei 

••  II-  ar  v.  bat  the  Lord  hath 

0  O  U « 

1  II  \:>  1  the  I 

And  nobler  Bpeech  than  ai  e 

If  love  i  found, 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  t<>  preach  and 

All  that  is  <l"in-  in  heaven  <>r  hell, 
1  '     ould  my  faith  the  world  rem 
Still  am  I  nothing  without  1"N»-. 

Should  I  distribute  all  nr 

1  i  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  th<*  ]»>.>r. — 

pve  ni\  body  to  * 

rain  a  mart}  r's  glorious  nan: 

4  If  men 

l>    si  sent,  all  my  hop  -  an-  vain  : 
tfor  •  '>r  Ben 

Th<-  \\.«rk  of  :lfill. 


886. 


l   Lit  me  but  bear  n»\  S 

I    . 
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2  I  can  do  all  things — or  can  bear 
All  suffering,  if  my  Lord  be  there  ; 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains, 
While  he  my  sinking  head  sustains. 

3  I  glory  in  infirmity, 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me  ; 
When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  strong ; 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 

1  nn^k        "Jt  **  God  that  justifiethr 
A-\J\JO.  Horn.  8  :  88— 87. 

1  Who  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  ? 

T  is  God  who  justifies  their  souls  ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  ? 

'T  is  Christ  who  suffered  in  their  stead  ; 
And,  the  salvation  to  fulfill, 

Behold  him  rising  from  the  dead  ! 

3  He  lives  !  he  lives  !  and  sits  above, 

For  ever  interceding  there  : 
"Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love, 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  dispair  ? 

4  Shall  persecution,  or  distress, 

Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakedness  ? 
He  who  hath  loved  us  bears  us  through, 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors, 
too. 

5  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 
Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove, 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ,  our  love. 

]  riflQ       u2Toi  Ly  work*  of  riijhteouftness  which 
IvUO«  we  have  done.'" 

1  Now  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 

Be  everlasting  honors  given  ; 
He  saves  from  hell — we  bless  his  name — 
He  guides  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts, 

But  of  his  own  abundant  grace, 


He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'T  was  his  own  purpose  that  begun 

To  rescue  rebels  doomed  to  die  ; 

He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 

Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  last, 

And     makes    his    Father's     counsels 
known, 
Declares  the  great  transaction  past, 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies, — and,  in  that  dreadful  night, 

Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  destroy ; 
He  rose,  and  brought  our  heaven  to  light, 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

1  1  O  0  ."  Go,  preach  My  Gospel."— -Mark  16  :  15-20. 

1  u  Go,  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord  ; 

"  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  re- 
ceive ; 
He  shall  be  saved  who  trusts  my  word ; 
And  they  condemned  who  disbelieve. 

2  "I'll  make  your  great  commission  known, 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  "  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 

I  'm  writh  yon  till  the  world  shall  end  » 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands  ; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

4  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his  head ; 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode ; 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven  ! 
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1  i 

ft  */  C\        "  7k/'?i  TJiee  imto  me,  and  have  mercy 
\J  £j\J  •  upon  me." 

1  0  thou,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 

Contrition's  humble  sigh  ; 
Whose  hand  indulgent  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye. 

2  See,  Lord,  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn  : 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  lace  1 
Hast  thou  not  said — u  Return  ?" 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  \ 
Oh,  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat ! 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  Guide  !  my  Light ! 

Without  one  cheering  ray, 
Through     dangers,    fears,    and    gloomy 
night, 
How  desolate  my  way  ! 

5  Oh,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine  ! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joy  divine. 


m"Tur>i  us,  0  God  of  our  salvation.'''' 
Psalm  85. 

1  Lord  !  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie, 

And  knock  at  mercy's  door  : 
With  heavy  heart  and  downcast  eye, 
Thy  favor  we  implore. 

2  On  us  the  vast  extent  display 

Of  thy  forgiving  love ; 
Take  all  our  heinous  guilt  away  ; 
This  heavy  load  remove. 

3  'T  is  mercy — mercy  we  implore  ; 

We  would  thy  pity  move  : 
Thy  grace  is  an  exhaustless  store, 
And  thou  thyself  art  love. 

4  Oh,  for  thine  own,  for  Jesus'  sake 

Our  numerous  sins  forgive  ! 
Thy  grace  our  rocky  hearts  can  break  : 
Heal  us,  and  bid  us  live. 

5  Thus  melt  us  down,  thus  make  us  bend, 

And  thy  dominion  own; 

Xor  let  a  rival  more  pretend 

To  repossess  thy  throne. 


613. 


I  have  trusted  in  Tl\y  mercy." 
Psalm  13. 


1  now  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  Lord  ? 

Must  I  for  ever  mourn  ? 
How  long  wilt  thou  withdraw  from  me  ; 
Oh  !  never  to  return  ? 

2  Hear  thou,  and  to  my  longing  eyes 

Restore  thy  wonted  light, 
And  suddenly,  or  I  shall  sleep 
In  everlasting  night. 

3  Sinee  I  have  always  placed  my  trust 

Beneath  thy  mercy's  wing, 
Thy  saving  health  will  come,  and  then 
My  heart  with  joy  shall  spring. 

4  Then  shall  I  raise  glad  songs  of  praise 

To  my  forgiving  Lord  ; 
And  thou  wilt  ever  be  my  Help, 
My  Hope,  my  large  Reward. 


712 


A  weeping  Saviour. 

And  can  mine  eyes,  without  a  tear, 

A  weeping  Saviour  see  ? 
Shall  I  not  weep  his  groans  to  hear 

Who  groaned  and  died  for  mc  '. 

Blest  Jesus!  let  those  tears  of  thine 
Subdue  each  stubborn  foe  ; 

Come,  fill  my  heart  with  love  divine, 
And  bid  my  sorrows  flow. 

Doxology. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore  ! 
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2  B  Death  bit  watchful  i 

1  li<  saints  securely  dwell ; 

band  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  hi>  children  well. 

'.\   Why  should  this  anxious  load 
1 '    n  don  n  y<>ur  weary  mind  I 
I  i  \sA    to  yonr  heavenly  Father's 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

i   Bis  goodi  ess  pproved, 
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861 


I'nity.— Psalm  133. 


1   Blest  are  the  so 

Whose  hearts  and  hop  -  ai 
Whose  kni'l  designs  to serre and  pit 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 
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To  ever  fragrant  meads, 

Where  rich  abundance  grows, 

His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads, 
And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 
My  wandering  feet  restore ; 

To  thy  fair  pastures  guide  my  way, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


Jesus  our  living  Head. 


786. 


1  Our  heavenly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  us  near  ; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  our  griefs  ; 

He  pardons  every  day, — 
Almighty  to  protect  our  souls, 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 


3  How  large  his  bounties  are ! 

"What  various  stores  of  good, 
Diffused  from  our  Redeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  with  his  blood  ! 

4  Jesus,  our  living  Head  ! 

We  bless  thy  faithful  care, — 
Our  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  our  Forerunner  there. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart : 

Here  wait,  my  warmest  love; 
Till  the  communion  be  complete, 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 


Doxology. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 


DENXIS.     S.  M. 


t—J- 


C5 


?a£ 


ZSt 


p& 


^ 


3 


r 


J-      J. 


^^ 


r     r 
J.    j- 


r 
J 


r 


I      il   1 


-&--&-    -1*- 


£ 


.LsL.il 


254  T,11:    BABBATH    BYMH    a  M»   TUV1    BOOK, 

BRENT.     L  M. 


rr  r  f'fJ  lh  'r=f=^ 


i 


-* 1- 


- 


■jLU-J-A 


£ 


!  > 


J   J    J    .1   j^l 


1 


i 


-J 


2=*^ 


r=:rztt 


MM).  /  18:  UL 

l   W'mi  broken  heart  and  contrite  sign, 
mbling  sinner,  Lord,  I  crj  ; 
Thy  pardoning  mce  ii  rich  and  free: 
( I  I  loo,  be  merciful  to  me  I 

S   I  unite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 
With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppn  - 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea  : 
0  G    ;.  •     :  lerciful  to  me  I 

9  I    •  off  I  itand  with  tearful  ei 
N   :•  dare  uplift  them  to  the  ski 
1 1  :  iii. .a  dosl  all  my  anguish  a* 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  I 

'•   v.r  alms  nor  deeds  thai  I  have  done, 
< San  for  a  single  sin  atone  : 
To  ( '  i  i  ary  alone  I  B 
I »  I fod,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

1  when  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
th  all  tlif  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
M  \  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
:  has  been  merciful  to  me  ! 


1  \\  am  ;1  across  my  soul 

smbrances  of  broken  \  on  s, 
trs,  almosl  beyond  control, 
1    ■■.'..  m  my  guilty  spirit  bows, — 

2  '  I  ught  the  Saviour*! 
\     wing  with  looks  of  injured  love, 

•r  whom  be  deigned  to  die, 
1  ungrateful  prove. 

ha  1  be  not  s..  kindlj 
i  \l-    w(  •  ping  soul  in  anguish  ci 

arching  look : 
But 
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I    N  ■  more  on  promises  1  11  i 

N    '    '    -       "  l  liuly  1 1 1 : * 

But  leaning  on  my  Sa\  lour1 
Implore  I      8  aid. 

1    I  O  (  \  •  -  Tim.4:S-8. 

1  The  hour  of  my  departun 

I  hear  tin-  voice  that  calls  me  home : 
Now,  <  >  my  God  !  let  troub 
And  let  thy  servant  die  in  peat 

2  TTie  race  appointed  I  have  run; 
The  combat  V  o'er,  the  prise  is  won  ; 
And  now  my  witness  is  on  high, 
And  now  my  record  's  in  the  say. 

N  *  in  mine  innocence  I  t- 
I  bow  before  thee  in  the  d 
And  through  my  Saviour's  Mood  alone 
at  thy  tin 

4  I  come,  I  come,  at  thy  command  ; 
I  give  my  spirit  to  thy  hand  ; 
Stretch  forth  thine  everlasting  anus. 
Ami  shield  me  in  the  last  alarm-. 


1283. 


Th, 

I  uih  Onlury.) 


1  That  day  of  wrath  !  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  I 
What  power  shall  !>«•  the  sinner's  st 
Eon  shall  be  me*  t  that  dreadful  da; 

2  When,  shriveling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  1  er  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread 
Swells  the  hum  trump  that  wakes  the 

dead  ! — 

D  that  .lay— that  wrathful  day. 

When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from 
Be  thou  the  trembling  sim 

Th<»"  heaven  and  earth  shall  {-a--  away! 
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D-±b.     ne  narr<™  Way.— Matt.  7  :  13, 14. 

1  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
And  thousands  walk  together  there  ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler. 

2  "  Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross," 
Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command  : 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint, 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4  Lord  !  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain; 
Create  my  heart  entirely  new  : 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain ; 
"Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 

1  f\  C\     "  Whose  foundation  is  in  the  dust." 
JL  ±  U  U  .  Job  4  :  17—21. 

1  Shall  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
Contend  with  their  Creator,  God  ? 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be 
More  holy,  wise,  or  just,  than  he  ? 

2  Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  none 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne  ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  with  his, 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wise. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  spring  from  dust,  and  dwell  in  clay! 
Touched  by  the  finger  of  thy  wrath, 
We  faint  and  vanish  like  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight ; 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  lie, 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

5  Almighty  Power !  to  thee  we  bow  ; 
How  frail  are  we  !  how  glorious  thou  ! 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 


JL  X  Q  4  ,  "Alone  icith  Thee,  in  that  dread  strife.'''' 

1  The  moment  comes,  when  strength  shall 

fail, 
When,  health,  and  hope,  and   courage 

flown, 
I  must  go  down  into  the  vale 
And  shade  of  death,  with  thee  alone. 

2  Alone  with  thee  !  in  that  dread  strife 
Uphold  me  in  mine  agony ; 

And  gently  be  this  dying  life 
Exchanged  for  immortality. 

3  Then,  when  th'  unbodied  spirit  lands 
Where  flesh  and  blood  hath  never  trod, 
And  in  the  unvailed  presence  stands 

Of  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God, — 

4  Be  mine  eternal  portion  this, 

Since  thou  wert  always  here  with  me, 
That  I  may  view  thy  face  in  bliss, 
And  be  for  evermore  with  thee. 

1  £0  9  .     Trembling  in  Fear  of  mil. 

1  Father  ! — if  I  may  call  thee  so, — 
I  tremble  with  my  one  desire  : 
Lift  up  this  heavy  load  of  woe, 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire  ! 

2  I  tremble,  lest  the  wrath  divine, 
Which  bruises  now  my  sinful  soul, 
Should  bruise  and  break  this  soul  of  mine, 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 

3  Thy  wrath  I  fear,  thy  wrath  alone, 
This  endless  exile,  Lord,  from  thee  ! 
Oh,  save  !  oh,  give  me  to  thy  Son, 
Who  trembled,  wept,  and  bled  for  me ! 

Doxology. 
Glory  to  thee,  O  God,  most  high ! 
Father,  we  praise  thy  majesty  ! 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore, 
One  Godhead,  blest  for  evermore ! 
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BENDA.     B.  II.  M. 


(  1 1  t  • 

1  Faith  is  the  polar  star 

That  guides  the  Christian's  way, 
Directs  bis  wandering!  from  at'ar 

To  realms  of  endless  day  : 
It  points  the  course,  where'er  he  roam, 

safely  leads  the  pilgrim  borne, 

2  Faith  is  the  rainbow's  form 

Sung  on  the  brow  of  heaven, 
The  glorj  of  the  passing  storm, 

The  pledge  of  mercy  given  : 

the  bright  triumphal  arch 
Through  which  the  saint-  to  glory  march. 

8  The  faith  that  works  by  love. 

And  purifies  the  heart, 
A  foretaste  <>t'  the  joys  aboi e 

To  mortals  can  imparl : 
It  bears  us  through  this  earthly  si 
And  triumphs  in  immortal  I 
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I'i;n.\i)  after  friend  departs  : 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  I 


There  is  n«»  union  here  of  he  . 

That  finds  D01  hen-  an  end  : 
Were  this  frail  world  "ur  final  r 
Li\  mg  or  d)  ing,  none  were  I 

2  I '  j  ond  the  flight 

1 1    ond  this  i 
Tin-re  surely  is  some  blessed  clime 

Where  lite  is  Dot  a  breath, — 

Nor  life's  affections  transient  fire, 
Whose  Bparks  fly  upward  to  < 

3  There  is  a  world  iboi 

Where  parting  is  unknown. 
A  whole  eternity  of  lore, 

Formed  for  the  good  a) 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  spl 

•1  Thus  -tar  by  star  dec) 

Till  all  are  passed  awi 
As  morning  high  and  high* 

To  pure  and  perfect  day  : 
\        :ik  those  stars  in  empty  night — 

hide   themselves   in    heaven's  own 
liffht 
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1112. 

From  foes  that  would  the  land  devour; 
From  guilty  pride,  and  lust  of  power  ; 
From  wild  sedition's  lawless  hour  ; 

From  yoke  of  slavery  ; 
From  blinded  zeal,  by  faction  led  ; 
From  giddy  change,  by  fancy  bred ; 
From  poisoned  error's  serpent  head. 

Good  Lord,  preserve  us  free  ! 


Save  T/iy  people,  and  bless  Tliine  inheritance^ 


Defend,  O  God,  with  guardian  hand, 

The  laws  and  rulers  of  our  land, 

And  grant  thy  churches  grace  to  stand 

In  faith  and  unity  ! 
Thy  Spirit's  help  of  thee  we  crave, 
That  thy  Messiah,  sent  to  save, 
Returning  to  the  world,  might  have 

A  people  serving  thee  ! 


937 


" Sorrmcing,  yet  always  rejoicing."' 
[Tune  RuXDBLL,  opposite  page.] 

When  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God, 

In  trial's  fearful  hour, 
Bow,  all  resigned,  beneath  his  rod, 

And  bless  his  sparing  power, 
A  joy  springs  up  amid  distress, — 
A  fountain  in  the  wilderness. 


Oh  !  to  be  brought  to  Jesus'  feet, 

Though  sorrows  fix  me  there, 
Is  still  a  privilege ;  and  sweet 
17 


The  energy  of  prayer. 
Though  sighs  and  tears  its  language  be, 
If  Christ  be  nigh,  and  smile  on  me. 


Then  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave ; 

Still  blessed  when  it  takes ; 
Blessed  be  he  who  smites  to  save, 

Who  heals  the  heart  he  breaks : 
Perfect  and  true  are  all  his  ways, 
Whom  heaven  adores,  and  death  obey 
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2    llf  l'i'l<  tin*  sun  to  rise  and  Ml 
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•  rery  heart  rejoice  and  sn 
I.  :  choral  anthems  rii 
J  t  i  - 1  men,  and  children,  bring 

To  ( ted  yooi  sacrifice  \ 

Por  be  n  g I. — the  Lord  is  good, 

And  kind  are  all  hi-  ways  : 
With  nding  load, 

I  Jehovah  prai 
While  the  rocks  and  the  rills, 
While  the  rales  :m<l  the  bills 
A  glorious  anthem  i  i 

I.   '      .   b  prolong  the  Lrr.it«'f*ul  - 

And  the  G    I  ■  :  cm  lathi  i 


In  heaven  bis  power  is  known  ■ 
And  earth,  subdued  t<>  him,  Bhall  yet 
Bon  low  before  hi>  throne  : 

For  li«'  is  g I. — the  Lord  is  good, 

And  kin«l  an-  all  I 
With  songs  and  bonors  sounding  loud, 
The  Lord  Jeho\  .-ill  prs 

While  the  rocks  aod  the  rills. 
While  the  vales  and  the  bills 
\  glorious  anthem  rs 
ach  |'T-. •!. »]ilt  the  grateful  soi 
.  ...    G    I  of  uur  fathers  prs 
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^/-4:0»  "Blessed  are  they  that 

I  heard  the  voice  of  love  divine, 

Addressing  man  to  trouble  born; 
What  accents,  Saviour,  then  were  thine ! 
"  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  !" 

Again  it  spoke  :  "Come  unto  me, 

Thou  with  distress  and  labor  worn  ; 
Rest  and  refreshment  are  for  thee  : 
Blessed  are  they  that  mourn !" 

I  heard  a  voice  in  truth's  pure  word, 
A  saint  who  sorrow's  yoke  had  borne  : 

NOBLE.     8s  &  6. 


mourn." — Matt.  5:  4. 


"  Blest  is  the  man  thou  chast'nest,  Lord  ! 
Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  !" 

I  heard  an  angel-voice  proclaim, 

"  Yon  victors  bright, whom  crowns  adorn, 
Through  tribulation  great  they  came  : 
Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  !" 

Why  should  I  then  for  sufferings  grieve, 
Since  sorrow  leadsto  joy's  bright  bourn? 
Let  me  indeed  the  words  believe  : 
"  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn !" 
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Lo  !  the  storms  of  life  are  breaking ; 
Faithless  fears  our  hearts  are  shaking  : 
For  our  succor  undertaking, 

Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us  ! 

Lo  !  the  world,  from  thee  rebelling, 
Round  thy  church  in  pride  is  swelling  ! 
With  thy  word  their  madness  quelling. 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us  ! 


itt 


Prayer  for  Oirisfs  Aid  in  Toil. 


On  thine  own  command  relying, 
We  our  onward  task  are  plying  ; 
L'nto  thee  for  safety  sighing, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us ! 

By  thy  birth,  thy  cross,  and  passion, 
By  thy  tears  of  deep  compassion, 

By  thy  mighty  intercession, 

Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us ! 
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\  #)'}.    P  I  -rtUiiKj  of  (h.-   Sj'irit. 

l    Boli  Spiril !  Love  I  >ii  ine  ! 
Lei  thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast  : 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest 

:  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  wai  : 
lv  i  p  me  thine,  for  ever  thine  ; 
Lei  thy  love  and  joy  be  mine. 

.  )  I  .).  The  Prodigal  in 

l   Brothib,  hast  thoa  wandered  far 
From  thy  Father's  happy  home, 
With  thyself  and  God  at  warl 
Turn  thee,  brother;  homeward  come. 

9   Bast  thoa  wasted  .-ill  the  powers 
1 1    i  for  noble  Dses  gave  I 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hoars  I 
Turn  thee,  brother ;  Sod  can  save. 

9   Be  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound, 
ll«-  thy  gentlest  prayer  can  hear: 
Seek  him,  for  he  may  be  found  ; 

( 'all  apoo  him  ;  he  is  i 

SQQ  -  i«".v  100  m  H 

l   8  trn  ;  why  will  ye  die  I 

;.  your  Maker,  asks  yoa  why — 
.  a  ho  did  your  being 
M  .  !••  yoa  « itli  himself  to  1  i  >.  *  *  . 

ire  !  why  will  ye  die  I 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  yoa  why — 

II    u ho  '!•'!  y<>ur  souls  retrieve, 
I  [e  who  died,  that  j  e  might  \\\  e. 

8  Will  you  let  him  die  m  vain  I 
( hruciry  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  bis 


Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  j  -•  • 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why — 
Be  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
\\  ooed  yoa  to  embrace  his  1 

Will  ye  not  his  gra 

Will  ye  still  refuse  to  li 

( >h  !  ye  <1\  ing  sinners,  why 

Will  \    _  God,  and  die  I 


Whert 

1  Pet  4:  18. 


546 

1    Wiikn  thy  mortal  life  is  fled, 
When  the  death-shades  o'er  the* 
When  is  finished  thy  cat 
Sinn.-r,  where  wilt  thou  spp 

•J  When  tin-  Judge  descends  in  lip 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might; 
When  the  n  icked  quail  with  fear, 
Where,  oh,  where  wilt  thoa  app 

S  While  the  Holy  Ghost  is  nigh, 
Quickly  to  the  Saviour  fly  : 
Tnen  -hall  peace  thy  spirit  cbj 
Then  in  heaven  shaft  thoa  app 

( )  I  J. . 

1  God  of  mercy !  <  lod  of  l< 

Hear  our  sad,  repentai 

S  now  dwells  on  every  fa 

Penitence  on  every  toi 

2  I  peep  regn  t  tor  foili<  i  past, 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent ; 
Bearts  debased  by  worldly  earea, 
Thankless  for  the  lent ; 

olish  fears  and  food  «!• 1 
Vain  regrets  for  t  tin  ; 

Lips  too  seldom  taught  t<»  pi 

( >t*t  to  murmur  and  complain  ; 
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These,  and  every  secret  fault, 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame,  we  own; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 

Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

God  of  mercy !  God  of  grace  ! 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  songs  ; 
Oh,  restore  thy  suppliant  race, 

Thou  to  whom  all  praise  belongs ! 


Lovest   tJiou  Met" 


589. 


1  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain, 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love  ? 

2  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within, 

All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild  ; 
Filled  with  unbelief  and  sin, 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

3  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

4  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case ; 

Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun, 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 
If  it  be,  indeed,  begun. 

5  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more, 

If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray  ; 
If  I  have  not  loved  before, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 

\J  £  ^J  #  Co  nfess  io  n . 

1   Oh  these  eyes,  how  dark  and  blind  ! 
Oh  this  foolish,  earthly  mind  ! 
Oh  this  froward,  selfish  will, 
"Which  refuses  to  be  still ! 


2  Oh  these  ever  roaming  eyes, 
Upward  that  refuse  to  rise  ! 

Oh  these  wayward  feet  of  mine, 
Found  in  every  path  but  thine  ! 

3  Oh  this  stubborn,  prayerless  knee, 
Hands  so  seldom  clasped  to  thee, 
Longings  of  the  soul  that  go, 
Like  the  wild  wind,  to  and  fro  ! 

4  To  and  fro,  without  an  aim, 
Turning  idly  whence  they  came  ; 
Bringing  in  no  joy,  no  bliss, 
Adding  to  my  weariness. 

5  Giver  of  the  heavenly  peace, 
Bid,  oh,  bid  these  tumults  cease ; 
Minister  thy  holy  balm, 

Fill  me  with  thy  Spirit's  calm. 

6  Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Leave  me  not  in  sin  to  stay ; 
Bearer  of  the  sinner's  guilt, 

Lead  me,  lead  me,  as  thou  wilt ! 

QQQ        "JVo  more  my  oicn,  but  Tliine." 
OliO.  Luke  23:34. 

1  Let  me  dwell  on  Golgotha, 
Weep  and  love  my  life  away  ! 
While  I  see  him  on  the  tree 
Weep,  and  bleed,  and  die  for  me  ! 

2  Hark  !  his  dying  word  :  "  Forgive  ! 
Father,  let  the  sinner  live  ; 
Sinner,  wipe  thy  tears  away, 

I  thy  ransom  freely  pay." 

3  While  I  hear  this  grace  revealed, 
And  obtain  a  pardon  sealed, 

All  my  warm  affections  move, 
Wakened  by  his  dying  love. 

4  He  hath  dearly  bought  my  soul ; 
Lord,  accept,  and  claim  the  whole  ! 
To  thy  will  I  all  resign. 

Now  no  more  my  own,  but  thine. 
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3  Should  coming  days  be  dark  and  cold, 

We  p  ill  do!  j  ield  to  sorrow, 
For  hope  will  sing,  with  courage  1  ►«  >U, 

u  Tl.  .    •  \  on  the  nion 

For  now,  etc. 

4  Lei  Btora  in  whirlwinds 

Bach  cord  on  earth  to  sever, — 
There — bright  and  joyous  in  theakk — 
There— is  our  home  for  evi  r : 
For  do*  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 

( )ur  friends  are  passing  over  ; 
And,  just  before,  the  Bhining  shore 
W  e  niav  almost  <li><-«.\ er. 


I o« 

Mi  days  are  gliding  Bwiftly  by, 

And  I,  s  pilgrim  Btranger, 
Would  not  detain  them  a^  they  fly, — 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger  : 
For  dow  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 

(  Mu-  friends  are  passing  over ; 
Aii'l.  just  before,  tli<-  Bhining  -1 
We  may  almost  discover. 

Our  absenl  king  the  watchword  gave, — 

••  Let  every  lamp  be  burnii 
We  look  afar,  across  the  wa 

<  Kir  distant  home  discerning  : 
For  dow,  etc 
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/  \j  \J  #  <Sjo;i  flncZ  for  ever  with  Christ. 

Soon — soon  and  for  ever  our  union  shall  be 
Made  perfect,  our  glorious  Redeemer,  in  thee ; 
The  sins  and  the  sorrows  of  time  shall  be  o'er, 
Its  pangs  and  its  partings  remembered  no  more : 
When  life  can  not  fail,  and  when  death  can  not  sever, 
Then  Christians  with  Christ  shall  be — soon  and  for  ever. 

Yes,  soon  and  for  ever,  we  '11  see  as  we  're  seen, 

And  learn  the  deep  meaning  of  things  that  have  been ; 

Then  droop  not  in  sorrow,  despond  not  in  fear, — 

A  glorious  to-morrow  is  bright'ning  and  near ; 

When — blessed  reward  of  each  faithful  endeavor ! — 

True  Christians  with  Christ  shall  be — soon  and  for  ever ! 


1108 


77ie  Guiding  Star 
[Tune  Star,  opposite  page.] 

Star  of  peace  !  to  wanderers  weary, 

Bright  the  beams  that  smile  on  me  ; 
Cheer  the  pilot's  vision  dreary, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 


2  Star  of  hope  !  gleam  on  the  billow, 
Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  thee : 
Bless  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 


Star  of  faith  !  when  winds  are  mocking 

All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  thee  ; 
Save  him, 

Far,  far  at  sea. 


on  the  billows  rocking, 


4  Star  divine  !  oh,  safely  guide  him, — 
Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  thee  ! 
Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 


2(  i  I  I  11  I    B  a  B  D  \  I  ll     HI  M  N    A  N  D  BOOK. 
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1   M  la  thou  wilt ! 

I  •  .  may  thy  frill  be  m 
1   ■    r!i\  band  of  love 

I  would  my  all  n  - 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy, 

I      dud  me  a>  thine  own, 
And  help  me  still  t<»  Bay, 

Hy  Lord,  thy  will  be  d 

I  M  ia  thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  ■  tear, 
I.  I  not  in \  star  of  hope 
w  <  1  i i ii  or  disappear  : 

earth  bast  wept, 
\    la Trowed  ofl  alone, 
It'  1  must  w  eep  with  thee, 
M\  Lord,  thy  will  be  d< 
I    M     .'      ts,  il  then  wilt  ! 
All  shall  be  well  t'<>r  me  : 
1 .      i  changing  tut 

it  with  th 

Then  t->  my  borne  above 

1  travel  calmly  on, 
A.  1  sing,  in  life  »t  death, 

M j  Lord,  thy  will  be  done  ! 

l   M •>  skj  \\;i-  once  noon-bright, 
My      '.  iras  calm  tin-  while  ; 
I    oved  th.-  pleasant  liurht, 

-  bappj  smile. 
.  -  M\   I  ..-I.  oh  !  sure 
love  ^ill  kindle  n 
Let  but  this  calm  end 

■ 

•  mc  awhile : 
«  •  Lord  I   I  p 
I       ded  in  the  smile, 

\    •  \<>  the  du 


PT 


P3 


*W\ 


, 


I     t 


I       I 


4  Then  thi  •  mpest  bn 

I  knew  from  whom  it  cam 

.•1  in  that  sharp  strike 
A  Father's  hand  and  i.  . 

5  Must  I  be  sm  fcteo,  1 

Must  I  be  smitten,  I 

Can  nothing  save  bat  pain  I 
0   1  said,  "  .M v  God!  at  length 
This  stony  heart  rem< 

1 •■  *iv  all  other  strength, 
Bat  irivc  me  strength  t-«  I 


987. 


>;«  God. 


I   Kill   thee    W  PI 

1  wronged  thy  troth  and  i 

1   fretted   ;it   tie     l-i.— 

\_  rinst  thy  power  I  st 
Come  Dearer,  Dearer  still ; 

•  not  thy  light  depart ; 
Bend,  break  this  stubborn  will; 

1  tisaoh  B  this  iron  heart  ! 

Leas  wayward  let  in 

j»lial»le  and  mild  ; 

In  glad  simplicHy 

Bore  like  :i  trustful  child. 

A'    i  | 

<  >h,  keep  me  in  the  way, 

i  1  . 

Less  of  tl  ich  day, 

I     —  of  th.-  world  and 

Son,  1 

If  within. 
V  •     • 

servant 
r  and  higher  still, 
M 
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i— ■ — •— i 
o  u  3.       *°  B**» but  in  G°d- 

1  My  soul  doth  long  for  thee 

To  dwell  within  my  breast; 
Unworthy  though  I  be 
Of  so  divine  a  Guest ! 

2  Of  so  divine  a  Guest 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  hath  my  heart  no  rest 
Until  it  come  to  thee  ! 

3  Until  it  come  to  thee. 

In  vain  I  look  around  ; 
In  all  that  I  can  see 
No  rest  is  to  be  found ! 

4  No  rest  is  to  be  found, 

But  in  thy  bleeding  love  : 
Oh,  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 
And  send  it  from  above ! 

qUoI.        Imitation  of  Christ  in  Youth. 

1  I  feel  within  a  want 

For  ever  burning  there  ; 
What  I  so  thirst  for,  grant, 

0  thou  who  nearest  prayer ! 

2  This  is  the  thing  I  crave  : 

A  likeness  to  thy  Son  ; 
This  would  I  rather  have 

Than  call  the  world  my  own. 

3  Like  him,  now  in  my  youth, 

1  long,  0  God,  to  be, — 
In  tenderness  and  truth, 

In  sweet  humility. 

4  'Tis  my  most  fervent  prayer  : 

Be  it  more  fervent  still — 
Be  it  my  highest  care ; 
Be  it  my  settled  will ! 


Would  count  their  gain  but  loss 
To  live  for  ever  mine  ! 


925. 


Uptcard 


904. 


"Be  of  good  cheer  ;  I  have  overcome  the 
world." 

1  Cheer  up,  desponding  soul  ! 

Thy  longing  pleased  I  see  ; 
'Tis  part  of  that  great  whole 
Wherewith  I  longed  for  thee — 

2  Wherewith  I  longed  for  thee, 

And  left  my  Father's  throne  : 
From  death  to  set  thee  free, 
And  claim  thee  for  my  own — 

3  To  claim  thee  for  my  own, 

I  suffered  on  the  cross  : 
Oh,  were  my  love  but  known, 
All  else  would  be  as  dross ! — 

4  All  else  would  be  as  dross  ! 

And  souls,  through  grace  divine, 


1  Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart ! 

Dwell  with  thy  God  above  ; 
For  here  thou  canst  not  rest, 
Nor  here  give  out  thy  love. 

2  Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart ! 

Be  not  a  trifler  here  ; 
Ascend  above  these  clouds, — 
Dwell  in  a  higher  sphere. 

3  Let  not  thy  love  flow  out 

To  things  so  soiled  and  dim  ; 
Go  up  to  heaven  and  God ; 
Take  up  thy  love  to  him. 

4  Waste  not  thy  precious  stores 

On  pleasure  here  below  : 
To  God  that  wealth  belongs  ; 
On  him  that  wealth  bestow. 

5  Go  up,  reluctant  heart ! 

Take  up  thy  rest  above ; 
Arise,  earth-clinging  thoughts ; 
Ascend,  my  lingering  love ! 


928 


"  Choose  Thou  for  me" 

1  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be  ! 
Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand ; 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot : 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

3  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  thine  :  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

4  Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem  ; 
Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill. 

5  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health; 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

G  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 
In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 
My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 
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JJ()  I  ).  Th«  inner  <\ilm. 

l  < *  m.m  in.',  m  1  keep  me  calm  : 

stretched  wing 
B  •  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  palm, 
i  U  side  her  d  ni*. 

8   Y  i,  keep  me  calm,  though  Ion  1  and  i 
sounds  my  ear  thai 
I    klm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 

ii  in  the  bust  •. — 

1      :i  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  the  hour  of  pain, 
I      :i  in  m\  poverty  or  wealth, 
( 'aim  in  my  I  tin, — 

klm  in  the  smTerance  of  n  n 
Like  him  who  bore  my  shai 
1   Jm    'mid    the    threatening,   taunting 

tlir 

Who  hate  thy  holy  name. 
in  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 
•  iug  on  thy  bn 
B     ill--  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm, 
Aii'l  bid  my  Bpiril 

9 1 1. 

l   Oh  that  the  Lord  wouldguide  my  ways 

-nil: 
Oli  that  my  <i"-l  would  grant  d 
To  >  I  do  hk  will ! 

S    lit  down,  to  \\ rit«- 
Thy  law  njM.ii  my  heart ; 
N   :  let  my  * 

part. 
(  I  tepe  by  thy  word, 

An  1  make  mj  I 
I.  '  tin  h  ■      no  dominion,  Lord, 
1 '-  it  keep  mj 
*   M  mauds — 


tuUa." 
1 119. 


V  r  let  my  bead,  n«»r  heart  .Is 

< tifcnd 

. '  1  » ' . 

l    Wi  praise  and  I 

<  nir  Saviour  kin.l  and  I 

all  the  old  th 
For  all  tlmu  ha  new. 

■  yet  how  much  must 
Bow  much  renewed  m  -' 
Bi     n       in  fully  >tan<l 
In  likeness,  Lord,  t<>  ti 
8  Whate'er  would  tempt  th 
parate  from  I 
That,  Lord,  remoi 

X  •  ■     .: 

4  When 

thou 

The  spirit  from  ah 
Make  na  t<>  feel  thy  > 

And  light  thy  yok 
So  shall  we  mult 

■    thy  Father's  Uu 
The  blessedness  for  s\ 

Th< 


978. 


. 


1  I  know  thy  though  tB  are  p 

S      ■  am  1  in  thy  ban 
Firmly  I  build  my  hope  on 
For  sure  th] 

2  Whaie'er  thy  word  hath  promised,  all 

Wilt  thou  full  surely  g 

no  •        I  \.      not  fall : 
1  doth  make  me  li\'-. 

tough  mountains  crumble  ii  I 
Thy  • 
Who  follows  th  ■«•  in  pious  trust, 
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4  Though  strange  and  winding  seems  the 
way, 

While  yet  on  earth  I  dwell. 
In  heaven  my  heart  shall  gladly  say, 


Thou,  God,  dost  all  things  well 


1208 


Dust  to  dust.''1 


1  Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 

Young  spirit,  rest  thee  now  ! 
Ev'n  while  with  us  thy  footsteps  trod, 
His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 

2  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  beneath  ! 

Soul,  to  its  place  on  high ! 
7  jey  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death 
Xo  mure  may  fear  to  die. 

3  Lone  are  the  paths,  and  sad  the  bowers, 

Whence  thy  meek  smile  is  gone ; 
But,  oh  !  a  brighter  home  than  ours, 
In  heaven,  is  now  thine  own. 


1256. 


Lord,  I  believe  a  real  remains. 


Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 

To  all  thy  people  known  ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 

And  thou  art  loved  alone  ; — 
A  rest  where  all  our  souls'  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above  ; 
Where  fear  and  sin  and  grief  expire, 

Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 
Oh  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 

Believe  and  enter  in  ! 
Now,  Saviour  !  now  the  power  bestow, 

And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 
Remove  the  hardness  of  my  heart, 

The  unbelief  remove ; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart — 

The  Sabbath  of  thv  love. 


r 


1257 


Holiness  of  Heaven. 
1  Cor.  2  :  9,  10. 


1  Xor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 

Nor  sense  nor  reason  known, 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  that  love  his  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 
Xo  wanton  lips,  nor  envious  eye 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame  ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there, 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


1265 


Xow  they  desire  a  better  country. 


1  Oh  !   could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly, 

Above  these  gloomy  shades, 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  skv. 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades  ! 

2  There  joys  unseen  by  mortal  eyes. 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever-blooming  prospect  rise, 
L"n conscious  of  decay. 

3  Lord  !  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 

To  guide  our  upward  aim  ; 

With  one  reviving  touch  of  thine 

Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

4  Then  shall,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing. 

Our  ardent  wishes  rise 
To  those  bright   scenes,  where  pleasures 
spring 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 
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Thou,  who  didst  stoop  below 
To  drain  the  cop  of  woe, 
w(  .ir  the  form  of  frail  mortality, 
Thy  blessed  labors  done, 
Thy  croa  n  of  » i<-t'r\  won, 
ist  passed  from  earth — passed  to  thy  home 
on  hiffb. 


.' :  8. 

I  I  thou  who  art  our  I 
B    with  us  through  t! 
Waa  not  thy  head  by  earth's  rude  ten 
-    thon  oui 
To  s<  •  ■  Fath<  Pa  love 
..  like  the  boa  of  promk  .h  the 

cloud. 


2   h  was  no  path  of  flow< 

j  h  this  dark  world  of  ooj 
1 1         '1  of  the  Father !  thon  didsl 
And  shall  we  in  dismaj 
Shrink  from  the  narroa  way, 
When  clouds  and  darki  around 

spread  I 


4   IVn  through  the  awful 
Which  hovers  o'er  the  tomb, 
That  light  of  love  our  guiding 
<  Kir  spirits  shall  not  dn 
The  shadow  \  w  sy  to  tread, 
Friend, Guardian, Saviour!  whicl 
to  :. 
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77ie  Contrast. 


1  Blessed  night,  when  first  that  plain 
Echoed  with  the  joyful  strain, — 

"Peace  has  come  to  earth  again!" 

2  Happy  shepherds,  on  whose  ear 
Fell  the  tidings  glad  and  dear, — 

"God  to  man  is  drawing  near!" 

3  Babe  of  weakness,  can  it  be 
That  the  earth's  great  victory 
Is  to  be  achieved  by  thee  ? 

4  Child  of  poverty,  art  thou 

He  to  whom  all  heaven  shall  bow, 
And  all  earth  shall  pay  the  vow  ? 

5  Ileir  of  pain  and  toil,  whom  none 
In  this  evil  day  will  own, 

Art  thou  the  Eternal  One  ? 


6  Thou,  o'er  whom  the  sword  and  rod 
Wave,  in  haste  to  drink  thy  blood. 
Art  thou  very  Son  of  God  ? 

7  We  adore  thee  as  our  King, 
And  to  thee  our  song  we  sing ; 
Our  best  ofFring  to  thee  bring. 

8  Guarded  by  the  shepherds'  rod, 
'Mid  their  flock,  thy  poor  abode ; 
Thus  we  own  thee,  Lamb  of  God. 

9  Lamb  of  God,  thy  lowly  name ; 
King  of  kings,  we  thee  proclaim  : 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  hear  its  fame. 

10  Mighty  King  of  righteousness, 
King  of  glory,  King  of  peace, 
Never  shall  thy  kingdom  cease  ! 


OU«  Christ  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 

Tune  Cave,  opposite  page. 

1  Jesus,  Sun  of  righteousness. 

Brightest  beam  of  love  divine, 
With  the  early  morning  rays 

Do  thou  on  our  darkness  shine, 
And  dispel  with  purest  light 
All  our  night ! 


Like  the  sun's  reviving  ray, 

May  thy  love,  with  tender  glow, 
All  our  coldness  melt  away, 


Warm  and  cheer  us  forth  to  go : 
Gladly  serve  thee  and  obey 
"All  the  day! 

Thou  our  only  Life  and  Guid-   ! 

Never  leave  us  nor  forsake  : 
In  thy  light  may  we  abide 

Till  th'  eternal  morning  break  ; 
Moving  on  to  Zion's  hill 
Homeward  still ! 


1  il  I.    SABBATH    II  \  M.N    AND    1  I 
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"  llmr  firm   u  fnuHthiti 

Now  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  I 
[g  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word] 
What  more  can  be  Bay  than  t<»  yon  he  bath 
W"h<»  unto  the  Saviour  for  refuge  haw  fled: — 

"Fear  not,  I  arn  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismay 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid: 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  the* 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

"When  through  the  deep  waters  1  call  thee  to 
The  i  >w  Bhall  nol  i 

F..r  1  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  1 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  disti 

MThe  sonl  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  fbi 

I  will  Dot,  I  will  not  desert  to  I 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeai  ike, 

I'll  never — do,  never — no,  oever  forsake!11 


82. 


i  0  that        weary,  and  hearts  that 

k  off  unto  Jesus,  now  sorrow  no  m< 
The  light  of  his  conntenance  shinetfa  so  bright, 
That  in  heaven,  there  need  be  no  Dight 

2  While  looking  I  i  Jesus,  my  heart  can  not  I 
I   trei  i  more  when  I  v  ■   J<  -  is  i 

I   k'l.-w  that  his  presence  mj  Baf<  canard  will 
I     .  "Why  ire  yc  troubled f^  he  saith  unto  me, 

-    ',  lookiog  to  Jesus,  oh,  may  I  be  found, 
When  Jordan1!  dark  waters  encompass  me  round: 
Thej  bear  me  away  in  his  pn  -  be : 

I  i  e  him  vtill  n<  sxer  whom  slwaj  -  I 
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4  Then,  then  shall   I  know  the  full  beauty  and  grace 
Of  Jesus,  my  Lord,  when  I  stand  face  to  fa 
Shall  know  how  his  love  went  before  me  each  day, 

And  wonder  that  ever  my  eyes  turned  away. 


Faint,   >/<  t  pttrxitin'j." — Judges  S  :  4. 


982. 

Though  taint,  yet  pursuing,  we  go  on  our  way; 
The   Lord  is  our  Leader,  his  word  is  our  stay; 
Though  Buffering,  and  sorrow,  and  trial  be  near, 
The   L<>rd  is  our  refuge,  and  whom  can  we  fear! 

Be  raiseth  the  fallen,  he   eheercth  the  faint; 

The  weak,  and  oppressed — he  will  hear  their  complaint ; 

The  way  may  be  weary,  and   thorny  the  road, 

But  how  ean  we  falter?    our  help  is  in  God! 

And  to  his  green  pastures  our  footsteps  he  leads ; 

His  flock  in  the  desert  how  kindly  he  feeds! 

The  lambs  in  his  bosom  he  tenderly  bears, 

And  brines  back  the  wanderers  all  safe  from  the  snares. 


O" 


Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our  God  is  our  light; 
Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is  our  might; 
So  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we  come ; 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and  heaven  is  our  home ! 


1  Afl^  " Z7b  sliall  be  called  the  Lord  our  RigJiteouiness."' 

1UUU.  Jer.  2o:0. 

1  I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God ; 
I  knew  not  my  danger,  and  felt  not  my  load ; 
Though  friends  spoke  in  rapture  of  Christ  on  the  tree, 
Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  seemed  nothing  to  me. 

2  When  free  grace  awoke  me  by  light  from  on  high, 
Then  legal  fears  shook  me ;  I  trembled  to  die : 

No  refuge,  no  safety,  in  self  could  I  see : 
Jehovah,  thou  only  my  Saviour  must  be. 

3  My  terrors  all  vanished  before  his  sweet  name; 
My  guilty  fears  banished,  with  boldness  I  came 
To  drink  at  the  fountain,  so  copious  and  free : 
Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  is  all  things  to  me. 

4  Jehovah,  the  Lord,  is  my  treasure  and  boast ; 
Jehovah  my  Saviour, — I  ne'er  can  be  lost : 

In  thee  I  shall  conquer,  by  flood  and  by  field, 
Jehovah  my  anchor,  Jehovah  my  shield! 

5  Ev"n  treading  the  valley,  the  shadow  of  death, 
This  watchword  shall  rally  my  faltering  breath  ; 
For,  while  from  life's  fever  my  God  sets  me  free, 
Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  my  death-song  shall  be ! 

Doxology. 

O  Father  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressed, 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  (^od  ever  blest, 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  from  heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  sliall  ever  be  given  ! 


•J  7 -J 
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God, 

ing  faith, 
Onr  doubts  and  tears  rem< 
And  kindle  in  oar  breasts  the  fli 
r-dying  I 

the  heart, 

lanctiry  the  soul, 
fresh  lit".-  in  every  i 
An d  its  the  a  I 

5   Dwell,  Spirit,  ii  rts ; 

minds  from  bondage  t 
Thru  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and 

S 

»  )   1   i  i  * ■— 1  Cor   6 

I  Nod  ;  ted  time, 

\  the  day  oi    rra 

\     . .  me  n  itho  ' 

An-1  seek  the  8 

•  ime, 
calls  to-day  : 
maj  1"  • 
Then  why  should  yon  dels 

\  •  pted  1 

I  _-  •-•       I     -  :n.- : 

ry  promise  in  bis  word 
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1.  drau  relnci 
Ai  11    isfl  them  with  thy  lo 

d  a  ill  the  angels  ^wift!; 
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rucHy  the  Lord  again, 

n  all  lii> 

2   F"rl>i<l  it,  mighty  <  ">-l  '. 

.  m  them  from  tl 

9  We  will 
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Basra     I  our  tyrants 
And  bought  onr  Lib  ri 
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l   A  i 

A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  son!  t<»  - 
And  tit  it  t"<>r  the  sky  ; 

. 

My  calling  to  fulfill ; — 

Oh,  may  it  all  n 

:.-.   Mast!  r*s  will. 

:?    Ann  DM  With 

\  -  in  thi  -  ■  _  I  i  I  to 
Al   I  oh  1   :' 
A  strict  a 

4  Help  n  h  and  pi 

And  on  thyself  n 

I  if  I  my  ' 

r  die. 
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Q  "I  Q  Prayer  for  Likeness  to  Christ. 

t/JLO»  John  14:  6. 

1  Thou  art,  0  Christ,  the  Way  : 

Thyself  reveal  to  me  ; 
And  let  me  humbly,  day  by  day. 
Live,  move,  and  walk  in  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth  divine  : 

Its  fullness  may  I  see  ; 
Believe,  and  find  the  promise  mine, 
k'  The  Truth  shall  make  you  free, 

3  Thou  art  the  Life  of  God  ; 

By  thee  the  dying  live  : 
In  me  diffuse  thyself  abroad. 
And  life  eternal  give. 

4  Tims,  by  thyself,  the  Way, 

I  to  the  Father  come ; 
Led  by  the  Truth,  I  can  not  stray  ; 
The  Life  and  I  arc  one. 


f    A  *7     Fasting  and  Prayer  for  a  Revival  of 
±  J.  *±  I  •  PJigion. 

1  0  Lord,  thy  work  revive, 

In  Zion's  gloomy  hour  ; 
And  make  her  dying  graces  live 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

2  Awake  thy  chosen  few 

To  fervent,  earnest  prayer  ; 

Again  their  sacred  vows  renew  ; 

Thy  blessed  presence  share. 

3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 

Through  lips  of  feeble  clay, 
And  hearts  of  adamant  will  break, 
And  rebels  will  obey. 

4  Lord  !  lend  thy  gracious  ear  ; 

Oh,  listen  to  our  cry  ! 
Oh,  come  and  bring  salvation  here '. 
Our  hopes  on  thee  rely. 
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1^   1  .  mOtH  thy  | 

l   W'iikn,  la  returns  this  solemn  day, 
Had  comet  to  m  -1, 

Wl  what  honors  shall  he  pay  I 

Hon  spread  bis  praise  abroad  I 

j  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spii 
Shall  clouds  of  incem 
And  ur,-"i-,  and  gold,  and  garlands  d 
The  costly  sacrifi 

9  Vain,  sinful  man! — creation's  Lord 
Thine  offerings  well  may  spare; 
B  il  give  thy  heart,  and  thon  shah  find 
Thy  God  will  luar  thy  prayer. 

1  11 .  <*A 

l   Whbbi'bb,  through  all  hisworb 
Onr  roi  ing  i  id, 

The  rarions  objects  all  conspire 
sd  qs  home  to  ( lod  ; — 

it  God,  whose  word  all  nature  formed) 

Whose  eye  all  nature  I 

Whose  hand  all  nature  rales,  sustain-, 

■  '      rushes  a-  lie  please; — 

8   B  '  bigh  and  dassling  throne 

Ifyriads  of  sngels  bow  : 
Whose  smile  is  everlasting  ; 
Whose  fron d  is  endless  w< 

i  Low  at  his  feet,  then,  < )  mj  s-»ui  \ 
In  prostrsJ    homage  tall ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  thy  love,  thy  trust, 
Thy  joy,  tai  ( lod,  thy  all. 

•>•>>  I  is. 

1     J\  all   D 

Jn  ram  my  soul  would  trv 


To  shun  thy  •  i,  or  flee 

The  ootiee  of  thin-  ej  <■. 
2  Thine  all-surrounding 

My  rising  and  my  i 
My  publk  walks  my  privat 

Toe  se  rets  of  my  bn 

.".  My  thoughts  lie  open  t->  the  Lord, 
1 1  fore  th<-\  're  formed  within  ; 
And,  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
lie  knows  the  sense  I  i 

i  ( >h.  wondrous  ki 

Where  can  a  creature  hide ! 
Within  thy  circlii  I  lie, 

Beset  on  ei 

S    let  thy  grace  surround  me  st 
And  like  s  bulwark  jt 
j  lard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
ired  by  sovereign  I 

how  infinite  art  thou  ! 
What  w«»rthle>s  worms  an    \\  ■  ! 

1 .  ■  the  w bol<  reatures  ; 

And  pay  their  j»r:ii-.    to  tl. 

•2  Thy  throne  eten  od; 

Kn  made  ; 

Thon  art  the  ever-lii 
W<  re  all  th< 

1/    rnity.  with  all 

Stands  present  in  thy  \ 

To  thee  there  *8   DO  thing  oil 

w. 

4  Our  lives  through  vari< 

i  vexed  with  trirli;  . 
While  thine  eternal  thoughts  move  on 
T  ioe  undisturbed  affii 
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5  Great  God !  how  infinite  art  thou ! 
What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

TZtyO.  Man  sinful  oy  Xature. 

1  How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 

Our  sin — how  deep  it  stains  ! 
And  Satan  holds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there 's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  : 
"Ho  !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  th'  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord  : 
Oh,  help  my  unbelief! 

4  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall  : 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
My  Saviour  and  my  All. 

O^Jj,  Feed  of  Regeneration. 

1  How  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 

Unconscious  of  her  load ! 
The  heart  unchanged  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
'Tis  thine,  almighty  Saviour,  thine, 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  'T  is  thine  the  passions  to  recall, 

And  upward  bid  them  rise  ; 
To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes  ; — 


4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live  : 

A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 

'T  is  thine  alone  to  give. 

5  Oh,  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 

And  give  them  life  divine ! 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

00  4  •  Repentance  in  Yieio  of  God's  Patience. 

1  And  are  we  wretches  yet  alive  ! 

And  do  we  yet  rebel ! 
'T  is  boundless,  't  is  amazing  love, 
That  bears  us  up  from  hell! 

2  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 

Would  sink  us  down  to  flames  : 
And  threatening  vengeance  rolls  above, 
To  crush  our  feeble  frames. 

3  Almighty  goodness  cries,  "  Forbear  I'1 

And  straight  the  thunder  stays  ; 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  wrath, 
And  weary  out  his  grace  ? 

4  Lord,  we  have  long  abused  thy  love, 

Too  long  indulged  our  sin  ; 
Our  aching  hearts  now  bleed  to  sec 
What  rebels  we  have  been. 

5  No  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  command ; 

No  more  will  we  obey  : 
Stretch  out,  0  God,  thy  conquering  hand. 
And  drive  thy  foes  away. 


Do 


XOLOGY 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore  ! 
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l   BnBi  vl  spirit,  we  confess 
And  sing  tin-  wooden  of  thy  grace: 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  I  i".|  the  Father  and  the  Bon. 

j   Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 

Our  shades  :m<l  darkness  turn  to  day  ; 

Thine  inward  teachingB  make  us  ki  i 
danger,  and  our  refuge,  too. 

9  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin; 
All  our  imperious  lusts  Bubdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  heart-  anew. 

**  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  v< 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 
Abu  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

» I  1 1 ) . 

I   Win  should  I  murmur  <>r  repine, 
( >  Lamb  of  <  tod,  who  bled  for  me  I 
What  are  my  griefs  compared  with  thine, 
Thy  tears,  th\  groans,  thine  agony  I 
•_'  If  thon  the  furnace  dost  employ. 
Thou  littesl  as  refiner  near, 
To  pui  i    awaj  t!i--  base  alloy, 
Till  thine  own  image  bright  appear. 
8  Though  ofl  thy  way  is  in  the  - 

Tin  in  the  winged  storm  ; 

Though  ;  illowa  threaten  me, — 

\.<>\  e  slumbers  in  their  froa  ning  form  ! 

I  Sub  Id  1  Idas  the  rod, 

\    dful  each  stroke,  1  humbly  own  : 
Help  me  to  trust  thee,  <  >  mj  < » » ».  1 ! 
If  now  thy  a  iadom  b  •  nnknou  n. 

|  9  \  *\ 

1  Mt/Ui 

ID  of  the  Sabbath  hear  <»ur  I 

On  thi>  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house; 


And  own  is  grateful  - 

The  songs  which  from  the  d 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lonl,  we  lo 
But  there  'a  a  n< >bler  rest  al 
To  that  our  laboring  ipire, 

With  ardent  pangs  of  Btrong  desire. 

more  fatigue,  no  more  diati 
\ or  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  pla 
N    groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongu<   , 

i   \"  rude  alarms  of  raging  I 
\  •  cares  to  break  the  long  rep 

midnight  shade,  no  clouded  Bun, — 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon  ; 

5  I »  long-expected  day,  begin ! 

1  >a\\  n  on  these  realms  and  sin  : 

Fain  would  we  have  this  weary  i 

And  sleep   ill   death.  U)   IV-t    \\  ith   I 


7V  /A 

:      rm.) 
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l   Think  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  I"' 
But  there  a  a  nobler  rest  ab 
To  that  our  longing  sonls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong 

■_'    No  more  fatigue,  no  more  disfc 
\  ■  •■  bu   '  >i  death  shall  reach  the  pi 
n  » gi  tans  shall  mingle  with  th< 
Which  warble  from  immortal  t     g 

\    rude  alarm-  of  raging  * 

\  i  cares  to  break  the  long  rep 

No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun  : 

But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon  I 

4  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  wc  loi 
But  there  a  ■  nobler  rest  ab 
T    that  <»ur  longing  soul-  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hop.-  and  strong 
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Q.         Watchfulness  and  Prayer.— Psalm  141. 

1  My  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house ; 
And  let  niv  nightly  worship  rise 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  1  ips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word  ; 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 

The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  Oh,  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray. 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way  ! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  "When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grief, 
I  '11  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 


Who  shall  alide  in    Thy 
Psalm  15. 


Tabernacle  ?" 


921 

1  Who  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place, 
Great  God,  and  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 
The  man  who  minds  religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below  ; 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is 

clean  ; 
Whose  lips  still  speak  the   thing   they 

mean  ; 
No  slanders  dwell  upon  his  tongue  ; 
He  hates  to  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

3  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  prays 
For  those  who  curse  him  to  his  face ; 
And  does  to  all  men  still  the  same 
That  he  would  hope  or  wish  from  them. 

4  Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
His  soul  depends  on  <xrace  alone  : 
This  is  the  man  thy  face  shall  see. 
And  dwell  for  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 


^y-jjQ.      "Joy  cometk  in  the  morning. 

1  Oh,  deem  not  they  are  blest  alone, 

Whose  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep  ; 
For  God,  who  pities  man,  hath  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 

The  lids  that  overflow  with  teais; 
And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  promises  of  happier  years. 

3  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night ; 
And  grief  may  bide  an  evening  guest, 
But  joy  shall  come  with  early  light. 

4  Xor  let  the  good  man's  trust  depart, 

Though  life  its  common  gifts  deny  ; 
Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heart, 
And  spurned  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

5  For  God  has  marked  each  sorrowing  day, 

And  numbered  every  secret  tear, 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  children  sutler  here. 

JJq(),  uAsk  what  thou  wOL" 

1  And  dost  thou  say,  "Ask  what  thou  wilt  P 

Lord,  I  would  seize  the  golden  hour  : 
I  pray  to  be  released  from  guilt, 

And  freed  from  sin  and  Satan's  power. 

2  More  of  thy  presence,  Lord,  impart ; 

More  of  thine  image  let  me  bear  : 
Erect  thy  throne  within  my  heart, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 

3  Give  me  to  read  my  pardon  sealed, 

And  from  thy  joy  to  draw  my  strength  ; 
Oh,  be  thy  boundless  love  revealed 
In  all  its  height  and  breadth  and  length! 

4  Grant  these  requests — I  ask  no  more. 

But  to  thy  care  the  rest  resign  : 
Sick,  or  in  health,  or  rich,  or  poor, 
All  shall  be  well  if  thou  art  mine. 
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I   ( >  thou  thai  hearest  praj 
Attend  our  humble  cry  : 
And  let  thy  servants  share 
Thy  blessing  from  on  high  : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word; 
Grant  u>  thy  1 1* >I \  Spirit,  Lord  ! 

_   h'  earthly  parents  bear 

Their  children  when  tin-}  cry  ; 
If  they,  with  1<>\-'  sincere, 

Their  children's  wants  supply  ; 

i  more  wilt  thou  thy  lore  display, 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

:ily  Father,  thon  ; 
We,  children  <'t"  thy  gi 
I  I  .  lei  t!i\  Spirit  now 

1 1  -  send  ami  till  the  place  I 

That  all  may  feel  tin-  lnav.-nly  flame, 

1  all  unite  to  i»rai-«-  thy  name, 

•  )1_  I . 

l    Yk  dying  sons  of  men, 

[mmergcd  in  sin  and  w 
The  soap  attend, 

While  Jeans  sends  to 
Ye  perishing  and  guilt] 

WWM  tin  i 

_  r  now  d 


He  bids  yon  come  to-day, 
Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lai 
All  things  are  ready;  sinner,  come; 
Por  every  trembling  bouI  there's  room. 

3  Drawn  by  his  bleeding  i 

V-  wanoVring  sheep,  draw  i 
<  Shrist  • 
The  Shepherd's  voice  now  1. 

I.  •  "■     -      er  w ill. Don 

In  Jeans1  arm-  there  still  i-  room. 

5"  \ 
i  O.  Pada  .m. 

1  \  i  heart,  ( I  Lord  I 

Thou  never  w  iit  d 
Ti»  written  in  thy  word, 

Tins  is  tlu-  sacra 
The  sacrifice  that  thon  wilt  own — 
It  is  the  broken  ln-art  alone. 

2  Bn  :tk  thon  my  heart,  < )  Loi 

Tin-  rock  within  me  bn 
To  tremble  at  thy  word, 
And  at  thine  anger  <ji: 
Let  me  in  deep  contrition  lie, 
.  beave  the  penitential  - 

8   Form  rcj  dwells  with  t: 
( 'ompassion,  all  «li\  ine  : 
That  mercy  show  t«»  i 
B    that  compassion  mi 
sinners  <iii  n.»t  Jeans  bl< 

And  J<  -  is1  bloo  I  alone  I  p 
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Consolation  in  C/irist. 


1  "Where  is  my  Saviour  now, 

Whose  smiles  I  once  possessed  ? 
Till  he  return,  I  bow, 

By  heaviest  grief  oppressed  : 
My  days  of  happiness  are  gone, 
And  I  am  left  to  weep  alone. 

2  Where  can  the  mourner  go, 

And  tell  his  tale  of  grief  \ 
Ah  !  who  can  soothe  his  woe, 

And  give  him  sweet  relief? 
Earth  can  not  heal  the  wounded  breast, 
Or  give  the  troubled  sinner  rest. 

3  Jesus  !  thy  smiles  impart ; 

My  dearest  Lord  return, 
And  ease  my  wounded  heart, 

And  bid  me  cease  to  mourn  : 
Then  shall  this  night  of  sorrow  flee, 
And  peace  and  heaven  be  found  in  thee. 


1  904-     "^6  orinaeth  down  to  the  grave,  and 
-LiJUtt.  bringeth  up." 

1  Father,  my  spirit  owns 

Thy  right  to  mine  and  me  ; 
Yet  pardon  human  groans 

From  human  agony ; 
The  eve's  desire,  the  soul's  delight, 
Thy  wisdom  hath  seen  good  toblight, 

2  Alas !  the  brittle  reed, 

On  human  life  to  lean  ! 
A  solace  frail  indeed, 

Vanished  as  soon  as  seen  ! 
Then,  who  shall  fill  the  cheerless  void, 
Or  stay  the  soul  'mid  hopes  destroyed  1 

3  In  deep  submission,  aid 

The  broken  heart  to  lie, 


Nor,  when  the  stroke  is  made, 
To  murmur  or  reply  ; 
Great  grace  for  greatest  need  bestow, 
And  strong  supports  for  deepest  woe. 


An  ancient  Burial  Hymn. 


1203.* 

1  The  pangs  of  death  are  near, 

Amid  the  joys  of  life  ; 
And  when,  in  guilty  fear, 

We  end  our  dying  strife, 
To  whom,  most  holy  Lord, 
Shall  we  for  succor  flee? 
O  thou  most  mighty  God  ! 
Our  help  is  laid  on  thee : 
Lord  Jesus  !  by  thy  bloody  stains, 
Save,  save  us  from  hell's  bitter  pains. 

2  The  bitter  pains  of  hell 

Awaken  our  alarm; 
We  merit  only  ill 

From  thine  avenging  arm ; 
Most  holy  Lord  our  God, 

To  whom  but  unto  thee, 
Most  merciful  and  good, 
Can  we  for  refuge  flee  ? 
Suffer  us  not  to  fall  away 
From  Jesus  in  our  dying  day. 

3  Our  dying  day  will  come, 

And  call  our  crimes  to  mind ; 
And  when  in  sorrow  dumb, 

No  hope  on  earth  we  find, 
To  thee,  O  Christ,  we  fly — 

To  thine  outflowing  blood  ; 
Look  with  thy  pitying  eye, 
Spare  us,  most  holy  Lord : 
Nor  let  us  .lose  the  joys  that  rise 
From  thine  atoning  sacrifice. 

*  Let  the  first  eight  measures  of  the  tune  be  repeated 
for  this  llymu. 
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-L  eJO. 

l   Bitovd,  beyond  that  boun< 

Above  tli.it  <l«'!!i«-  of  sky, 
Further  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high  : 
Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  mo, 

That  thou,  my  God,  art  nigh  : — 

8  Art  nigh,  and  yel  my  laboring  mind 

Peels  after  thee  in  vain, 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  find, 

( >r  to  thy  seat  attain. 
Thy  messenger,  the  Btormy  wind; 

Thy  path,  the  trackless  main  : 

:\  These  Bpeak  of  thee  with  loud  acclaim; 

Thcv  thunder  forth  thy  pn 
The  glorious  honor  of  thy  name, 

The  wonders  of  thy  wai  s  : 
B  I  thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame, 

Nor  in  the  noontide  blaze. 

4  We  hear  thy  voice  when  thunders  roll 
Through  the  a  ide  fields  of  air ; 

<y  thy  dread  control  ; 

But  still,  thou  art  not  there : 
Where  shall  I  find  him,  <>  my  soul! 
Wi  \.i\  where  I 

B  i  »li !  not  in  circling  depth  or  height, 
But  in  th(  ua  breast, 

Preaenl  to  faith,  though  vailed  fromi 
Tnere  doth  his  Spirit  r 

<  m.  come,  tl  infinite  ! 

And  make  thy  creature  bl< 

-)  1  ~ 
—  1  •). 

1    luiiKK,  I  know  that  I 

I-  portioned  out  for  d 

that  will  me 

1  do  not 


I  ask  thee  lor  a  present  mind, 

Intent  on  ]•'• 

k  thee  tor  ■  thoughtful  love, 
Through  constant  watchii  g  wii  , 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  an 

And  w ipe  the  weeping  <\ 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 
To  soothe  and  Bympat 
;;   I  would  not  have  the 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
That  Beeks  for 

( >r  secret  thing  to  kn- 
I  would  be  treated  SS  a  child, 
And  guided  where  I 
t   Wherever  in  the  world  I  i 
In  whatsoe'er  ( t\ 

we  a  fellowship  with  h<  i 
To  keep  and  cultu 

A  work  of  lowly  love  I 

For  him  on  whom  I  wait. 
5   I  ask  thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  a>k  denied, 
A  mind  to  Mend  with  ontward  lite. 

While  keeping  at  thy  - 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

It"  thou  he  glorified. 
And  if  some  things  I  do  i 

Among  m\ 
1  M  have  my  spirit  tilled  t1 

"With  grateful  love  t«»  tl 
More  careful — not  I 

But  please  t! 

»>()#).         /.    / 

I     I R    ' 

I  '•'.  methods 

blood 
ar  the  throne. 
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2  The  threatenings  of  thy  broken  law 

Impress  the  soul  with  dread  : 
If  God  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw, 
It  strikes  the  spirit  dead. 

3  But  thine  atoning  sacrifice 

Hath  answered  all  demands ; 
And  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies 
Are  offered  by  thy  hands. 

4  'Tis  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord ! 

'T  is  on  thy  cross  we  rest : 
For  ever  be  thy  love  adored, 
Thy  name  for  ever  blest. 

*X Y  O.   l'AU  <Jlory  io  the  united  Three." 

1  Let  them  neglect  thy  glory,  Lord, 

"Who  never  knew  thy  grace ; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  still  record 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee, 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne : 
All  glory  to  th'  united  Three, 
The  undivided  One ! 

3  'Twas  he  (and  we'll  adore  his  name) 

That  formed  us  by  a  word ; 
'T  is  he  restores  our  ruined  frame  : 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  ! 

4  ILosanna  !  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound  ; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales,  reflect  the  voice 
In  one  eternal  round ! 

U  *Z  9  .  WhV  *o  far  from  God  ? 

1  Why  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 

My  God,  my  chief  delight  ? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night  ? 

2  W  hen  my  forgetful  soul  renews 

The  savor  of  thy  grace, 


1      !      i 

epeating  ihe first  two  lines. 

My  heart  presumes  I  can  not  lose 

The  relish  all  my  days. 
But,  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 

And  to  pollute  my  joys. 
Wrretch  that  I  am  to  wander  thus 

In  chase  of  false  delight ! 
Let  me  be  fastened  to  thy  cross, 

Rather  than  lose  thy  sight. 
Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  go; 

And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  center  of  my  soul, 

My  God,  my  Saviour's  breast ! 


'■'■God  is  m>f  portion  for  ever 
Psalm  73. 


642. 

1  Whom  have  we,  Lord,  in  heaven,  but  thee, 

And  whom  on  earth  beside  ? 
Where  else  for  succor  can  we  flee, 
Or  in  whose  strength  confide  ? 

2  Thou  art  our  portion  here  below, 

Our  promised  bliss  above  ; 
Ne'er  may  our  souls  an  object  know 
So  precious  as  thy  love. 

3  When  heart  and  flesh,  0  Lord,  shall  fail, 

Thou  wilt  our  spirit  cheer, 
Support  us  through  life's  thorny  vale, 
And  calm  each  anxious  fear. 

4  Yes,  thou  shalt  be  our  guide  through  life, 

And  help  and  strength  supply, 
Sustain  us  in  death's  fearful  strife, 
And  welcome  us  on  high. 

Doxology. 
Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Y\  here   there   are  works  to  make    him 
known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord ! 
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They  shall  feel  distress  do  mon — 
Never,  never  weep  again  : 

'Mid  the  «li« 'in-  of  the  tk 
'Mid  til'  angelic  lyres  above, 

Hark!  their  songs  melodious 
Bongs  <>f  praise  to  Jesus1  l< 

'A  All  is  tranquil  and  sei 

<  'aim  ami  undisturbed  rep 

There  no  cloud  can  intervene, 
There  no  angry  tempest  blows  : 

\'.    r\  tear  is  w iped  away, 
Sighs  ii"  more  shall  heave  the  I 

Night  is  tost  in  endless  day, 

Sorrow — in  eternal  ]■ 

£  ,  ).       •  .17  the  ton* 

1  SoKoa  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
I  [eaven  with  hallelujahs  rang 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  : 
Bongs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 

( laptive  led  captu ity. 

3  II-  aven  and  earth  must  pass  ai 

S  >ngs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  <la\  : 
<i«».l  will  make  new  heavens  and  eai 
irs  of  praise  shall  bail  their  birth, 

4  Saints  below,  v\ith  heart  and  vo 
Still  in  songs  of  praise 

I         ning  here.  l-\   faith  an<l  love, 

:'  praise  t«>  ring  above. 

5  I  '•  >rne  upon  their  latest  breath 

praise  shall  conquer  death  : 
Then,  amid  eternal  joy, 

praise  thi  ploy. 

flflh  sUnxa  with 


1%)    J    J  I  ''■■'(>/  and 

—   tO«  /<-ur   tkowtand. — Bar.  T :  fl— IT. 

1  What  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  innumerable  throng, 
Bo  ind  the  altar  night  and  day, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song! — 
••  \\'.»rthy  is  the  Lamb  once  Blain, 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  pow<  r, 
Wisdom,  riches  t<>  obtain^ 

New  dominion  every  hour '." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  tr.nl ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  ( lod, 
Sealed  with  his  almighty  nam.'  : 

in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  dear  Redeemers  might, 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand, 

8    Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 
( Mi  immortal  fruits  they  feed  : 
Them  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne 

Shall  to  living  fountains   lead  : 

Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 
■t  love  dispels  all  fear ; 
And  for  ever  from  their  ej  es 
God  shall  wine  away  the  tear. 


1*3    1   (  }  •     tnr.it/    nil  t,  irs    from 

l    lln.n  in  yonder  realms  of  light, 

Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above : 
Par  bej  ond  our  feeble  sight, 

Sappy  in  Immanuel's 
Pilgrims  in  this  \ ale  ot*  1  ars, 

<  I     ■  they  knew,  like  us  below, 
Gloomy  doubts, 

Torturing  pain  and  heavj  « 

these  da] 
Pas*  I  this  scene  of  toil  and  pain, 
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OtJ  O.  Omcard  go. 

1  Oft  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christian,  onward  go ! 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christian,  onward  go  ! 
Join  the  war  and  face  the  foe  : 
AVill  you  flee  in  danger's  hour  \ 
Know  you  not  your  Captain's  power  ? 

3  Let  your  drooping  heart   be  glad  ; 
March,  in  heavenly  armor  clad  ; 
Fight !  nor  think  the  battle  long  ; 
Soon  shall  vict'rv  tune  your  soiiff. 

4  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye  ; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry  : 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede ; 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

5  Onward,  then,  to  battle  move  ! 
More  than  conqu'ror  you  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldier,  onward  go  ! 

[Jol.  "■Faint  not.  Christian  /" 

1  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  road, 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous,  too  : 
Christ,  thy  Guide,  will  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage  ; 

Gird  on  faith's  anointed  shield, — 
Bear  it  to  the  battle-field. 

3  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Hath  its  hostile  flag;  unfurled  : 


Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast ; 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last. 

4  Faint  not,  Christian !  though  within 
There  's  a  heart  so  prone  to  sin  ; 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  over  all ; 

He  '11  not  sutler  thee  to  fall. 

5  Faint  not,  Christian  !  Jesus  near 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear  ; 
And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  foe. 

6  Faint  not,  Christian  !  look  on  high  ; 
See  the  harpers  in  the  sky  : 
Patient  wait,  and  thou  wilt  join — 
Chant  with  them  of  love  divine. 

Q  y  JL  .     "  Let,  tis  not  sleep,  as  do  others.'" 

1  Sleep  not,  soldier  of  the  Cross  ! 

Foes  are  lurking  all  around  ; 
Look  not  here  to  find  repose  : 
This  is  but  thy  battle-ground. 

2  L'p  !  and  take  thy  shield  and  sword  ; 

Up  !  it  is  the  call  of  Heaven  : 
Shrink  not  faithless  from  thy  Lord  ; 
Nobly  strive  as  he  hath  striven. 

3  Break  through  all  the  force  of  ill  ; 

Tread  the  might  of  passion  down, — 
Struggling  onward,  onward  still, 
To  the  conqu'ring  Saviour's  crown  ! 

4  Through  the  midst  of  toil  and  pain, 

Let  this  thought  ne'er  leave  thy  breast: 
Every  triumph  thou  dost  gain 

Makes  more  sweet  thy  coming  rest. 
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1     I    CLO0I    my  Ii.  :i\  y  <  \  6, 

roi  M  '. 

I  lift  my  soul  oo  high, 
Through  the  dark] 

I I  thou  my  light,  I  cry, 

,  ever  dear ! 

8  I  feel  thine  arms  around, 
r  near ! 
With  thee  if  I  am  found, 

I  ■ 
Whatever  ilk  abound  ; — 
9  a  iour.  <\<  r  dear  I 


:}  Thine  m  the  day  and  d 

Thine  i>  the  dark  and  I 

Bemi 
<  Mi,  shield  me  with  thy  might, 

Savk 

1  when   I  CO03 

Saviour,  ever  near, 

R  ■••  ■:•.  e  my  parting  sigh  ; 

In  the  hour 
I'm  to  my  spirit  nigh, 
r  dear ! 
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l  Will  thai  no1  joyful  be, 
When  we  walk  by  faith  no  - 
When  the  Lord  we  lot 

\    I  '•■■  ther-man 
When  be  \ 

-  smile  of  love, 
\\  .  :  thai  oot  joyful  b 


2  Will  that  do!  joyful 

Wli 

buried  tn  me, 

n-  comj 
When  our  anna  embrace  again 
w>  \\  <•  mourned  bo  long  in  t 
Will  thai  not  joyful  b 

[tot  'M  an  . 
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8  Oft  those  earnest  longings 
Swell  within  my  breast, 
Yet  their  inner  meaning 
Ne'er  can  be  expressed. 


991 


'-  Ihave  longed  for  Thy  salvation,  0  Lord: 

1  Purer  yet  and  purer 

I  would  be  in  mind, 
Dearer  yet  and  dearer 
Every  duty  find  ; 

2  Hoping  still  and  trusting 

God  without  a  fear, 
Patiently  believing 

He  will  make  all  clear  ; 

3  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

Trial  bear  and  pain, 
Surer  yet  and  surer 
Peace  at  last  to  gain  ; 

4  SufFring  still  and  doing, 

To  his  will  resigned, 
And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 

5  Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night, 
Nearer  yet  and  nearer 
Rising  to  the  light — 

6  Light  serene  and  holy, 

Where  my  soul  may  rest, 
Purified  and  lowly, 
Sanctified  and  blest ; 

V  Quicker  yet  and  quicker 
Ever  onward  press, 
Firmer  yet  and  firmer 
Step  as  I  progress  : 


679 


»    "lam  thy  God ;  I icill  strengthen  thet 

Oh,  let  him  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 

Ease  for  heart  and  mind  ! 
Where  the  mourner,  weepingr, 

Sheds  the  sacred  tear, 
God  his  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  is  near. 

God  will  never  leave  us ; 

All  our  wants  he  knows  ; 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  i  s 

Sees  our  cares  and  woes  : 
When  in  grief  we  languish, 

He  will  dry  the  tear 
"Who  his  children's  anguish 

Soothes  with  succor  near. 

All  our  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world  below, 
Equal  not  the  gladness 

We  in  heaven  shall  know. — 
W  hen  our  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above, 
Crowns  us  with  his  favor, 

Fills  as  with  his  love. 


3  Will  that  not  joyful  be, 
When  we  hear  what  none  can  tell, 
And  the  ringing  chorus  swell 

Of  angels'  melody  ! 
"When  we  join  their  songs  of  prais  , 
Hallelujahs  with  them  raise, 

Will  that  not  joyful  be  i 


4  Yes  !  that  will  joyful  be  ; 
Let  the  world  her  gifts  recall ; 
There  is  bitterness  in  all  : 

Her  joys  are  vanity  ! 
Courage,  dear  ones  of  my  heail 
Though  it  grieves  us  here  to  part, 

There  we  shall  joyful  be ! 
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1  Dm  < Ihrist  o'er  sinners  weep, 

And  shall  our  checks  1"-  di 
Let  floods  of  i'<  nitential  grief 
it  forth  from  ever) 

2  Tin-  s.  d  of  <  tod  iii  tears 

The  wondering  ang 
1 1    thou  astonished,  <  >  my  soull 

He  shed  those  tears  for  thi    . 
1 !        pi  thai  wo  might  we<  p ; 

li  Bin  demands  a  tear : 
In  heaven  alone  no  Bin  is  found, 

And  weeping  is  not  th 

1  Ah,  how  shall   fallen  man 

Be  just  before  his  I  Sod  ! 
It'  li*-  contend  in  right 
We  fall  beneath  bis  rod. 

2  It*  he  our  waj a  should  mark. 

With  strict  inquiring  i 
ild  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  dei 
.'}  All-seeing,  powerful  God  ! 

Who  can  with  thee  contend  ? 

i  ho  that  tries  th1  unequal  strife, 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  I 
4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath. 
Their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
1 1  r  rooted  pillars  shake 

.")    All.  bow  shall  guilty  man 

<  Contend  i  ith  such  i  »  So  1 1 

::<•  can  in«  I  I    h;m  ai 

Bat  through  the  Sai  io 

~  <  |  ( |         •  •->  iw 

the  deptl 
To  thee,  0  Lord]  [  cryj 


I  darkness  rarroon 
That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  I  cast  my  hopes  on  t:. 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  forgi 

If  thou  shonldst  mark  iniquity, 

Win  in  thy  Bight  could  In 

3  I  wait  f<»r  thee  ;  I  wait, 

( lonfessing  all  nn  Bin  : 
Lord  !  I  am  knocking  at  thj  g  . 
(  »jm  !i,  and  take  me  in. 

4  <  ilory  to  God  ab 

Tin'  waters  soon  «  ill  » 

For  Io  !  the  Bwift-returning  d 

Brings  home  the  pledgi 

5  Though  storms  bk 

And  dangers  threaten 
Jehovah's  covenant  is  Bure, 
1 1  is  bow  is  in  the  cloud  ! 

50  i  . 

1  My  former  boj 

My  terror  non 
I  feel,  alas !  that  1  am  dead 
In  trespasses  and  - 

2  Ah!  whither  shall  1  0 

I  h«ar  the  thunder  roar  : 
The  law  proclaims  destruction 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 
9  When  I  rei  ien  mi  n 

I  dread  impending  doom  : 
Bat  sure  a  friendly  whisper 
"Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come.*1 

\    I  see,  or  think  1  - 

\  glimmering  from  ai 
A  I  lay  that  shines  for  mo. 

To  save  me  from  despair, 
runner  *>(  the  sun, 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  \ 
I  '11  gate  upon  it  while  I  ran, 

And  watch  th  day. 
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(j  ^J  £)  ,  "(9  Zo/y7,  hear  me,  for  I  am  poor  and  needy." 

1  My  God,  my  prayer  attend  ; 

Oh,  bow  thine  ear  to  me — 
Without  a  hope,  without  a  friend, 
"Without  a  help  but  thee  ! 

2  Oh,  guard  my  soul  around, 

Which  loves  and  trusts  thy  grace  ; 
Nor  let  the  powers  of  hell  confound 
The  hopes  on  thee  I  place  ! 

3  Thy  mercy  I  entreat : 

Let  mercy  hear  my  cries, 
.  While,  humbly  waiting  at  thy  feet, 
My  daily  prayers  arise. 

4  Oh,  bid  my  heart  rejoice, 

And  every  fear  control ! 
Since  at  thy  throne  with  suppliant  voice 
To  thee  I  lift  my  soul. 

q4:0.  Confiding  Prayer. 

1  And  shall  I  sit  alone, 

Oppressed  with  grief  and  fear  ? 

OLMUTZ.     S.  M. 


To  God,  my  Father,  make  my  moan, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear  ? 

If  he  my  Father  be 

His  pity  he  will  show  ; 
From  cruel  bondage  set  me  free, 

And  inward  peace  bestow. 

If  still  he  silence  keep, 

'T  is  but  my  faith  to  try ; 
lie  knows  and  feels  whene'er  I  weep, 

And  softens  every  sigh. 

Then  will  I  humbly  wait, 
Nor  once  indulge  despair : 

My  sins  are  great, — but  not  so  great 
As  his  compassions  are. 


Do? 


XOLOGY. 


To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glory  be, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  remain 

Through  all  eternity  ! 
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1     An  »riii.:;  sil  daVS1  Work   ifl  done  *, 

Another  Sabbath  is  began  : 
R  ■•  ;i  d,  raj  soul,  anto  thy  i 
■V  the  day  thy  <  ;<><1  hath  bl 
thai  our  thoughts  and  thanks  ma] 
A>  i' stem]  incense  t<>  the  Bki<  -  I 
Aii'l  draw  from  heaven  thai  calm  re] 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows; 

it  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast! 
It  is  the  pledge  of  that  dear  rest 
Which  for  the  church  <>t'<;<><l  remai 
in  !  of  cares,  the  end  of  pa 
4  [n  holy  duties  lei  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away. 
II  a  Sal. l.ath  thus  t<>  Bpend, 

In  hope  of  one  thai  ne'er  shall  end '. 


810 


Inner*  rit! 

i  17. 


739 

1  \v„ 


' 


^    droops  my  sou),   with  grief  op- 
ased  I 
Whence  these  wild  tumults  in  my  I 

•  balm  t->  lieal  my  wound  I 
No  kind  phj  sician  to  be  found  I 

isi  1 1 1  \  weepii 
I .  nee  of  glorj  d 

He  dies  extended  on  the  tree, 

I  '     ha! in  for  thee. 

1  tear  Si\i..ur :  at  thy  feet  1  lie, 
.  <>r  die : 
forbids  that  painful  fear — 

I  '  'it  triumphs  here. 

•  il.  with  holy  joj  : 

II  thy  blest  emp] 
Salvation  thy  eternal  theme, — 

And  swell  the  sonir  with  ,J<  -  §'  i  am*  | 


1  What  sinneri  1 1    • . 

Lord,  "t  is  enough  that  thou  art  m 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  i 
An»l  stand  complete  in  righl 

2  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show  : 
I  Jut  the  bright  world  to  which  I 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sinoei 
When  snail  I  wake  and  find  me  th<  i 

S  Oh,  hour !  oh,  U< 

I  shall  ind  like  my  <  rod  : 

And  flesh  and  sii  trol 

The  sacred  pi 

I   Mv  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trum] 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  - 

prk 
Aii'l  in  ra     S 

1  \ )  o  •        "  it  ■ 

1  I [ow  rain  is  all  beneath  t! 
How  transient  every  earthly  bli 
How  slender  all  the  foi 

That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  th 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  'l<  \\. 
The  withering  grass,  the  fad 

1  '     srthly  bo]  I  ae — 

I  -  :t  though  earth'.-  fa 

And  all  beneath  the  -  in, 

There  ia  ■  land,  whoa 

ond  the  r  |  sin. 

4    Then  let  the  hop  "le 

D  jpel  "ur  cares,  and  cl 

>e  travelii 

Tl 
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75. 


Sabbath  Evening. 


Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve. 
And  soft  the  sunbeams  lingering  there ; 
For  these  blest  hours  the  world  I  leave. 
Wafted  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 
Season  of  rest !  the  tranquil  soul 
Feels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  in  love ; 
And  while  these  sacred  moments  roll, 
Faith  sees  a  smiling  heaven  above. 
Nor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  long : 
Our  pilgrimage  will  soon  be  trod; 
And  we  shall  join  the  ceaseless  song. 
The  endless  Sabbath  of  our  God. 


With  Christ  in  Heaven. 


755. 

1  As  when  the  weary  traveler  gains 
The  height  of  some  o'erlooking  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  o'er  the  plains 

He  sees  his  home,  though  distant  still, — 

2  So  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 
By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

3  "  'T  is  there,"  he  says,  "  I  am  to  dwell 
With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day  : 
Then  shall  I  bid  my  cares  farewell. 
And  he  will  wipe  my  tears  away." 

O"i0«  The  Jferey-seat. 

1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes. 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, — 

19 


A  place,  than  all  besides,  more  sweet : 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend: 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-scat ! 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sense  and  sin  molest  no  more, 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat ! 

5  Oh  !  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  throbbing  heart  forget  to  beat, 
If  I  forget  the  mercy-seat. 

00  jl.  "IToic  blest  the  sacred  tie!'' 

1  How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds. 
In  union  sweet,  according  minds ! 
How  swift  the  heavenly  course  thev  run. 
Whose  hearts  and  faith  and  hopes  are  one! 

2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear ! 
What  jealous  care,  what  holy  fear! 
How  doth  the  generous  flame  within. 
Refine  from  earth  and  deal  sc  from  sin  I 

3  Their  streaming  tears  together  flow 
For  human  guilt  and  human  woe ; 
Their  ardent  prayers  united  rise, 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 

4  Together  oft  they  seek  the  place 
AVhere  God  reveals  his  awful  lace; 
How  high,  how  strong  their  raptures  swell 
There's  none  but  kindred  minds  can  tell. 

5  Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame  expire 
Mid  nature's  drooping,  sickening  fire: 
Soon  shall  they  meet  in  realms  above. 
A  heaven  of  joy,  because  of  love. 
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i  (bl 

l   ( »i  ■  God,  our  help  in  aj« ^  j-;u-t, 

I  »  ir  hope  f •  :  •  ••••hi.-, 

Ol:  from  the  stormy  1. 

And  our  eternal  bom< 
8  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne, 
Thv  Mints  bare  dwelt 

::t  is  thine  arm  alone, 
Ami  cur  defense  is  sore, 
.   B  •  ■    the  hills  in  ord 

( »r  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  I 
T.   i  ndl(  m  j  ears  the  same. 
4  Thv  word  commands  <>ur  flash  so  dost: 
••  K.  •  ;i   .  i  of  men  ;" 

Al!  from  earth  at  first, 

\:  ■!  turn  to  earth  again. 

jiwfoUing  stream, 
I;    irs  all    ts  i  »na  away  ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  ■  dr 
I  i   i  ij  the  opening  day. 

.  our  help  in  ages  past, 
<  •  ii  hope  for  j   ars  :••  come, 
Bet]      om? g  lard  while  b 
And  our  eternal  home  I 

~x  1  •). 

.t  my  hiding-place,  { I  l/>rd ! 
In  thee  I  put  my  trust, 

thy  holy  word, — 
\  •  child  of  <ltM. 

■ 
I  urge  n<>  other  plea ; 

•ugh  the  Saviour  died, 
The  Saviour  died  for  m<- ! 

mutation 
•cs  assail, 
Mv  r  seat, 

Mi  hope  within  the  \ail. 


From  strife  of  tongues,  and  bitti  r  worda, 

•  to  thee : 
Joy  to  my  lieart  tli 
My  S;i\  iour  <liv«  1 

And  when  thine  awful  \ 

This  body  t 
And  life,  in  its  last  ling 

1-  ebbing  fasl  awaj  : — 
Then,  though  it  be  in  s  sk, 

My  roice  shall  call 
And  a^k  l  -peak. 

"  M\   - 
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'from 


\i.  lb,  what  hourly 

What 
To  heaven,  oh,  lei  me  lift  mine  i 
And  hourly  watch  and  pr 
2    11  o«  oft  my  mournful  tho  :_ 
And  melt  in  flowii  _ 
M  j  u.  sk*r  sistance,  an,  bon  rain  ! 
Bow  strong  my  I 

0  grs  ions  (">,1  |  in  whoa  I  Ii 

My  feeble  efforts  sid ; 
11    p  a  b,  and  pr 

Though  trembling  rid. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  b 

When  foes  and  6  ul ; 

And  bear  my  feinting  spirit  up, 
<  »r  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

5  When  'er  tempi  ghl  my  hi 

( >r  lure  my  I 
Mv  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart, 

Mv  (iuar-lian  an«l  my  Quid 

i»  me  in  thy  heavenly  ■ 

I  hi.l  the  t.iii]  • 

And  let  me  i  tray 

m  happiness  and  tl 
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JL  ^  l   Q,      77ie  Judgment-seat  of  Clirist. 

1  That  awful  day  will  surely  come, 

Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  1  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart ! 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound,  "  Depart  !" 

3  Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair ! 

To  see  my  God  remove, — 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

4  Jesus,  I  throw  my  arms  around, 

And  hang  upon  thy  breast : 
Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thee, 
My  spirit  can  not  rest. 

5  Oh,  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands ! 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book. 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 

6  Give  me  one  kind,  assuring  word, 

To  sink  my  fears  again  ; 
And  cheerfully  my  soul  shall  wait 
Her  threescore  years  and  ten. 

£)  q  \J  t  Inconstancy  lamented. 

1  Long  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 

Of  thy  salvation,  Lord ; 
Yet  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word  ! 

2  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 

How  negligent  my  fear! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above ! 
How  few  affections  there ! 


3  Great  God  !  thy  sovereign  power  impart, 

To  give  thy  word  success; 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

4  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; 
Where  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die. 

JL  2d  O  U  •      "oh>  how  shaU  I  aPPear  /" 

1  When,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face — 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear! 

2  If  now,  while  pardon  may  be  found, 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  wTith  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought ; — 

3  When  thou,  0  Lord !  shalt  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear ! 

4  Then,  see  my  sorrows,  gracious  Lord ! 

Let  mercy  set  me  free, 
While  in  the  confidence  of  prayer 
My  heart  takes  hold  of  thee. 

5  For  never  shall  my  soul  despair 

Thy  mercy  to  procure, 
Since  thy  beloved  Son  hath  died 
To  make  that  mercy  sure. 


Do 
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Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where   there  are  works  to  make 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord  ! 


him 
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1  .Ik-is,  w  hnv\  r  thy  people  m 

There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
Aii'l  every  place  it  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walla  confined, 
[nhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

S     h  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  t<>  their  borne. 

8  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few  ! 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew  ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  Bweetnen  of  thy  saving  name. 

O  i '  • 

i   Comb,  dearesl  Lord)  descend  and  dwell 
l'.\  faith  and  love  in  every  bn  i 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 
The  joys  that  can  not  be  expressed. 
-   I     me,  fill  our  heartsw  ith  inward  strength, 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  poea  bs, 

1  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and 

length, 
thine  immeasurable  grace. 
\    ir  to  tli"  < fod  w  hose  pon er  can  do 
More  than  our  thoughts  and  wishes  know, 

i  erlasting  honors  done 
I  ■ .  all  the  church, through  <  Shrial  his  - 


■ 
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l   Mi  precious  Lord,  for  thy  dear  name 
I  bear  1 1.  *e  the  shame  ; 

do  I   taint  while  thou  art  i 

I       i  •  ■       ;         r  I  1 

•  other  name  but  thine 
b<  er  my  soul  in  « arth  or  hi 


..th  will  I  require  j 
v>  <>thrr  friend 
I  Yea,  lid  I  tall 

For  thee  alone,  my  All  in  All ; 
To  feel  thy  love,  my  only  j 
To  tell  thy  love,  my  sole  employ. 

1  My  soul  before  thee  ; 

To  thee,  b<  r  Source,  my  spirit  fli< 
My  want-  1  mourn,  my  chaii  s  1 1     . — 
<  >h,  let  thy  pn 

2  I  rndone  and  lost,  for  aid  I 

In  thy  death,  8ai  i"iir,  let  me  d 
Grievdw  ith  ■  pain'd  withtbj 

r  let  me  live  for  Belf  again. 

S  In  life's  Bhort  day,  let  me  y<  t  m 
( >f  thine  enlivening  love  imploi 
My  mind  must  deeper  rink  in  thee. 
My  foot  stand  firm,  from  wand< 

1 1-00. 

l    I  \\  mi.  t!i\  bosom,  faithful  toi 

Take  this  new  tn  i  by  trust, 

And  Lri\"'  th<  in 

To  slumber  in  the  silent  di 

-  fear, 

Invade  thy  bounds 

h  the  peaceful  sleeper  I 

While  angels  watch  the  son  rep 

So  J 

I '..      I  thro1  the  grave,  and  blest  the 
:  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  tin 

The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  si 
t   Break  from  his  throne,  illi 

\"'      .  <  '  <  arth  !  his 

R  -•   •    thy  trust  :  a  glorious  form 

shall  then  ascend  to  in-    ■  '      I 
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TF/t£?i  I  survey  the  icondrous  cross." 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God  : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most- 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown } 

"Y\  ere  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  an  offering  far  too  small : 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all ! 


501 


Probation  in  this  Life  only. 
Eccles.  9  :  10. 


1  Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward ; 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given 

T8  escape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven ; 
The  day  of  grace, — and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursue, 
Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

4  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair 

Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 


Q  JL  J.  .  ';  With  my  soul  hare  I  desired  Thee.'"' 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee  ; 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  .' 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense; 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence  ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn  ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone  : 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 


Faith  exemplified  in  the  Life. 
Tit.  2  :  10-13. 


923. 


1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express, 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God; 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride; 
While  justice,  temperance, truth,and love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, — 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  v 
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1  Ki  td,  oh,  keep 

d  our  hope,  it'  ten  by  tl 
We  are  thine ;  oh,  leave  i  - 

Tnen  to  praise  tl. 
Tlirougb  a  bi  . it y. 

2  I':         im  thy  word  of  promk  . 

bei    | 
\  rex  take  thy  presence  from 
Saviour,  still  be  Dear  : 
Livi-  a 
thy  name  our  spirit-  » ■'.. 

^  ,1  i   .      <"■'•'  i-tfrom  Calrary.— John 

1    II  u  and  mercy 

S    m<l<  aloud  from  Calvar 

iider, 

.  aii<l  \ails  the  >kv 
••  I:  m  6 nished T 
1 1   :ir  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

_'    "If   ■  fil  tab  what  ]»!•   . 

I  ><•  t  g  (Ford ! 

II  avenly  M<  - 
PI  from  <  'liri-t,  the  Lord  : 

••  1:  ii  finished '." 

•nl. 

8  Tone  your  harps  anew, 

ra    : 
All  «»:i  earth,  and  all  in  bes 

.niaiiurl\  name  : 
II  llelujah! 

ib! 

♦ ) « '  >  I ! . 

mercy  1 


>  yon  fa  .  the  fi 

band  of 
I !•  sr,  0 stni 

2   II  -  the  8 

S     ii  the  <la\ 
8     :i  your  life  will  past 
Haste,  < >  aim 

Yon  m  tat  j"!>;. 
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77i«  Judgment  of  the  great  day.' 


1  1  »  \ 

Bark  ! — the  trumpets 
Lander  than  a  thousand  thnndV 
Bhak  n<l ! 

I  [on  the  rami 
Will  the  sinner's  h.  art  confound  ! 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  • 

•  'u-'l  in  majesty  <li\ 
Y     .  n ho  long  t'«»r  hi<  appeal 

•ur. 
(  >\\n  nic  in  that  day  for  thii 

R  -  in  i  artfa 

All  the  powers  <•['  nature,  shak( 

B  ■  bu 

er, 
.*.  will  then  h- 

i    B 
I 
1 1     a 

kingdom  I 
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Every  sentence,  oh,  how  tender ! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love  ; 

Hear,  oh,  hear  it ! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim 
"To  each  rebel  sinner  pardon, 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name :*' 
Oh,  receive  it ! 
"Free  forgiveness  in  his  name." 

3  Now,  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us, 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way  ; 
Haste  ye  to  the  court  of  heaven, 
Tidings  bear  without  delay  : 

Kebel  sinners 
Glad  the  message  will  obey. 


||^,     "Draic  nigh  unto  my  soul,  and  redeem  iV 

1  When  I  listen  to  thy  word, 

In  thy  temple,  cold  and  dead  ; 
When  I  can  not  see  thee,  Lord, 
All  faith's  little  daylight  fled,— 

Sun  of  glory, 
Beam  again  around  my  head. 

2  "When  thy  statutes  I  forsake  ;' 

When  my  graces  dimly  shine  ; 
When  thy  covenant  I  break, — 
Jesus,  then  remember  thine  : 

Check  my  wanderings 
By  a  look  of  love  divine. 

3  When  thy  heavenly  dew  distills, 

And  my  views,  O  Lord,  are  clear — 
Clear  and  bright  from  Zioivs  hills, 
Temper  joy  with  holy  fear; 

Keep  me  watchful, 
Only  safe  when  thou  art  near. 

4  When  afflictions  cloud  my  sky, 

When  the  tide  of  sorrow  flows. 
When  thy  rod  is  lifted  high, 
Let  me  on  thy  love  repose  : 

Stay  the  rough  wind, 
When  thy  chilling  east  wind  blows. 

5  When  the  vale  of  death  appears, 

Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay, 
Kind  Forerunner  !  soothe  my  fears, 
Light  me  through  the  darksome  way 

Break  the  shadows — 
Usher  in  eternal  day  ! 


517 


Free  Forgiveness. 


1   Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message 
Sent  in  mercy  from  above  \ 

*  Observe  the  tie  for  this  Hvma 


Look  unto  Jfy  and  be  ye  saved. 


518.  •• 


1   Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
This  is  your  accepted  hour : 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power  : 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing ;  doubt  no  more. 

|   2  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo  !  the  Saviour  prostrate  lies  ; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him  ! 
Hear  him  erv  before  he  dies, 

"  It  is  finished  P 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

Lo  !  th'  incarnate  God  ascended 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood  ; 

Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude  : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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1  <  I  m.i.  ye  l.iii-l-,  rejoice  in  I 

sinur  praises  to  dm  name ; 
{.■  I  all  the  earth,  with  one  accord, 
1 1  -  wondrous  acts  proclaim  ; 

2  An. I  let  his  faithful  servants  tell 

I  [ow,  by  redeeming  love, 
Their  souls  are  >a\  ed  from  death  and  li 
To  Bhare  the  joys  above ; — 

!  1  how  the  Holy  Spirit's  grace 
Forbids  their  feel  to  slide  ; 
And,  a-  they  run  the  Christian  race 
Vouchsafes  t<>  be  their  guide. 

4  Oh,  then,  rejoice,  and  shoul  for  joy, 
Y<  ransomed  of  the  Lord  ! 
Be  grateful  p  mploy 

Hi-  presence  your  reward. 


.;:. 


dtVi  wisdom.' 


958, 

l  <  >n.  happy  is  the  man  a  ho  bean 
Instruction's  warning  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  a  isdom  mak<  - 
1 1  -  early,  only  choice. 

9   I  or  she  bath  treasures  greater  far 
Than  east  and  west  unfold  : 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  th<  old. 

:<  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence, 
In  pleasured  paths  to  tread  ; 

A  a         o    glory  she  bestows 

i   A  i-  ber  lal 

S    ber  rewards  increa 

II  ua\  ■>  ..i  pl<  asanti 

And  all  her  path 


1   <  >.\  Jordan's  stormy  banki  I  stand, 
And  cast  a  a  ishrul 
To  <  ianaan'a  fair  and  happy  land, 

Where  my  p<  lie 

I  <  >b,  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 
That  rises  to  my  right  ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  li\  it 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  <  >Yr  all  those  \\  ide  extended  pi  i 
Shines  one  eternal  da 
There  i  k)d,  the  Sim,  for  ev<  r  rei 
And  scatters  night  away. 

l   \n  chilling  winds,  no  is  breath, 

reach  thai  healthful  shore; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  do  more, 

5   When  shall  I  reach  thai  happy  pis 
And  be  for  ever  blest  I 
When  shall  I  see  my  Fath< 
And  in  his  bosom  i 

Pilled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

<  an  here  do  longer  staj  ; 
Though  Jordan's  a  si  i  -  around  m< 

Fearless  1  'd  launch  away. 


1236. 


1  I'm;  from  these  narrow   -  ght, 

Unbounded  gl< 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight, 
Unkuoa  n  t<-  mortal  ej  i  b. 

2  Fair,  distant  land  !  could  m< 

But  half  it-  charms  explore, 
1 1  ow  would  our  Bpirits  1  < •  1 1 -  \><  i 

And  dwell  <»n  earth  DO  in. 
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No  clouds  those  blissful  regions  know- 
Realms  ever  bright  and  fair  ! 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

Oli,  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  with  ardent  love  ! 

Till  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desire, 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 
For  thy  bright  courts  on  high  ; 

Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky. 


IO  Px  A    "He  that  sitteth  on  the  throne  shall  dicell 
jLiOXJ  •  among  themr—lle\.  7  :  11—17. 

1  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ! 

Whence  all  their  white  array  } 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  I 

2  Lo !  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 

"Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amid 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 

Tunes  every  voice  to  sing; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

5  The  Lamb,  that  dwells  amid  the  throne, 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside, 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

6  In  pastures  green  lie  '11  lead  his  flock, 

Where  living  streams  appear; 


And  God,  the  Lord,  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 


1  9A^    "Isata  a  neic  heaven  and  a  new  earth.'* 
±j^\)\J.  Rev.  21:1— 5. 

1  Lo  !  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 

To  our  believing  eyes  ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away. 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides. 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing  : 
"  Mortals  !  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King. 

4  "  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  his  blest  abode, — 
Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 
And  he,  the  loving  God. 

5  "His  own  soft  hands  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye  ; 
And   pains,  and   groans,  and  griefs,  ana 
fears, 
And  death  itself,  shall  die." 

6  How  long,  dear  Saviour  !   oh,  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  \ 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time. 
And  brine:  the  welcome  dav  ! 


DOXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 
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<  >h,  let  me  know  my  -  i  en, 

:  I  dial!  then  be  bl< 

1  0  God  *.  i:.    5  ...  my  II 

<  >n  thee  I  cast  m\  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look 
And  know  thou  nearest  pn 

2  <  >h  for  ■  godly  t 

A  qoii 
That  look-  to  thee  wl 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly  ! — 

9  A  -j»irit  >till  prepared, 
i  armed  with 

standing  on  it-  guard, 
And  iratching  unto  prayer  1 — 

4  A  boo]  innred  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief)  and 

I  to  t;tk<-  np,  tirm  to  sustain 
My  dear  Red< 

5  Lord,  let  me  still  abi 

N   r  from  my  hope  rm 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  thy  perfect  h 

656, 
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197 

1    Whir  overwhelmed  n\  ith  i 

M  .    heart  within  me  d 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
'l'o  heaven  I  lift  mine  i 

I  Oh,  lead  me  to  the  Bock 

That 'a  high  shore  my  head ! 

And  make  the  corert  of  th 
M  j  th  .*  r  and  my  sh 

3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 

r  1  '11  abide  : 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my 

Th  J       M  hele   I    h 

4  Tho  i  girest  me  the  lot 

those  that  fear  thy  name  ; 

[f  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  | — ess  the  same. 

(  )  U  4    .  only  upor. 

1  Thoc  Lord  of  all  ab 
And  all  below  the  sky, 
Prostrate  before  thy  feet  I  fall, 
And  for  thy  mercy  cry. 

-1     _  .  ■•  my  foil),  b  past, 

1        rimes  p  bicn  1  ha\  e  d 
B       i  repenting  sinner  live, 
1         jh  thine  in  Son, 

ilt,  like  i  hearj  load, 
Upon  Hi  lies; 

wn, 
:  lift  my  s 

A  The  burden  which  I  I 

Tho. i  only  c  i 
I  >■>  thou  display  thy  pardo 
And  thine  unbounded  lore, 

I  I  thine 

\v   .  i  ss4  mi  troubled  bn 


m  Thy  hand.' 
a  31. 


M  Mv  t  ;'.«1  :" 

M\   ( lod  ■    I   H  )>h  them  th< 

My  life,  mj  friends,  my  soul,  i 

B  tirely  to  thy  1 1 
M  Mv  times  are  in  thy  ha 

Whatever  they  ma\   I 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  1 

\jt        si    '.  ij    B      '■•   U)  ' 
M  111    '         -    t'      in  thy  hand  ;  " 

Why  should  I  doubt  i 

! 

1 1  is  child  a  n 
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2  Our  anxious  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day  ; 
Come,  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care, 
x\nd  stir  us  up  to  pray ; — 

3  To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 

That  awful  hour  unknown, 
When  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down 

4  Oh,  may  we  all  be  found 

Obedient  to  thy  word, — 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord  ! 

5  Oh,  may  we  all  insure 

A  home  among  the  blest ; 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest ! 


4  "My  times  are  in  thy  hand," — 

Jesus,  the  crucified ! 
The  hand  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced, 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

5  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand  ;" 

I  'll  always  trust  in  thee ; 
And,  after  death,  at  thy  right  hand 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 

C±  *7  1  '"  My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord.''' 

U  I    -L  •  Psalm  130. 

1  From  lowest  depths  of  woe, 

To  God  I  send  my  cry  : 
Lord  !  hear  my  supplicating  voice, 
And  graciously  reply. 

2  Shouldst  thou  severely  judge, 

Who  can  the  trial  bear  ? 
But  thou  forgivest,  lest  we  despond, 
And  quite  renounce  thy  fear. 

3  My  soul  with  patience  waits 

For  thee,  the  living  Lord  ; 
My  hopes  are  on  thy  promise  built, 
Thy  never-failing  word. 

4  My  longing  eyes  look  out 

For  thine  enlivening  ray, 
More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 

5  Let  Israel  trust  in  God  ; 

No  bounds  his  mercy  knows — 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from 
whence 
Eternal  succor  flows. 


'Every  one  of  us  shall  give  account  of 
himself  to  God." 


1279, 

1  Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear ! — 


1288. 


Knowing  the  terror  of  the  Lord,  tee 
persuade  men." 


1  And  will  the  Judge  descend, 

And  must  the  dead  arise, 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape 

His  all  discerning  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 

The  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  before  his  face 
Astonished  shrink  away  \ 

3  But,  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hark,  from  the  Gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  ! 

4  Ye  sinners !  seek  his  grace 

Whose  wrath  ye  can  not  bear ; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 


Ill  I.    B  \  BB  \  Til    JI  V  M  N    AMi    1  !    N  E    BOOK 


lloXToN  .v    i 


940. 

Fai iii.k  !  who  iii  the  olive  shade, 
\\  ben  the  dark  hoar  came  on, 
Didst,  with  a  breath  of  heavenly  aid 

ogthen  thy  Son, — 
Oh,  by  tin*  angoiah  of  thai  night, 

8     1  thon  us  blest  relief; 
Or  t<>  the  chastened,  let  thy  might 
Hallow  this  grief] 

ACTON.    Bfl  k  «;. 


llallou  I 

2    Anl  thon,  that,  when  tin-  -tarry  sky 

Saw  the  dread  strife  1-  i 
I  tidst  teach  adoring  faith  t- 
••Thy  will  b  — 

Bj  thy  meek  Sj.irit,  thon  of  all 

That  e*er  have  mourned  the 

Th-      8  r  !    if  tin-  - 

Hallow  this  grief! 
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/  tcill 


l    Path ■  a,  when  thy  child  ia  dying 
the  bed  of  anguish  h 

I  o  me  th\  love  displ 
.    Ei  her  bonds  hath  broken, 

ie  bright  an. I  cheering  token, 
I     u  for  me  the  «  spoken, 

MTIi  ■•   sins  arc  v\  nsln   i  \\\\ 


9  When  the  lips  are  dumb  which  blessed  me, 
And  w  ith-lraw  n  the  hand  that  pressed  me, 
Then  1«  t  sweeter  sour  me, 

i  awaj  I 
i  < .         me  to  that  world  of 

■.  through  thine  atoning  ra 
1    '    •  ■  child  inh 

The  jo\>  which  ne'er  •  !■ 
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tfc\J  i  .  "N/z/r;  of  Jesus" 

1  Sing  of  Jesus,  Bing  for  ever 

Of  the  love  that  changes  never: 
Who  or  what  from  him  can  sever 
Those  lie  makes  his  own  ? 

2  With  his  blood  the  Lord  hath  bought  them, 
When  they  knew  him  not,  he    sought 

them, 

And  from  all  their  wand'rings  brought 
His  the  praise  alone.  [them  : 

3  Through  the  desert  Jesus  leads  them, 
AVith  the  bread  of  heaven  he  feeds  them, 


And  through  all  the  way  he  speeds  them 
To  their  home  above. 

4  There   they  see  the  Lord  who  bought 

them, 
Him  who  came  from  heaven,  and  sought 

them, 
llim  who  by  his  spirit  taught  them  : 
Him  they  serve  and  love. 

5  Sing  of  Jesus,  sing  for  ever, 
Sing  the  love  that  changes  never: 
Who  or  what  from  him  can  sever 

Those  he  makes  his  own  \ 
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OOi,  ILillelujah. 

1  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah! 
Now  is  the  battle  done, 
Now  is  the  vict'ry  won  ; 
Let  us  joy,  and  sing 

Hallelujah! 

2  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah! 
Suffering  death's  cruel  doom, 
Jesus  hath  hell  o'crcome : 
Let  us  praise,  and  shout 

Hallelujah  ! 

3  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah  ! 
He  rose  by  his  own  might 


In  heavenly  love  and  light : 
Let  us  joy,  and  sing 
Hallelujah  ! 

4  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah  ! 
Closed  are  the  gates  below. 
Heaven's  halls  are  open  now- 
Let  us  praise,  and  shout 

Hallelujah  ! 

5  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah  ! 
Lord,  by  thy  passion,  save 
Us  from  the  endless  grave  : 
Let  ns  ever  sing 

Hallelujah  ! 


[]()'2  THE    34  BB  \tii    in  M  \    I  sTD   ti  n  j:    BOOI  . 

mai.\  a.    a  M.    D 


_•)»).  •ig*."' 

1    Kmmt  silence,  ill  created  thin 

\      :   ■     ;  •      OUT  Maker's  nod  ! 

My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  s 
The  honors  of  her  I 
8    Life,     ath,  and  bell,  and  worlds  unknown, 
Hang  <  m  bia  firm  deci 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  th 
be. 

>re  his  throne  a  volume  lies, 
With  all  the  fetes  of  men ; 
With  every  angel's  form  and  si 

I  >r:iw  i)  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

t   Bis  pro\  idence  nnfolds  the  book, 
:  mak<  -  his  counsels  shine ; 
oing  leaf,  and  every  >tr«  -kc. 
Fulfills  some  deep 

5  M\  I  lod,  I  would  not  long  to  - 
M\  fete  with  cur  :  — 

What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
<  >r  what  bright  scenes  may  ri-o. 
C   In  thy  lair  h.x.k  of  life  and  gri 
M  i\  I  but  find  my  name 
R      : ■  I « - •  1  in  Bome  humble  place, 

I I  aeath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb ! 

_  0  I  • 

:   <  i  '       i,  whm  we  the  path  rati 
Which  th  trod ; 

X  •  -  .  u   '   j       ■  drout  love  and  gra 

Thy  feitnfulness  to  <•<>•!  : — 

Thy  love,  bj  sorely  tried, 

rroi  jer  than  the  gi 

a  that  pierced  thj  i 

I  >r«u   t"..rth  the  bl I  to  SSI  I   :  — 

uthfal  amid  unfaithfulness, 
"M  i  darkn<  m  only  light) 


'I!  thy  Fatli« 

\:.-l  in  his  will  deligl 
[Jnmoved  bi  S  subtle  \%  • 

<  >r,  suffering  shame  and  la 
Thy  path,  uncheered  by  earth 

!.   i  only  to  the  cross  : — 

«  i  I.     i !  a ith  sorrow  and  with  shai 

Bow  little  we,  who  bear  t!. 

Thy  mind,  thy  waj 
Give  ns  thy  meek,  thy  lowly  mind: 

We  would  obedient 
v  1  all  our  rest  and  |  find 

In  learning,  Lord, 

•  >  _  \  I . 

1    To  <  lalvary,  Lord,  in  spirit 

<  hir  weal  pair. 

I  dwell  upon  thy  dj  rag  ! 
And  taste  it-  sweetni  si 

set  resting-pls 
That  feels  th«'  plague  oi 
Yet  kn<'\\<  the  deep,  n 

<  ti  peace  with  < ;<><1  within. 

Dear    Buffering    Lamb!     thy    bla 
wounds, 
With  «-.»r«l>  of  love  divine, 

II  i\.'  drawn  <>ur  willing  hearts  to  thee, 

V  I  linked  our  life  a  ith  thine, 
4  Thy  s)  mpathiea  and  1 
•  Lord  I  we  u 
ition,  all  belov . 
hV  deemed  and  blest  by  thi 

longing  eyes  would  fain  behold 
That  bright  and  Messed  brow, 

rung  with  bid 
[ti  crou  n  of  w. 
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0  Why  linger,  then  ?    Come,  Saviour,  come, 
Responsive  to  our  call ! 

Come,  claim  thine  aneientpowcr,  and  reign 
The  heir  and  Lord  of  all. 


"  /  lay  me  doicn  to  rest.' 


73. 

1  Dread  Sovereign  !  let  my  evening  song 

Like  holy  incense  rise  ; 
Assist  the  offering  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  Bides. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard  ; 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around ; 
But,  oh,  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Redeemer  found! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 

To  save  my  guilty  soul  ? 

How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 

Fast  as  the  minutes  roll ! 

5  Lord  !  with  this  sinful  heart  of  mine, 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee, 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign, 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

•3  X  J.  •       "//«•*  oicn  self  bare  our  sins.''' 

1  And  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just, 

The  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust 
That  guilty  man  might  rise  ? 

2  Yes  :  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne, 

His  radiant  throne  on  hiirh — 


Surprising  mercy!  love  unknown! — 
To  sillier,  bleed,  and  die. 

3  He  took  the  dying  traitor's  place, 

And  suffered  in  his  stead  ; 
For  man — oh,  miracle  of  grace  ! — 
For  man  the  Saviour  bled. 

4  Dear  Lord,  what  heavenly  wonders  dwell 

In  thine  atoning  blood  ! 
By  this  are  sinners  saved  from  hell, 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 

I  \)t)9       An  ancient  Hymn  of  Trust  in  Christ. 

1  Jesus  !  our  fainting  spirits  cry, 

When  wilt  thou  show  thy  face  ? 
Oh  !  when  our  longings  satisfy, 
And  fill  us  with  thy  grace  ? 

2  "We  sinners,  Lord,  with  earnest  heart. 

With  sighs,  and  prayers,  and  tears, 
To  thee  our  inmost  cares  impart, 
Our  burdens  and  our  fears. 

3  Thy  sovereign  grace  can  give  relief, 

Thou  Source  of  peace  and  light  ! 
Dispel  the  gloomy  cloud  of  grief, 
And  make  our  darkness  bright. 

4  Around  thy  Father's  throne  on  high, 

All  heaven  thy  glory  sings ; 
And  earth,  for  which  thou  cam'st  to  die, 
Loud  with  thy  praises  rings. 

5  Dear  Lord !  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend  ; 

Our  eyes  thy  face  would  see : 
Oh !  let  our  weary  wanderings  end, 
Our  spirits  rest  in  thee  ! 

Doxology. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore  ! 
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i    Bai    the   blue  heav<  at  were  stretched 
abroad, 
From  everlasting  was  the  Word  : 
With  God  he  was;  the  Word  was  God, 
!  must  divinely  be  adoi 

2  By  his  on  n  power  w<  re  all  things  made  : 
By  liim  -  ipported,  all  things  Btand  : 
1 1    is  the  \\  bole  creation's  bead, 
And  angels  fly  at  bis  command. 
1 1  it  lo  !  h  •  leaves  those  heavenly  \'<<vu\< : 
Word  descends  and  dwells  in  day, 
That  he  may  hold  converse  with  worms, 
1 1  ■■  seed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

rtals  with  joy  behold  his  fa 
Tli*  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ; 
I !    .  full  of  truth,  how  rail  i 
When  thro1  bis  eyes  the  <  rodhea  1  Bhone  I 

5  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  our  descending  <  tod, 
i  i  of  Emmanuel. 

-  J    |    |    #        -  Lordy  "'I  re   us  ; 

1  Tmi:  billows  Bwell,  the  n inds  are  high  ; 

it  my  wintry  sky  ■ 
Out  of  tl     de]  thsto  thee  I  ••all ; 
M     ;  a  it,  my  strength  is  small. 

2  ( I  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 
Andguj  le  and  guard  uw  thro' the  bI 
Defend  >m  each  threatening  ill  : 

I    ntrol  the  w  •• ! '        '  be  still." 

taring  of  the 
M\  bo  il  still  bangs  In  r  hope  on  th< 

.  thy  faithful  c 
I-  all  I  me  from  despair. 

wreck, 

M\  Saviour  through  th<-  floods  I  seek: 
Let  neil        p  indi  uy  main 

k  mi\  shattered  bark  again. 


||t).  l>J-J,l<tCt. 

1  Han.  sovereign  Love!  that  formed  the 

plan 
To    .      rebellious,  ruined  man  ; 
Hail  !  match! 
That  gave  my  bouI  a  biding-pl* 

2  Against  the  {»»\  who  rules  the  sky 
I  fought,  with  hand  uplifted  big 

I  madly  ran  the  sinful 
Regardless  of  a  hiding 
::  Indignant  Justice  stood  in  view; 
To  Sinai's  burning  mount  I  flew: 
But  Justice  cried,  with  frowning 
"  Thia  mountain  is  no  hidii 

4  Ere  l«»nur  a  heavenly  voice  I  heard  ; 
A  bleeding  Sa\  iour  then  appeal 
Led  by  the  Spirit  of  b 

ind  in  him  a  hiding-pla 

5  I  to  him  the  weight  of  vei  I  11, 
That  else  had  sunk  a  world  t«»  bell : 
Then.  < )  my  soul  :  for  i  \  er  pr 

Thy  Sa\  iour  <"><1,  thy  lii<lii  a 

mm  O  • 

1  J     as  ahall  reign  w  here'er  the  sun 

I  toes  hia  Buccessn  e  journeys  run  ; 

I I  is  kingdom  stretch  from  Bhore  to  short . 
Till  moons  shall  wai  and  wane  no  more. 

2  l'«  ople  and  realms  of  jue 
I  > \\  ill  ..n  his  love  witl 

And  infant  voices  -hall  proclaim 
Their  early  ;  on  his  name. 

:;   Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigi 
The  prisoner  leaps  t->  loose  his  chaii 
The  weary  And  eternal 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  bl 

\   I    • 

1  \    uliar  hoi  i 

Ai  kin, 

And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen  ! 
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t)  O^.     Light  in  Darkness.— Psalm  112. 

t  That  man  is  blest,  who  stands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law  ; 
His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renowned, 
And  with  successive  honors  crowned. 

2  The  soul  that's  filled  with  virtue's  light 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night ; 
His  conscience  bears  his  courage  up ; 
He  sees  in  darkness  beams  of  hope. 

3  Beset  with  threatening  dangers  round, 
Unmoved  shall  he  maintain  his  ground ; 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just 
Shall  nourish  when  he  sleeps  in  dust. 

1121 

1  Soon 
Through  all  the  millions  of  the  skies- 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's  ! 

2  Let  thrones  and  powers  and  kingdoms  be 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee  ! 

And,  over  land  and  stream  and  main, 
Wave  thou  the  scepter  of  thy  reign ! 

3  Oh,  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell, 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains, 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns ! 


.       The  Song  of  Triumph. 

may  the  last  glad  song  arise 


Go  ye  into  all  the  world? 


1136 

1  Ye  Christian  heralds !  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  through  Immanuel's  name ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear, 
And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 

2  He  '11  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  naming  zeal  your  breasts  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more, — 

20 


Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng,  to 

fall, 
And  crown  our  Jesus — Lord  of  all ! 

JL  J.  t)  0  •  "  -Asleep  in  Jesus.'" 

1  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep  ! 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep ; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ! 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting ! 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be ! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 

1  ^^Q     "Here  hare  tee  no  continuing  city.'1'' 
JlLiLiO.  Heb.  13:14. 

1  "  We  've  no  abiding  city  here  :" 
Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home  ; 
But  let  this  thought  our  spirits  cheer, 
"  We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come." 

2  "  We  've  no  abiding  city  here  ;" 
We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight : 
Zion  its  name — the  Lord  is  there, 
It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

3  O  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 
Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  blest ! 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 

I'd  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest. 

4  But  hush,  my  soul !  nor  dare  repine; 
The  time  my  God  appoints  is  best  : 
While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mine, 
And  his  to  fix  my  time  of  rest. 
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1  Loun,  1  approach  the  mei 

Where  toon  dosfl  answer  prayer; 
Here  humbly  fall  before  thy  f 
Foi  Done  can  perish  tfa 

2  Thv  promise  m  my  only  plea; 

With  this  1  venture  nigh  : 
Thou  calleet  burdened  souls  t<»  thee. 
And  such,  <  >  Lord,  am  I. 

8   Bow<  i  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Sat;i!i  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fear  within, 
1      me  to  thee  for  rest 

I    B    thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place; 
That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  uv 

1  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  Oh,  wondrous  love! — to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
Thai  guilty  sinners,  such  aa  I. 

•  plead  thy  gracious  name. 


L164. 


Our  (lays  on  earth  are  a«  a  *' 


1   Bow  short  and  hasty  is  our  Km] 
Ho*  vast  our  souTi  affaire  ! 

]  imly  strifC 

in  iah  out  their  j  ears. 

id  thoughtlessly  along, 
Without  a  moment's  stay  ; 

We  pass  our  lives  awa 

I  from  on  high  ioi  \U  -  oa  home, 

I I  •  we  march  he< 

And,  ever  hastening  to  th<-  ton 
:•  downward  as  we  ran. 


i   Hon  a  "II, 

Who  slight  the  joj  -  above  I 
Wh:it  cl  j    tnce  should  w< 

Who  break  such  cords  of  \o 

5   I  hraw  as,  ( >  ( iod,  w  ith  boi 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high, 

That  we  may  end  this  mot  I 

And  see  salvation 

1  1   (   —  .  Vie  judgi 

1  moop  down,  my  thoughts,  thai 

rise : 
averse  a  while  with  death  ; 
Think  how  a  gasping  morta 
And  pants  away  his  breath ! 

2  But,  oh  !  the  soul,  that  nei 

At  once  it  leaves  the  c 

Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  where  it  : 
And  track  its  wondro 

S  Op  to  the  courts  where  angels  dwell 
It  mounts,  triumphant  then- ; 
( >r  plunges  lt 1 1 i  1 1  \-  down  to  hell. 
In  infinite  despair. 

A   And  must  my  body  faint  and  d 
And  must  this  soul  rem< 

( >h  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh, 
To  ; 

to  thy  dear,  faithful  hand 
My  naked  soul  I  trust  ; 

And  my  tlesh  waits  for  thy  command 
To  drop  into  my  dust. 

I  ^.\ ) * ) . 

1    r.r.M.vTM  our  f.et.  and  o\r  OUT  lead. 

\m  equal  warning  given  ; 

]'.  ueath  at  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  it  the  heaven  ! 
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2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze  ; 

He  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  his  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour ! 

3  Turn,  mortal,  turn  !  thy  danger  know ; 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead  ! 

4  Turn,  Christian,  turn  !  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  divinely  given ; 
The  bones  that  underneath  thee  lie 
Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven ! 

/    I  .  "  Increase  our  faith." 

i  Frequent  the  day  of  God  returns 
To  shed  its  quickening  beams ; 
And  yet,  how  slow  devotion  burns ! 
How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

2  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love ; 

Our  follies,  Lord,  forgive  : 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope, 

And  fit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
And  Sabbaths  never  end  ; — 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air, 

With  heavenly  luster  shine  ; 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 

5  There  shall  we  join,  and  never  tire, 

To  sing  immortal  lays  ; 
And,  with  the  bright,  seraphic  choir, 
Sound  forth  Immanuel's  praise. 

I  Q^       "  Whither  shall  I  no  from  Tliy  Spirit  f" 
-LOU.  Psalin  139. 

1  Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire, 
Forgotten  and  unknown  ! 


In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire, 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne. 

2  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath, 

T'  escape  the  wrath  divine, 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death, 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 

3  If,  winged  with  beams  of  morning  light, 

I  fly  beyond  the  west, 
Thy  hand  which  must  support  my  flight, 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

4  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law, 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

5  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour, 

Are  both  alike  to  thee  : 
Oh,  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 
From  which  I  can  not  flee ! 

JL  0  0  .  "  Thrice  Holy  Lord." 

1  Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name 

Of  our  eternal  King  : 
"Thrice  holy  Lord  !"  the  angels  cry  ; 
"  Thrice  holy  !"  let  us  sing. 

2  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind, 

Pay,  O  my  soul !  to  God  ; 
Lift,  with  thy  hands,  a  holy  heart. 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

3  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name, 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach  ; 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  noblest  forms  of  speech. 

4  Thou  holy  God  !  preserve  my  soul 

From  all  pollution  free ; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight, 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 


-  \  BB  Mil    II  ^  M  N    AN  D    T(   \  I    BOOI . 
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l  How  M''-t  the  righteous  a  ben  he  d 
When  sinks  ■  wean  boo!  to  red  ! 
Hoa  mildly  beam  the  closing  i 
Hon  gently  heaves  th1  expiring  breat 

_   8  immer  cloud  away  ; 

8  •  -ink-  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er; 
8    rently  shots  the  ej  e  of  -lay  : 
>ng  the  shore. 

3  A  holj  quiet  reigns  around, 
A     dm  a  hich  life  nor  death  desti 
A  d  I  caught  disturbs  thai  peace  profound, 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys, 

\  ell,  conflicting  hopes  and  I 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell; 
Hoa  bright  th1  unchanging  morn  app 

\ell.  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  i 
Light  from  it-  load  the  spirit  t! 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"Hoa  blest  the  righteous  when  he  diesT 

]1  Q  *  I 

De  when  <  Christians  <lie. 
When  h..ly  bouIs  retire  to  i 
How  mildly  beams  the  cloi 
Hoa  gently  beeves  th1  expiring 

i  8  i  Bummer  cloud  away  ; 

v    -ink-  the  gale  when  stoi 

day : 
B  be  shore. 

9  Triumphant  smiles  the  victor's  brow, 
1  I  by  some  guardian  angel's  wii 

t      \  ictory  i 
Aj  :  s  bi  re,  {)  1  ••  ath  !    where  is  thy 


I  I  ! )  1 . 

1  Wm  should  we  -tart,  and  feat  to  die ! 
What  timorous  worms  we  morta 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 

An-1  yet  we  oread  t«>  enter  tin  . 

2  The  pain-,  the  gi 

Fright  <»ur  approaching  souls  aa 
We  .-till  -hrink  back  again  t<»  life, 
Fond  of  »>ur  prison  and 

.  it"  my  Lord  would  come  and  m 
My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in 

haste, 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron 
\  >r  feel  the  terrors  as  sh< 

I  J<  bus  can  make  ■  dying  bed 
I        sot)  as  downy  pillows  are. 
While  on  his  breast  1  lean  my  1 
And  breathe  my  life  o 

I  _   I  (  ).        1 "■'.'./  -ire  not  lost,  but  gon«  /*■/ 

l  1  >k  \u  is  the  spot  where  <  Jhrist 
An.l  sweet  the  straina  their  spirits  pmr; 
( >h.  why  should  we  in  anguish  weep! — 
They  are  not  lost,  bul 

_  8     ire  from  every  mortal  i 
By  -in  and  sorrow  \  axed  no  m< 
rnal  bappinees  tie  j 

Who  are  not  lost,  but 

::  To  ! 

Iii  faith  triumphant  may  p. 
Embracing,  in  the  arm-  <>t 
The  Friends  not  lost,  bul 

j  T    Jordan's  bank  whew '-  rn  i 

\-  1  hear  the  swelling  wat 

Jl  ! 
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3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 

,    Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  presence  shall  my  pains  beguile : 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
^  ith  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd; 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

tt  _L  —  •  Jesus  icept;y 

1  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 
On  him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
Experienced  every  human  pain : 

lie  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  the  ill  I  would  not  do ; 

Still  he  who  felt  temptation's  power 

Will  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend, 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while ; 

Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

4  And,  oh!  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away  \ 


I 

~±  4   ,  The  Maiming  and  Evening  Light. 

1  When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies, 
The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 

O  Sun  of  righteousness  divine, 
On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine  ! 
Oh  !  chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  And  when  to  heaven's  all  glorious  King 
My  morning  sacrifice  I  bring, 

And,  mourning  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  name; 
Then,  Jesus,  cleanse  me  with  thy  blood, 
And  be  my  Advocate  with  God. 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest ; 
And,  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies! 

4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
And,  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praise. 

Lt  1 1/  .  "  T  uiU  fear  no  ev U:'— Psalm  23. 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care  ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye  : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales,  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 
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1  J.   1  •  >  .  '  <•  no  mow  - 

1  <  'k  ksi,  ye  moon  languish 

e  of  those  jrou  lo 
Pain  and  death,  and  night  and  anguish 
Enter  Dot  the  world  al 

2  While  our  silent  steps 

Lonely  thro'  night's  deepening  shade, 
Glory's  brightest  beams  arc  playing 
Round  the  happy  <  Christian's  h< 

•   Light  and  peace  at  once  derii  iu^r. 
Prom  the  band  of  God  m<  - 
In  his  glorious  presence  Ii\ 
They  shall  nci  er,  nei  er  die. 

I   Now,  ye  mourners,  i  languish 

<  Per  the  grave  of  those  yon  love; 
Far  removed  from  pain  and  anguish, 
They  are  chanting  hymns  al 
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.  thou  p ast  mild  and  lovely, 
1 1  ntle  as  the  summer  bte< 
I'    isant  as  the  air  <•!'  c\ ening, 
When  it  il"at>  among  the  1 1 

_    Peaceful  be  thy  silent  Blumbcr — 
I  '■  ;i  ef  ;1  in  the  grai  e  so  lo?i  : 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shall  knew. 

8   I  •...:•  si  sister  !  thou  bast  left  us : 
Here  thy  loss  ire  deeply  feel ; 
J  in t  't  i>  God  that  bath  bereft  us, 
1 1«-  can  all  our  sorrou -  heal. 

i   Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  tl 
When  the  day  of  life  is  fled  : 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  t<>  greet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed  I 
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1  To  d  \\  th<   S 

^  •   wanderers,  come  ! 
<  Mi.  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  I 

2  To  daj  thi    8  i    our  calls  : 

<  Mi,  listen  n< 
\\  ithin  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


To-day  the  Sa\  iour  rails : 

For  refuge  fly  : 
Hie  storm  of  justice  falls. 

And  death  is  nigh. 

The  spirit  calls  to-day . 

field  t"  hi-  no* 
( Mi.  grieve  him  not  away  ! 

'  1  i  mercy's  hour. 
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7%e  Name  of  Names. 


1  Father,  thy  Son  hath  died 

The  sinner's  death  of  woe  ; 
Stooping  in  love  from  heaven  to  earth, 
Our  curse  to  undergo — 
Our  curse  to  undergo, 
Upon  the  hateful  tree  : 
Give  glory  to  thy  Son,  O  Lord  ! 
Put  honor  on  that  Name  of  names 
By  blessing  me ! 

2  Father,  thy  Son  hath  poured 

His  life-blood  on  this  earth, 
To  cleanse  away  our  guilt  and  stains, 
To  give  us  second  birth — 
To  give  us  second  birth, 
From  sin  to  set  us  free  : 
Give  glory  to  thy  Son,  0  Lord  ! 
Put  honor  on  that  Name  of  names 
By  cleansing  me  ! 


3  Father,  thy  Son  on  earth 

No  one  to  own  him  found  : 
He  passed  among  the  sons  of  men 
Rejected  and  disowned — 
Rejected  and  disowned, 

That  we  received  might  be  : 
Give  glory  to  thy  Son,  O  Lord ! 
Put  honor  on  that  Name  of  names 
By  owning  me  ! 

4  Father,  thy  Son  is  king  : 

Heaven's  crown,  and  earth's  is  his  ! 
For  us,  for  us  he  bought  the  crown, 
For  us  he  earned  the  bliss — 
For  us  he  earned  the  bliss  : 
Amen,  so  let  it  be  ! 
Give  glory  to  thy  Son,  O  Lord  ! 
Put  honor  on  that  Name  of  names 
By  crowning  me  ! 
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1  Hon  are  I  .  '  i  I 

Bon  wire  is  their  defe 
El  rnal  w  isdom  is  their  guide, 
t  help,  oninipoten    . 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burning  clin  hurt, 

And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

8  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 
1  [igh  on  the  broken  ware, 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hoar. 
\      impotent  to  - 
4  Til.-  storm  ia  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
0  t  to  thy  will : 

The  sea,  that  roan  at  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  is  stuL 

.">  In  midst  of  dang  s,  and  deaths, 

Tlr.  as  I  '1!  ad< 

I  '11  praise  thee  for  thy  mei 
And  humbly  hope  lor  more, 
6  M>  life,  while  thou  preseiVst  that  life, 
shall  I-- : 
And  a  hen  death  shall  be  my  lot, 

8        join  my  soul  t<>  t 

10  1  1 1 
—   I  U  .  be  u 

1    Wm  do  ire  mourn  depai  I 

-  but  the  roice  thai  nds 

ill  them  t<«  his  arms, 
tending  upward,  * 
As 
\  I  we  wish  1 

as  from  our  l< 

8  Why  should  we  treml 


I         'lit*  dear  flesh  • 
There  hopes  unfading  bloom. 
4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he 
:  <\ ery  b 
Where  should  the  <1\  'ing  memh 
But  with  th<-  d}  ing  il 

~>  Th  nding  hi| 

And  Bhowed 
l"j»  to  the  Lord  i 

At  the  _:  at  rising  day. 
•'»  Then  l<-t  the  last  loud  trump  I 
Ai  I  bid  our  kindred  i 
Awake  ! 

Y    saints!  ascend  the-  - 

1%)  1  M 
—  1  './.       daui 

1  Vk   mourni 

tears 

ir  children  dead, 
Dot,  in  transports  of  despair, 
That  all  your  nop  - 

2  While,  cleaving  t<»  that  darling 

In  fond  distress  ye  lie, 
Rise,  ind  n  ith  joy  and  r< 
A  heavenly  Parent  nigh  ! 

3  Though, your  young h  .way. 

Like  withered  trunk-  ;  — 

With  fairer  verdure  shall  ye  bloom, 
bed  by  th'  Almighty's  I 
i  M  1  MI  give  the  mourner,    saith  the  Lord, 
M  In  my  <»wn  house  a  j 

ilil  yield  bo  ! 
.r>  •■  Transient  and  vain    - 

Hess  honor  and  delight 
M\  children  all  shall  li 
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6  We  welcome,  Lord,  those  rising  tears, 
Through  which  thy  face  we  see; 
And  bless  those  wounds  which,  through 
our  li  carts 
Prepare  a  way  for  thee. 

J[  £  (  (j  ,    "  Bthold,  I  show  you  a  mystery.'1'' 

1  Thro'  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path, 

Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
We,  followers  of  our  suffering  Lord, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  powers  decay, 
Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this,  our  last  retreat, 
L^nheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust, 
The  storms  of  earth  shall  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  extinct, 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie, 
For,  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise, 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep. 
Till  the  last  angel  rise  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

6  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays ; 
And  the  long  silent  voice  awake 
TVith  shouts  of  endless  praise. 


Old  Scotch  Version  of  the  Twenty-third 
Psalm. 


220 

1  The  Lord's  my  shepherd,  I  '11  not  want: 
He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green ;  he  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  waters  by. 


V 


2  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again  ; 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Ev'n  for  his  own  name's  sake. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale- 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill ; 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4  My  table  thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy,  all  my  life, 

Shall  surely  follow  me  ; 
And  in  God's  house  tor  evermore 
My  dwelling  place  shall  be. 

£j\J/).  "J/y  Jesus  and  my  God.'1'' 

1  Dearest  of  all  the  names  above, 

My  Jesus  and  my  God, 
AY  ho  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood? 

2  'T  is  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

Thv  Father  smiles  again  ; 
'Tis  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see, 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find : 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terror  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanuers  face  appear, 

My  hope,  my  joy,  begin  : 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear; 
His  grace  removes  my  sin. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely. 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  Mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 
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L   CAl  hravtii. 

Who  love  tlii-  world  so  well  ? 

<  >r  dream  of  future  bappii 

While  on  the  road  to  heU I 
!   S    ill  they  h  ring, 

With  an  unhallowed  tongue! 
S    ill  palms  adorn  the  guilty  hand 
Which  does  it-  neighbor  wi 
n's  deceitful  way 

<  Conduct  to  Zion's  liill  ? 

<  >r  those  expect  with  « Jod  to  re 

Who  disregard  his  will  I 

4  Th\  |       ,  0  God,  alone, 

i  hope  can  e'er  afford ! 
1       pardoned  and  the  pur.-  shal 
The  giorj  of  the  Lord. 

1   lH\  ,r  '•*  "u/*  titration   nearer  than   uhen 

l  i»m:  sweetly  solemn  thought 

<  Somes  to  me  o'er  and  oer, 
\    m  r  my  parting  hour  am  I 

Than  eer  I  was  before, 
_   \    irer  my  Father's  house, 
Where  many  mansions  be ; 
\  arer  the  throne  a  i 
\     rer  the  crystal 

my  going  home, 
Lai  ing  my  burden  down, 

riij  my  cross  of  lii'.-ix  v  _rri-  t". 

\\    iring  my  Btarry  croa  d  : 

idden  stream, 
Winding  through  shades  of  night, 
(tolling  it 

M    and  the  world  of 

5  .1 

th : 


ir  me  while  my  way-worn  • 

1    I    |   S.  bMSl  •'»  Me  thai: 

l    [r  is  not  death  to  <li« — 

;.  'mid  the  brotherh I  on  b 

be  at  home  with  <  > 
is  not  death  to  cl< 

_  dimmed 
And  wake,  in  glorious 
tend  eternal  j  i 
:J  It  is  not  death  to 
The  wrench  tl 
From  dungeon  chain, 
<  >f  boundless  lib< 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

A-  .    : tiii  sinful  dust, 
I  rise,  on  strong;  exultii 
To  live  among  the 

5  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life ! 

Thy  ch< 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  tl 
To  reign  a  ith  thee  on  high. 

1  mm  [J  l    ,  'At  midnight  there  tras  a  cry  m.: 

B 

Eteat  from  tliy  loved  empl< 
The  battle  fought,  th<-  victi 
:  thy  Master's  joj . 
8  Ti  i  midnight  came  : 

He  started  up  to  1. 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  hn 
II    fell,  but  felt  no 
8  At  midnight  came  tin 
"  I  o  meet  thy  <  Jod  pi 
II,  w..k<\ — snd  caughl 
Thei .  d  faith  and  j>: 
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4  His  spirit  with  a  bound 

Left  its  encumbering-  clay  : 
His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground 
A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

5  The  pains  of  death  are  past ; 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease  ; 
And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  iu  peace. 

6  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  ! 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ  ; 
And,  while  eternal  ages  run, 
Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 


1271 


"My  Jlesh  also  shall  rest  in  hope." 


Rest  for  the  toiling  hand, 
Rest  for  the  anxious  brow, 

Rest  for  the  weary,  way-worn  feet, 
Rest  from  all  labor  now  ; — 

Rest  for  the  fevered  brain, 
Rest  for  the  throbbing  eve  ; 


Through  these  parched  lips  of  thine  no 
more 

Shall  pass  the  moan  or  sigh. 
Soon  shall  the  trump  of  God 

Give  out  the  welcome  sound. 
That  shakes  thy  silent  chamber-walls, 

And  breaks  the  turf-sealed  ground. 
Ye  dwellers  in  the  dust, 

Awake  !  come  forth  and  sing  ; 
Sharp  has  your  frost  of  winter  been, 

But  bright  shall  be  your  spring. 
'T  was  sown  in  weakness  here  ; 

'T  will  then  be  raised  in  power  : 
That  which  was  sown  an  earthly  seed, 

Shall  rise  a  heavenly  flower ! 

Doxology. 
The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 
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1   If  human  kindness  meets  return, 
And  gratefhl  I 

It'  tender  thoughts  within  na  born, 

I  i  _ii  ; 

1  .  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 
•  tude  we  • 
To  him  who  died  om  quell — 

(  hw  more  than  orphai 

8  While  yet  in  anguish  he  surveyed 
Thos    pangs  he  would  n.»t  B 
What  ]<>w  his  latest  uor«ls  displayed  : 
•*  Meet  and  remember  me  1" 

\   \l  member  the* — thy  death,  thy  shame  ! 
<  >ur  sinful  hearts  to  bo 
( I  memory  !  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 

1  ( I » )  i  . 

1  How  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  < Sod's  eternal  Son  ! 
(  I     misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 
An.l  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  1  lc  sank  beneath  our  heavj  n 

us  to  his  throne ; 
I  jilt  hi>  hand  b<  stows, 

I I  •     at  bis  heart  ■  groan. 

3  Tli  m  passion  like  a  <  J<»<1 — 

That,  w  S        ur  kneu 

on  was  his  blood, 
Urn  r  withdrew. 

I  N      , though 

I !  -   <••.     is  si       .-j    at; 
i 

• 

5   II.  :     let  our  hearts  1-  pin  to  i 
While  we  his 


And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 
Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 

nt  |  "".  *<»  k*  flour- 

\jO, 

1  L  boast  hoi 

N  ith  nor  dai  e 

1 1  it  we  confess,  < •  Lord  !  to  th< 
\\"hat  feeble  \\ 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bod 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay  : 
A  blasting  wind  b^ 
And  la<;. 

that  a  harp  • 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  Uw 
4   But 't  i<  our  <  i",l  supports  <»ur  firanx  — 
Tin-  <;<><!  who  mad 

ation  t«»  tli'  almighty  N 
That  reared  us  from  the-  dm 

J^  \    |    JL  .  :nen  one*  t 

l    Ik  I  must  die,  oh  !  let  me  <li«- 
With  hope  load — 

The  blood  th  from  sin  and  truilt, 

And  reeoncih  i 

j   I:'  I  must  die,  then  let  me 
In  peace  with  all  mankind, 
And  chai  _ 

For  pleasures  all  refin 

I  must  «lii — and  <lh-  I  shall — 
I    •  some  kiii'l  seraph  come, 
And  bear  me  on  his  friendly  w 
aJ  home. 

md,  from 

1   but  h:i\ 
.Ionian  should 

I  ■  through. 
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11  Q  A       "When  blooming  youth  is  snatched 
-LOU.  away." 

1  When  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 

By  death's  resistless  hand, 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  "While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 

Oh,  may  this  truth,  impressed 
With  awful  power,  "I,  too,  must  die," 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast ! 

3  Let  this  vain  world  engage-  no  more  : 

Behold  the  opening  tomb ! 
It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour : 
To  morrow,  death  may  come. 

4  Oh,  let  us  fly, — to  Jesus  fly  ! 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

5  Great  God  !  thy  sovereign  grace  impart, 

With  cleansing,  healing  power; 
This  only  can  prepare  the  heart 
For  death's  surprising  hour. 

1196. 

1  How  still  and  peaceful  is  the  grave  ! 

Where,  life's  vain  tumults  past, 
Th'  appointed  house,  by  heaven's  decree, 
Receives  us  all  at  last. 

2  The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease ; 

Their  passions  rage  no  more  ; 
And  there  the  weary  pilgrim  rests 
From  all  the  toils  he  bore. 

3  There  rest  the  prisoners  now  released 

From  slavery's  sad  abode  ; 
No  more  they  hear  th'  oppressor's  voice, 
Or  dread  the  tyrant's  rod. 

4  There  servants,  masters,  small  and  great, 

Partake  the  same  repose  ; 


There  the  wear)/  he  at  rest.' 
Job  3 :  IT— 80. 


And  there,  in  peace,  the  ashes  mix 
Of  those  who  once  were  foes. 
5  All,  leveled  by  the  hand  of  death, 
Lie  sleeping  in  the  tomb, 

Till  God  in  judgment  calls  them  forth 
To  meet  their  final  doom. 

1  Z  0  1  .  "What  is  your  life  r 

1  Life  is  a  span — a  fleeting  hour  : 

How  soon  the  vapor  flies ! 
Man  is  a  tender,  transient  flower, 
That  ev'n  in  blooming — dies. 

2  The  once  loved  form,  now  cold  and  dead, 

Each  mournful  thought  employs  ; 
And  nature  weeps  her  comforts  fled, 
And  withered  all  her  joys. 

3  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 

When  what  we  now  deplore 

Shall  rise  in  full,  immortal  prime, 

And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

4  Cease  then,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  tears ! 

Religion  points  on  high ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears, 
And  joys  that  can  not  die. 

1919    "And  their  works  do  follow  them.'''' 
±4  ±4.  Rev.  14:  18. 

1  Hear  what  the  voice'from  heaven  pro- 

claims 
For  all  the  pious  dead  ; 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest ; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  sufferings  and  from  sin  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They're  present  with  the  Lord  : 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 
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1   Father  of  heaven !  whose  lore  prof! 
A  ransom  for  <>ur  souls  bath  found, 
B  fore  thy  throne  ire  sinners  bend: 
'1'..  us  thv  pardoning  lore  extend. 
8  m  '.  incarnate  Word  ! 
Our  Prophet,  Pi  m<  r,  Lord ! 

B  fore  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend: 

I  n  thy  sai  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit!  by  whose  breath 
The  so  il  n  raised  from  sin  and  d< .  atli, 

I I  ■  >re  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  : 

n  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

i !   Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! 
M  .  st  Three  In  ( 

B  fore  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend: 
Qrs    .  pardon,  lit".-,  t<>  us  extend ! 

530. 

I  WiMi  t  sarful  eyes  I  look  around; 
Lit".-  e  -.-ms  :\  .lark  and  stormy  - 
5     .  'mid  the  gloom,  I  bear  :i  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "Come  t«»  me." 

8   I-  (  ilb  me  of  a  place  of  rest ; 
I-  •     i  mi  a  where  mi  ><»ul  may  fl 

,  faint,  opj 
II  ■•  I  ome  torn  I " 

all  else  must  fail  and  di 
for  thee; 
thj   weeping  < 
I  am  thy  portion  :  •  ome  to 

nercy  !   voice  of  1" 
In  confli<  *. 

8  pport  me,  cheer  me  from  six 
And  gently  wl 

"I  I  not  b 
shall  I  still  hold  d< 


Shall  lifi  ' 

And  still  my  s.>\l  in  - 

:  calling  yet  I — hall  I  Dot  l 
( San  I  his  loving  < 
And  basely  his  KitM  cai 
II.  calk  me  still : 

I  shall  be 
And  I  my  heart  tl 
II.-  still  is  waitii  g 
And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit 

4  God  calling  yet! — and  shall  I  g 
heed,  but  still  in  bonda< 
1  wait,  hut  he  <!<•■  - 

IL-  .-all-  me  -till ! — ui\ 

i  calling  yet ! — I  can  i 

My  heart  1  yu  Id  with* 

Vain  world,  tar.  well!  from  the 

The 

J    _L  O  .    my*  v*  «<*  fOmr  otrn~—  1  Oor.  C  :  19. 

1  <  >n.  not  my  i  \  -  rdant  hills 
And  fruits  ami  l  uu  and 

\\ 1 : 

Bui  hi-  who  all  with  :T'ry  fills. 

Who  bought   in.-  wit!: 
blood. 

2  <  >h,  not  my  owi 

■rk\  its  1  i x  ing  soul  ; 
But  his  who  for  my  ransom  came: 
Slain  for  nrj  4e, 

•  my  own  the 
My  feet  from  ' 

<  >h.  not  my  own  the  thought  tl 

A>! 

I  "Oh,  not  m] 
When  life,  with  all  it-  I 
And  thou  thy  tremhlii 
S  fe  home,  * 
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5  "Praia*  vaitethfor  Tliee,  0  God,  in 

•  Zio ».w— Psalm  05. 

1  For  thee,  0  God,  our  constant  praise 
In  Zion  waits,  thy  chosen  seat; 

Our  promised  altars  there  we  '11  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  thou,  who  to  our  humble  prayer 
Didst  always  bend  thy  listening  ear, 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 
To  stop  thy  flowing  mercy  try ; 

For  grace  shall  cleanse  the  guilty  stain, 
And  wash  away  the  crimson  dye. 

4  How    blest    the    man,   who,    near   thee 

placed, 
Within  thy  heavenly  dwelling  lives  ! 
While  we,  at  humbler  distance,  taste 
The  vast  delights  thy  temple  gives. 

^  Q  J[  g    Trust  in  Christ,  at  the  Hour  of  Death. 

1  Jesus,  in  whom  but  thee  above 
Can  I  repose  my  trust,  my  love  ? 
And  shall  an  earthly  object  be 
Loved  in  comparison  with  thee  ? 

2  How  soon,  O  Lord,  will  life  decay ! 
How  soon  this  world  will  pass  away ! 
Ah !  what  can  mortal  friends  avail, 
When  heart  and  strength  and  life  shall 

laiH 

3  Oh,  then,  be  thou,  my  Saviour,  nigh, 
And  I  will  triumph  while  I  die ; 

My  strength,  my  portion,  is  divine, 
And  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine ! 

Q  O  0  •         "  In  whom  we  have  boldness.'" 
1  Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 


A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears,— 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
lie  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

3  Our  Fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears,  his  agonies,  and  cries. 

4  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 
He  sympathizes  in  our  grief, 

And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

o  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power, 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 


Ye  hare  put  on  Clirist."— Gal.  3:  27.- 


1003. 

1  Jesus  !  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
'Mid  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  When  from  the  dust  of  earth  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies; 
Ev'n  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea : 
"  Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me." 

3  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years ; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue, — 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

4  Oh,  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice 
Xow  bid  thy  banished  ones  rejoice ; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress- 
Jesus!  thy  blood  and  righteousness! 
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1  Lord,  bow  secure  my  conscience  * 

\    I  felt  do  inward  dread ! 
I  was  alive  w ithout  the  law, 

And  thought  my  Bine  were  dead. 

2  M\  bopee  of  beaven  were  firm  and  bright; 

I '.  •  since  the  precept  came 
AYith  such  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

:)  My  qruilt  appeared  but  small  before, 
Till  I  \s  itli  terror  Baw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure 
[a  tnine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  s«>ul  the  heavy  load; 
My  Bins  revh  ed  again  : 
I  had  provoked  a  dreadful  ( Sod, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  Blain. 

o  My  Grodl   I  cry  with  every  breath, 
For  some  kin<l  power  t-»  sai  •  j 
Oh,  break  the  vote  of  sin  and  death, 
Ami  thus  redeem  the  Blave. 


K  J  *>        ./.      ,v  abundantly patrdemS1 

voice  of  ( ;'"1  n  gard : 
His  mercy  Bpeaka  to-day  : 
II    calls  you,  by  bis  sovereign  word, 
i  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Why  'rill  you  in  the  cro<  R    1  ways 

( >Y  -in  and  folly  g 
In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reap  el 

3  Hut  he  that  turn-  to  <  tad  shall  live, 

Through  his  aboun  i:' 
Hi-  mercy  will  the  guilt  ioi 
bose  who  sees  his 

4  His  love  '  thoughts ; 

lie  pardoni  Kin  ■  I  kw  I 


He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults 
Through  a  Redeemer's  blood. 


23  :  42. 


939, 

1  ( I  raw,  from  whom  all  goodn< 

I  lift  my  Boul  to  ti 
In  all  my  Borrow  s,  conflicts,  i  • 
< »  Lord,  remember  mel 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  hi 

My  Bins  lie  heai  ily, 
Thy  pardon  grant,  new  peace  impart : 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

3  When  trial-  Bore  obstruct  my  n 

Aii'l  ills  I  can  not  I 
Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day— 
I  Mar  Lord,  remember  me ! 

■i  When  in  the  solemn  hour 
1  wait  thy  just  de  i 
Be  this  tin-  prayer  of  my  last  breath  : 
Now,  Lord,  remember  me  I 

5  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand, 
And  lift  my  bou!  to  thee, 
Then  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
( »  Lord,  remember  me  ! 


Unto  thf  Lord  th'<?  I  makt  »"7  tunpli- 
I  4J. 


951 

l  To  (""1  I  made  my  sorrows  known; 
From  God  I  sought  r. 
In  long  complaints  before  bii 
I  poured  out  all  my  grie£ 

9  I  >n  every  side  1  cast  mine  i 
And  found  my  helpers  gone ; 
While  friends  and  strangers  passed  me  by, 
Neglected  or  unknown. 

8  Then  <li<l  1  rai«'  a  louder  i 
And  called  thy  mercy  i 
"Thou  art  my  Portion  when  I  die, — 
Be  thou  my  Refuge  bete  '" 
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4  Lord  !  I  am  brought  exceeding  low ; 
Now  let  thine  ear  attend, 
And  make  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  know 
I  We  an  almighty  Friend. 

X  X  i   {j»    U-B*  not  dismayed,  for  I  am  thy  God."1 

1  Thou  must  go  forth  alone,  my  soul ! 

Thou  must  go  forth  alone, 
To  other  scenes,  to  other  worlds, 
That  mortal  hath  not  known. 

2  Thou  must  go  forth  alone,  my  soul. 

To  tread  the  narrow  vale  ; 
But  he,  whose  word  is  sure,  hath  said 
His  mercy  shall  not  fail. 

3  Thou  must  go  forth  alone,  my  soul. 

To  meet  thy  God  above  : 
But  shrink  not — he  has  said,  my  soul, 
He  is  a  God  of  love ! 

4  His  rod  and  staff  shall  comfort  thee 

Across  the  dreary  road, 
Till  thou  shalt  join  the  blessed  ones 
In  heaven's  serene  abode. 

_L  I   *!•  "I  MUri  die  alone." 

1  That  solemn  hour  will  come  for  me, 

"When,  though  their  charms  I  own. 
All  human  ties  resigned  must  be  ; 
For  I  must  die  alone. 

2  All  earthly  pleasures  will  be  o'er. 

All  earthly  labors  done, 
And  I  shall  tread  th'  eternal  shore. 
And  I  must  die  alone. 

3  But,  oh,  I  will  not  view  with  dread 

That  shadowy  vail  unknown  : 
I  see  a  li^ht  within  it  shed  ; 
I  shall  not  die  alone  ! 

4  One  will  be  with  me  there,  whose  voice 

I  long  have  loved  and  known  ; 
21 


To  die  is  now  my  wish,  my  choice  : 
I  shall  not  die  alone  ! 

1  Q^\     "Forsake  me  not  ichen  my  strength 
±±OU»  faileth." 

1  "When  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life 

My  trembling  soul  shall  stand, 

"Waiting  to  pass  death's  awful  flood, 

Great  God  !  at  thy  command  ; 

2  0  thou  great  Source  of  joy  supreme  \ 

"Whose  arm  alone  can  save, 
Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

3  Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand 

Beneath  my  sinking  head, 
And,  with  a  ray  of  love  divine, 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 

X  JL  \j  i  •  "J'1  Christ  shall  all  be  made  alive."1 

1  Whex  downward  to  the  darksome  tomb 

I  thoughtful  turn  my  eyes. 
Frail  nature  trembles  at  the  gloom, 
And  anxious  fears  arise. 

2  Why  shrinks  my  soul  \ — in  death's  cm- 

brace 
Once  Jesus  captive  slept ; 
And  angels,  hovering  o'er  the  place, 
His  lowly  pillow  kept. 

3  Thus  shall  they  guard  my  sleeping  dust, 

And,  as  the  Saviour  rose, 
The  grave  again  shall  yield  her  trust, 
And  end  my  deep  repose. 

4  My  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone, 

Shall  bid  me  come  away; 
And  calm  and  bright  shall  break  the  dawn 
Of  heaven's  eternal  day. 

5  Then  let  my  faith  each  fear  dispel, 

And  gild  with  light  the  grave ; 
To  him  my  loftiest  praises  swell. 
Who  died  from  death  to  save. 
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l   I  c  lb  not  always  trace  the  waj 

Where  thou,  almighty  <  toe,  deal  moi  e; 
But  I  can  alwaj  a,  always  aaj 
That  God  ia  l< 

B  When  fear  her  chilling  mantle  flings 
<  Per  »arth,  my  soul  to  hearen  above, 
Aa  to  her  native  home,  apsprings; 
Por  <  tod  ia  love, 

8   When  myst'ry  clouds  my  darkened  path, 
I'll  check  in \   dread,  my  doubts  re- 
proi  e  | 
In  this  my  boo]  sweet  comfort  hath, 
That  God  is  love, 

4  <  >h  may  this  truth  my  heart  employ, 
Bid  every  gloomy  thought  rem< 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes  to  joy, — 
Thou,  God,  art  Love, 

Hi.!).       "  77, y  trill  f.t-   dc  10. 

1  Mi   God,  my  Father,  while  1  stray 

I  •:•  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
"Thy  will  be  doi 

2  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  Bigh 

1      friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh  ; 
S    missive  -till  would  I  reply, 
"Thy  will  be  don 

thou  ahonldat  call  me  to  resign 
What  moat  I  prise, — it  ne'er  was  mine] 
1  only  yield  thee  what  was  tbii 
'••  'l'h\  will  be  don 

4  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  bl 
Witli  thj  bwoi  I  spirit  for  it-  g  . 


M\  I tod,  to  thee  I  leave  tl 
-Thy  will  be  don 

5   Renew  my  n  ill  from  day  to  <1 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
Whatever  now  makes  it  hard  to 

u  Thy  w  ill  DC  «1": 

0  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  i 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  teai 
I  '11  Bing  upon  a  happier  sh< 
•■Thv  will  be  doi 


1198. 


■  Tlitre  it  a  calm  for  Vum  tcho  tte*p. 


1  Thkkk  is  a  calm  for  those  who  w< 

A  real  for  weary  pilgrims  found  j 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetlj 
Low  in  the  ground. 

2  Th«'  storm  that  racks  the  wint'ry  sky, 

\  i  more  <li-turl»s  their  deep  r.  | 
Thau  summer  evening's  la: 
That  shuts  the  n 

:>  I  long  t<>  lay  this  painful  head 

And  aching  heart  beneath  the  soil ; 
To  slumber,  in  that  dreamless  bed, 

From  all  my  toiL 

4  The  soul,  of  origin  <liv  ine, 

God's  glorious  image,  freed  from 
In  heaven's  eternal  sphere  shall  shii 
A  >tar  of  day. 

.">   Tin1  sun  is  but  a  spark  of  fire, 
A  transient  meteor  in  the  shy ; 
The  soul,  immortal  aa  it-  sir.-, 
shall  never  die, 
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Third   Version  of  the  LorcTs  Prayer. 

1  Our  Father  in  heaven,  We  hallow  thy  name ! 
May  thy  kingdom  holy  On  earth  be  the  same  ! 
Oh,  give  to  us  daily  Our  portion  of  bread  : 

It  is  from  thy  bounty  That  all  must  be  fed. 

2  Forgive  our  transgressions,  And  teach  us  to  know 
That  humble  compassion  "Which  pardons  each  foe ; 
Keep  us  from  temptation,  From  evil  and  sin, 

And  thine  be  the  glory  For  ever  !     Amen ! 

O  — *— .     "  Acquaint  noie  thyself  icith  Him."— Job  22  :  21. 

1  Acquaint  thee,  O  mortal,  acquaint  thee  with  God, 
And  joy,  like  the  sunshine,  shall  beam  on  thy  road  ; 
And  peace,  like  the  dew-drop,  shall  fall  on  thy  head ; 
And  sleep,  like  an  angel,  shall  visit  thy  bed. 

2  Acquaint  thee,  O  mortal,  acquaint  thee  with  God, 
And  he  shall  be  with  thee  when  fears  are  abroad ; 
Thy  safeguard  in  danger  that  threatens  thy  path  ; 
Thy  joy  in  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death. 

11  j   0«^        "  I  icould  not  live  ahcay." — Job  7:  16. 

1  I  would  not  live  alway  :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way  ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 

Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its  cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway :  no,  welcome  the  tomb  ! 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom  ; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me   arise 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

3  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 

Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns; 

4  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul  ! 

*  The  small  notes  will  be  required  in  singing  this  Hymn. 
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1     I!    mkn,  my  BOul,  Mid  BWl 

thy  almighty  l'ath.  rVi  bread  : 
i       bounties  of  his  grace  adore, 
And  «•« >uitt  bia  wondrous  mercies  o'er. 

2  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  preserved  my  breath, 
And  snatched  my  fainting  soul  from  death; 
Removed  my  Borrows,  dried  my  tears, 
And  saved  me  from  surrounding  Bnan  -. 

S  What  -hall  I  render  to  the  Lord  I 
Or  how  bis  wondrous  grace  record  I 
To  him  my  grateful  voice  I  'II  i 
With  just  thanksgiving  to  his  praise. 

4  <  I  Zion  !  in  thy  Bacred  courts, 

Where  glory  dwells,  and  joy  resorts, 
To  notes  dh  ine  I  "11  tune  the  Bong, 
And  praise  Bhall  flo*  from 

i  88. 

:! al  I  could  for  ever  dwell, 
1 1    ighted  at  the  Saviour's  feet  ; 
1 1    old  the  form  I  love  bo  well, 
And  all  his  tender  words  repeal ! 

2    I  be  world  >lmt  out  from  all  mi  soul, 
And  heaven  brought  in  with  all  its 
Oh  '  aught,  from  pole  to  ]•■ 

<  I      moment  to  compare  with  thi-  I 

9  This  i<  the  hidden  life  I  pri 
penitential  love  ; 
When  most  miv  folli<  -  I  despise, 
And  rail  I  thoughts  above  : 

I   w 

•i  with  deepest  bus 
^  hen  the  R  :m. 

Kindles  within  a  deathl 
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5  Thus  would  I  live  till  nature  • 
\       all  my  fo 

God  within  the 
An  :.al  joys  partake. 

I  —  J  »J.'*  "7,y  •*« 

1    \\  nv  should  we  weep  G  >r  those  who  die, 
Those  blessed  on 
Jesus  hath  called  them  to  the  sky, 
And  gladly  have  they  g 

•_'   A  few  short  days  they  ling 
Th'  appointed  span  of  trial  km 
Dropped--earij  dropped  the  part 
And  early  now  have  parted,  too. 

I-,  up,  in  Bwifl  ascent,  they  i 
after  star  of  In  ing  light ! 
^  hyshould  w  that  midnight  e 

••ni"  with  -  bright ! 

I   Far  in  the  distant  heavens  they  shi 
But  still  with  borrowed  luster  gl< 
Sa\  iour,  the  beams  ar<-  only  thi 

tint-  ab. 

5  For  them  no  bitter  t.  ar  we  shed, — 
Their  night  of  pain  and  ur:  '  r, — 

p  .»ur  lonely  path  to  tread, 
Ai  is  we  loved,  i  o  m< 

1  Mil. i.  <.nc  in  life  and  one  in  d< 

<  Ma-  in  our  hop,-  of  rest  aboi  e : 

I  '      in  our  joy,  our  trust,  our  faith, 

<  roe  in  each  other's  faithful 

2  Yet  must  we  part,  and.  parting,  w< 
^  hat  else  has  earth  for  us  in  stoi 

well  pangs,  how  sharp  and  d< 

:  farewell  word-,  how  Bad  ai  . 
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Yet  shall  we  meet  again  in  peace, 
To  sing  the  song  of  festal  joy, 
Where  none  shall  bid  our  gladness  cease, 
And  none  our  fellowship  destroy. 

Where  none  shall  beckon  us  away, 
Nor  bid  our  festival  be  done  ; 
Our  meeting-time  th'  eternal  day, 
Our  meeting-place  th'  eternal  throne. 

There,  hand  in  hand,  firm-linked  at  last, 
And,  heart  to  heart,  enfolded  all, 
We  '11  smile  upon  the  troubled  past, 
And  wonder  why  we  wept  at  all. 
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I  love  the  Lord  who  died  for  me.' 
1  John  4  :  19. 


691 

1  I  love  the  Lord  who  died  for  me  ; 
I  love  his  grace  divine  and  free ; 

I  love  his  word,  for  there  I  read 
That  he  loved  me,  and  for  me  bled. 

2  I  love  to  hear  that  he  was  slain  ; 
I  love  his  every  grief  and  pain  ; 
I  love  to  think  on  him  by  faith, 
And  muse  upon  his  cruel  death. 

3  I  love  his  people  and  their  ways  ; 

I  love  with  them  to  pray  and  praise  : 
I  love  the  Father  and  the  Son  ; 
I  love  the  Spirit  he  sent  down. 

4  I  love  to  think  the  time  will  come 
When  I  shall  be  with  him  at  home, — 

•    When  I  shall  love  as  he  loves  me, 
And  praise  him  through  eternity. 

I  A  1  A      uIn  my  Father's  house  are  mam/  man- 
±  \J  ±  \J  ,  sions"— John  14  :  2. 

1   Thy  Father's  house  ! — thine  own  bright 
home  ! 
And  thou  hast  there  a  place  for  me  ! 
Though  yet  an  exile  here  I  roam, 
That  distant  home  by  faith  I  see. 


2  I  see  its  domes  resplendent  glow, 
Where  beams  of  God's  own  glory  fall ; 
And  trees  of  life  immortal  grow, 
Whose  fruits  o'erhang  the  sapphire  wall. 

3  I  know  that  thou,  who  on  the  tree 
Didst  deign  our  mortal  guilt  to  bear, 
Wilt  bring  thine  own  to  dwell  with  thee, 
And  waitest  to  receive  me  there ! 

4  Thy  love  will  there  array  my  soul 
In  thine  own  robe  of  spotless  hue  ; 
And  I  shall  gaze,  while  ages  roll, 
On  thee,  with  raptures  ever  new  ! 

5  Oh,  welcome  day  !  when  thou  my  feet 
Shalt  bring  the  shining  threshold  o'er  ; 
A  Father's  warm  embrace  to  meet, 
And  dwell  at  home  for  evermore  ! 

XU*±J-.     "Jems,  thine  own  Jfessiah,  reigns."" 

1  Why,  on  the  bending  willows  hung, 
Israel!  still  sleeps  thy  tuneful  string? — 
Still  mute  remains  thy  sullen  tongue, 
And  Zion's  song  denies  to  sing  ? 

2  Awake  !  thy  sweetest  raptures  raise  ; 
Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains  : 
Thy  promised  King  his  scepter  sways  ; 
Jesus,  thine  own  Messiah,  reigns  ! 

3  Xo  taunting  foes  the  song  require  ; 
No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain ; 
But  friends  provoke  the  silent  lyre, 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

4  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wrong, 
If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share : 
A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song  ; 
A  brighter  Salem  rises  there. 

5  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam  ; 
Nor,  weeping,  think  of  Jordan's  flood  : 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home, 

In  every  temple  see  thy  God. 
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Iii  that  dear  fountain  which  hi- 
Poured  from  his  dying 
\  There  shall  bie  sacred  Spirit  d 
And  deep  i  ngrave  bis  law ; 
And  every  motion  of  oar  i 
in  ift  obedience  draw. 
5  Tims  will  he  poor  salvation  <]■ 
And  \\<-  shall  render  praise, — 
We,  the  dear  people  of  bis 
And  be,  our  <  rod  • 


o5(i.         n7"''  -  /_ 

1  Pratib  b  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

[Jttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  s  bidden  fire 
Th:it  trembles  in  the  bi 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  Bigh, 

Tim  falling  of  a  tear, 
Tim  upward  glancing  of  an  >-\  e, 
When  none  bat  ( lod  is  near. 
:;   Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  trj  ; 
Prayi -r,  t.lm  Bnbfimeat  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  bigh. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  \ 

Returning  from  his  wa\  -  -. 
While  angels  in  their  Bongs  rejoice, 
And  ci  \ ,  "  I  tehold,  be  pra 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

Tin*  ( Ihristian's  native  air, 
Hi-  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death: 
Be  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

0  ( I  thou,  by  a  bom  a  e  come  to  I  lod, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Waj  I 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod  J 
Lord  I  teacn  u>  hovi  to  praj . 

1  (\  1  *  I 

lv  1'). 

1  Is  rain  ^<-  lai  iah  out  our  lives 

ither  empty  wind  : 
Th  •  bl<  ssings  earth  can  j  ield 

Will  stan  e  a  hungry  mind. 

2  1 1     l  111  everj  want  supply, 

And  till  our  hearts  a ith  peace : 
He  gives  by  covenant,  and  bj  oath, 

Th.-  riches  ot  bis  Lrm 
1    me,  and  be  'II  cleanse  our  spotted  souls, 

And  wash  awai  our  st 


1  t\(\  7 

Jl\J  fj  i  •  tut 

1  \m  only  when  ascends  the  song, 

And  soundeth  Bweet  the  word, — 
N..t  only  "mi-l  the  Sabbath  throi 
( >ur  souls  would  sees  the  Lord  ; 

2  For,  while  we  every  yoke  would  In 

And  every  captive 
And  every  Bluggish  soul  awake, — 

Lord,  we  are  seeking  thee ! 
1  >b,  mean  may  seem  the  work  we 

And  \  He  the  name  we  eai 
But  thou,  0  Lord, dost  search  as  through, 

<  >ur  loyal  hearts  discern. 
t    We  lose,  we  lack,  that  men  may  gain, 

We  suffer,  and  we  smile : 
But  why  this  joy  amid  the  pain  I 

We  seek  our  Lord  the  w£ 
5  Oh,  every  where,  oh,  every  day, 

Thy  grace  is  still  outpoured  : 
We  work,  we  wait,  we  smile,  we  m-ay — 
.1 

1  J '  1 1 .  »««." 

1    Yi:  golden  lam])"-  of  heaven  !  fare* 
With  all  your  feeble  light : 

I     ewell,  thou  ever-changing  1 a, 

1  mpress  of  the  nig 
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2  And  thou  refulgent  orb  of  day, 

In  brighter  flames  arrayed, 
My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
No  more  demands  thine  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  ray  divine  abode  ; 
The  pavement  oi  those  heavenly  courts*, 
Where  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  his  beams  display  ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

5  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  ray  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline 
Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

0  There  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 

Shall  in  one  song  unite, 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view, 
With  infinite  delight. 

1199.  '"  m  feU  <tsleeP" 

1  Behold  the  western  evening  light ! 

It  melts  in  evening  gloom  : 
So  calmly  Christians  sink  away, 
Descending  to  the  tomb. 

2  The  winds  breathe  low,  the  withering  leaf 

Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree  : 
So  gently  flows  the  parting  breath, 
When  good  men  cease  to  be. 

3  How  beautiful  on  all  the  hills 

The  crimson  light  is  shed  ! 
'T  is  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gives 
To  mourners  round  his  bed. 

4  How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 
'Tis  like  the  memory  left  behind, 
When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last. 
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5  And  now  above  the  dews  of  night 

The  rising  star  appears ; 
So  faith  springs  in  the  heart  of  those 
Whose  eyes  are  bathed  in  tears. 

6  But  soon  the  morning's  happier  light 

Its  glory  shall  restore, 
And  eyelids  that  are  sealed  in  death 
Shall  wake  to  close  no  more. 

1*)  A  C\    "  Caught  up  together  icith  them  in  the 
^TtU.  cloud*.* 

1  Hope  of  our  hearts  !  O  Lord,  appear, 

Thou  glorious  Star  of  day  ! 
Shine  forth,  and  chase  the  dreary  night, 
With  all  our  tears,  awav. 

2  Strangers  on  earth,  we  wait  for  thee  : 

Oh,  leave  the  Father's  throne! 
Come  with  a  shout  of  victory,  Lord, 
And  claim  us  as  thine  own  ! 

3  Oh,  bid  the  bright  archangel  then 

The  trump  of  God  prepare, 
To  call  thy  saints,  the  quick,  the  dead, 
To  meet  thee  in  the  air ! 

4  No  resting-place  we  seek  on  earth. 

No  loveliness  we  see  ; 
Our  eye  is  on  the  royal  crown 
Prepared  for  us  and  thee, 

5  But,  oh  !  the  thought  of  sharing,  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  throne  above, 
What  is  it  to  the  brighter  hope 
Of  dwelling  in  thy  love  ! 

DOXOLOGY. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
T\  here   there  are  works  to  make   him 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord  ! 
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]   Ti  icn  do!  thy  face  away,  <>  Lord  ! 
n  tliciu  that  lowly  lie, 
Lamenting  sore  their  sinful  life 

With  tears  an. I  bitter  cry  : 
Thy  in-  p-\  rate  Btands  open  w  i .  1  • 
To  them  that  mourn  their  Bin ; 
Shut  not  thai  insi  as,  Lord  I 

But  let  us  enter  in. 

•:i  knowest,  Lord,  what  things  1 

Ami  all  the  things  that  b    J 

knoweet  well  what  is  t«»  conn  ; 

There 's  nothing  hid  from  tl 
Bo  press  \\.-  t<-  th\  mercy-gate, 

Where  mercy  doth  abound, 
Imploring  pardon  for  our  no 

'I'"  heal  our  deadly  wound. 

'■>  <  >  Lord  I  we  need  not  to  repeat 
"\\  hat  we  do  beg  and  crai  o ; 
For  tlmu  dost  know,  before  we  ask, 

Tin-  blessing  \\  e  would  hai  g  : 
Mercy,  < I  Lord  I  we  mercy  seek; 

This  i>  the  height  ami  mud  ; 

.  Lord,  i-  all  cm-  pray*  r, 
<  Mi,  let  thy  mercy  come  I 

t/OUi        " /-''  " "  ""'  '■ 

l    How  long  the  time  Binee  Christ  b  ■•/an 

I         all  in  \ain  on  me  ! 

1  l     '  t-.  his  warning  \<.i.-r,  I  ran 
Through  paths  of  ranity. 
-'   Hecalleo  me  when  mi  thoughtless  prime 
w  a-  earlj  ripe  t..  ill ; 

led  from  f..ll\  'me, 

An. I  yet  be  called  me  still. 

:;  II    called  me  in  the  time  of  di 

W  ben  death  was  lull  in  \  I. 


I  trembli  .1  ..a  my  feverish  ' 

And  tin  anew. 

J     '     "ill- 1   I   hear  hiiii  <-: 

\t  1  ha\.  heard  of  old, 
Methinks  ho  should  not  call  in  rain 

lii-  wanderer  to  I 
'  I  thou,  who  every  thought  dost  1. 

\n«l  answered  •  \.  rj  j.:. 
1  ry  me  w  ith  sickness,  want, 

Hut  Bnatcn  me  from  despair. 

0  M\  struggling  will  by  grace  control : 

&  new  my  broken  row  : 
What  blessed  light  breaks  on  my  soul! 
Mj  God  :   I  h  tar  thee  i 

1  Loan,  \\<-  confess  our  nun 

How  great  our  guilt  has 
Foolish  and  rain  were  all  our  thoug 
And  all  our  li\  es  \\<  re  sin. 

2  But,  <>  my  bou!  I  for  ever  pra 

For  ever  love  his  nana-. 

W  ho  turns  thy  feet  from  -: 

( >t'  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 
•'{  '  1'  i-  not  by  works  «.t"  righteouai 

Which  our  own  hai  lono; 

J  hit  we  are  Bavi  ■!  I 

Abounding  through  hi-  Son. 
i  T  i-  from  th«-  mercj  of  our  <><.J. 
Thai  all  our  hopes  begin  ; 
T  i-  by  the  water,  and  the  I 

<  >ur  souls  are  washed  from 

6  Tis  through  the  purchase  "t'  his  death 
W  ho  hung  npon  th. 
'I'll.'  Spirit  i-  s.-nt  down  t«.  breathe 

<  Mi  Buch  dry  bones  a-  we. 
1    R     ed  from  the  dead,  wc  \v 

And,  justified  bj  gi 

W      -hall  app 

A     .  - 
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1  H'^n     "This  do  in  remembrance  of  J/e." 
XUrJU.  Luke  22:  19. 

1  According  to  thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord! 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  \ 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat — 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  my  eyes. 

And  rest  oir  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  my  Sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee  ! 

5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me — 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
"Will  I  remember  thee! 


G  And  when  these  failing1  lips 


ips  grow 


dumb, 


And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
"When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me ! 


608 


1 1  abhor  mi/self,  and  repent  in  dust 
and  as/tees' 


Dear  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recall 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
Low  at  thy  feet,  ashamed,  I  fall, 

And  hide  this  wretched  face. 
Shall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repaid  ? 

Ah,  vile,  ungrateful  heart ! 
By  earth's  low  cares  so  oft  betrayed 

From  Jesus  to  depart. 
But  he,  for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 

My  wandering  soul  restores  ; 


lie  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 

The  pardon  it  implores. 
Oh,  while  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  deep,  repentant  sigh, 
Confirm  the  kind,  forgiving  word, 

With  pity  in  thine  eye ! 
Then  shall  the  mourner  at  thy  feet 

Rejoice  to  seek  thy  face ; 
And,  grateful,  own  how  kind,  how  sweet 

Thy  condescending  grace ! 


617 


"Oh,  that  I  were  as  in  month*  paetl** 

Job  29:  2. 


Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 

And  bring  me  home  to  God. 
Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue  ; 
And,  when  the  evening  shade  prevailed, 

His  love  was  all  my  song. 
In  prayer,  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

And  saw  his  glory  shine  ; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 

I  called  each  promise  mine. 
But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails, 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 
And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 

No  light  to  me  returns. 
Rise,  Saviour  !  help  me  to  prevail, 

And  make  my  soul  thy  care ; 
I  know  thy  mercy  can  not  fail; 
'  Let  me  that  mercy  share. 

DOXOLOGY. 

T6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore  ! 
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K?  1     •//<  hath  h  "f«r  our  «'«.' 

)  1  .  .  LOS. 

l   |fi  Bool,  rep  al  1 
Whose  mercies  i 

Whose  anger  -  -    -    s  * 
i- 1  \  to  abate. 

always  chide  ; 
And  when  his  wrath  is  felt, 
[tsst     ces  arc  fewer  than  oui  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt 

..   1 1  -  power  bud  lues  our  sins, 
bin  forgn  ing  love, 

ii  is  from  the  west 
1 1  ;!i  all  our  guilt  remove. 

i   1 1  ,\  as  tin-  ; 

Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
-    far  the  riehea  of  his  grace 
( l       igh  si  thoughts  exceed 


7V  Bible  al  dm  10. 


481 

1  Bxholo,  the  morning  sun 

1 1  gins  in-  glorious  way  : 

II  sb    una  through  all  the  nations  run, 
A    1  lit'.-  and  liurht  com i  y, 

2  1 1  .r  where  the  <  lospel  com  i, 

It  ipi  ads  dh  iner  light ; 

I  lead  ainnen  from  their  tombs, 
\  blind  their  light. 

\  bars  are  just  and  pure, 

Thy  truth  without  deoerl  ; 
Thy  promises  (or  • 
And  thy  rewards  i 

l   M\  gi  i  ions  I  ""1.  bow  plain 
\       thy  »lirc.'tii>! 

I I  .  in  i\  [  nevei  in  vain, 
B  l1  and  the  path  to  h    i 


1  v  9 

4:0-. 

l    Hoa  ]..  i;'  ct  is  thy  word, 
And  all  thy  judgm 
For  i  thy  promise,  Lord, 

And  men  securely  tra 

•J  I  hear  thy  word  a  itli 

And  I  would  nun  obej  : 
S 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

9   Warn  me  of  every  sin  ; 
Forgive  mj  secret  t  a  u  1 1  < : 
And  cleanse  thi>  guilty  soul  <-t'  mine, 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoagbts. 

t  While,  with  my  heart  and 
I  spread  thy  praise  abi 
Accept  the  worship  and  tl 
My  Sa\  iour  and  my  <  Sod. 

OoO.       * ■>"'  r"n  t}u,t  y* 

1  Mv  soul,  it  is  thy  God 

Who  calls  thee  by  hi-  _■  . 
v  m  tooseiheefirom  each  cumbering 
And  bend  thee  to  the  i 

2  Make  thy  salvation  sun- ; 

All  sloth  and  slumber  shun ; 
Nor  dare  a  momei 
Till  thou  the  goal  hast  \\--n. 

v  crown  of  life  hold  fast  ; 

Thy  heart  a  it  1 1  < 
N      let  one  trembling  glance  b< 
Along  the  backward  • 

■ 
With  conqm  bright ; 

And  th.»u  shah  win  and  wear  the  pi 
In  ever!  _  it. 
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72. 


«/<>y  or<>r  0ta  returning  Prodigal. 
Luke  15  :  T. 


1  Hark  !  through  the  courts  of  heaven 

Angelic  voices  sound  : 
He  that  was  dead  now  lives  again  ; 
He  that  was  lost  is  found. 

2  God  of  unfailing  grace, 

Send  down  thy  Spirit  now  ; 
Oh,  raise  the  lowly  soul  to  hope, 
And  make  the  lofty  bow. 

3  In  countries  far  from  home, 

On  earthly  husks  who  feed, 
Back  to  their  Father's  house,  O  Lord, 
Their  wandering  footsteps  lead. 

4  Then  at  each  soul's  return, 

The  heavenly  harp  shall  sound  : 
He  that  was  dead  now  lives  again  ; 
He  that  was  lost  is  found ! 


645. 


God  All  and  in  All. 


1  My  God,  my  Life,  my  Love, 

To  thee,  to  thee  Tcall ; 
I  can  not  live  it'  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  To  thee,  and  thee  alone, 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss  : 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

3  Xot  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 
If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 


Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  skv, 
Can  one  delight  afford — 

Xo,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy — 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 

\\  here  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  center  of  my  soul. 


762 


Hating  all  in  Christ.— -Psalm  81. 

1  My  spirit  on  thy  care. 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline  ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
For  thou  art  love  divine. 

2  In  thee  I  place  my  trust ; 

On  the6  I  calmly  rest : 
I  know  thee  good,  I  know  thee  just, 
And  count  thy  choice  the  best. 

3  Whatever  events  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  perform  ; 
Safe  in  thy  breast  my  bead  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me, — 
Secure  of  having  thee  in  all, 
Of  having;  all  in  thee. 


Doxology. 

The  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
AYe  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore  ! 
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l  "T  [8  past— the  dark  and  dreary  night, 
And,  Lord,  \\ e  hail  thee  bow, 

Morning  Star,  w  ithout  a  cloud 
<  H  sadneai  on  thj  bn 
Thy  path  on  earth,  th<-  cross,  the  grave, 

Tii\  Borrowfl  all  are  o'er; 
And  oh,  sweet  thought !  thy  eye  shall  weep, 
heart  Bhall  bleed,  no  more. 

.  1 1  Borrows, — deeper  still 

The  love  that  brought  thee  Ion  ; 

T  at  bade  the  Btreams  of  life  firom  I 

A  \\ illing  victim,  tl<>w. 
Tin-  soldier,  as  he  pierced  thee,  proved 

loan's  hatred,  Lord,  t«»  th< 
A\"  h  il»-  in  tin-  blood  that  stained  the  spear, 

I.     .'.'.;.    love,   R  •     I 

•  I »:  iwii  from  thy  pierced  and  bleeding  Bide 

Thai  pure  and  cleansing  flood 
Speaks  peace  t<»  every  heart  that  knows 

The  virtues  of  thj  blood. 
Y(  b,  'I  is  not  tli.it  we  know  the  joy 

eled  >\w  alone, 
B  •!.  happier  far,  thy  saints  are  called, 

To  share  thy  glorious  throne. 

•  S      tosely  are  we  linked  in  love, 

8    wholly  one  with  thee, 
all  thy  bliss  and  glory  then 

1  I     bright  reward  shall  be. 
J    -.  when  the  storm  of  life  is  calmed, 

The  weary  desert  past 
(  '  •.  -worn  hearts  shall  find  in  thee 

Their  full  repose  at  last 

G(  I  *) 

ir,  is  thy  love 

9 


Heln'1'l 


: 


ih\  love,  my  fa 


My  life,  my  all,  t«.  th< 
2  I  1»\<-  thee  for  the  lt  I  * » i"  i « » *  *  —  worth 
In  t! 
I  love  thee  for  that  shameful  ci 
Thou  hast  endured  for  me. 

So  man  of  greater  love  can  b 
Than  for  Bis  friend  t<>  die : 
Bat  for  thy  foes,  Lord,  thou  ws 
What  love  with  thine  can  i 
(  Though  in  the  very  form  i     I 
With  heavenly  glory  crowned, 
Thou  would'st  partake  of  human  flesh 
B  set  with  troubles  round. 

ouwouldst,  like  wretched  man,bi 

In  every  thing  bui  Bin : 
That  we  a>  like  thee  n   _ 

A-  we  unlike  have  been. 
0  ( I  Lord,  I  '11  treasure  in  im 

The  memory  of  thy  love; 
And  thy  dear  name  Bhall  ^t ill  to 

\  grateful  odor  prove. 


Make   Thy  jrfftflttlfi 


927 

1  O  Loan,  my  beet  desire  fulfill, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  Bhould  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 

Whose  love  forbids  my  i<  ars  I 
enable  at  the  b  band 

That  wipes  awa)  mj  b 

\  ther  let  me  freely  j 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 

Wh.»  never  hast  a  good  \\  ithh( 
( »i  vi  ill  w  ithhold.  from 
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4  Thy  favor,  all  my  journey  through, 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant : 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'T  is  better  still  to  want. 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way  : 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ? 
A  poor,  blind  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  before  the  moth ! 

6  But  ah!  my  inward  spirit  cries, 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  vails  my  skies 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 


J  welcome  all  TJiy  sovereign  will." 


931 

1  My  God !  the  covenant  of  thy  love 

Abides  for  ever  sure  ; 
And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home, — 

3  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 

For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thou  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

4  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 

Shall  heavenly  rays  impart, 
And  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
Sustain  my  fainting  heart. 


934. 


"  The  Lord  gave,  anrl  the  Lord  hath 
taken  atcay."— Job  1:  21. 


1  It  is  the  Lord, — enthroned  in  light, 
Whose  claims  are  all  divine, 


"Who  hath  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord — who  gives  me  all, 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease ; 
And  of  his  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  he  please. 

3  It  is  the  Lord,  my  covenant  God, — 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name, — 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  blood, 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

4  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built, 

Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No  :  gracious  God !  take  what  thou  wilt : 
To  thee  I  all  resign. 


Tlie  hidden  Life  of  the  Clirlstian. 


974. 

1  Oh,  happy  soul,  that  lives  on  high, 

While  men  lie  groveling  here ! 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky, 
And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings, 

While  peace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life,  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God ; 

His  God  in  secret  sees  : 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad ; 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen, 

Beyond  this  world  of  time, 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been. 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

5  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne 

To  raise  his  honor  here  : 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  unknown, 
Till  Christ  his  life  appear. 
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1    Alowu  my  earthly  wa\ . 

1  fow  many  clonda  arc  spread  I 
Darkness,  with  roe  cheerful  ray, 

9    ma  gathering  o'er  my  head. 

_'  Vet,  Father,  thou  art  Loi 

<  >h,  hide  not  from  my  view  ! 
But  when  I  look,  in  prayer,  above, 
Appear  in  mercy  through  ! 

3  My  pathway  is  not  hid ; 

Thou  knowest  all  my  nee  1 : 

And  I  would  do  a>  Israel  did, — 

Follow  where  thou  will  lead, 

i  me,  and  then  my  feet 
Shall  Dover,  never  Btray  ; 
Bnt  -  if   j   I  shall  reach  the 
Of  happiness  and  day. 

6  And,  oh]  from  that  bright  throne 
1  shall  look  back,  and  Bee, — 
The  path  I  went,  and  that  alone 
the  right  path  for  me, 

Q  A  O  .  ir h  i,-?t  teas  also 

l  <  hi.  arm  me  with  the  mind, 
>ur,  that  was  in  thee ! 
let  my  fen  id  teal  be  joined 
With  perfect  charity. 

introl  my  every  thought ; 
And  all  my  sin  remoi 

I.  •  all  ni\  work-  in  thee  be  wrought : 
I    •   til  be  a  rought  in 

I  i  not  l<-t  me  treat 

In  any  arm  hut  thine  I 

11  I'uM.-.  oh  !  humble  to  the  <1  . 
This  stubborn  soul  of  mine. 


;    1 1  Ip  mi-  to  love  lik<-  thee, 
In  all  thy  footsteps  tread  : 
Thou  bates!  all  iniquity, 
But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 

5    (  'h,  may  I  Irani  tin-  art 

With  meekness  to  repn 
To  hate  the  ^in  with  all  my  heart, 

I  Jut  still  the  smn<  r  lore  I 


<'<tll  to  Htm  u  nant. 


831 

1  (  '«-mi:.  ye  that  fear  the  Lord, 

And  love  him  while  ye  fi 
I    me,  and  with  heart  and  band  record 
four  vow  and  covenant  h< 

2  I  h  re  to  hi<  altar  brought, 

:  holy  vows  i' 
To  be,  in  word,  and  deed,  and  thought, 

Faithful  to  him  an-1  true. 

3  And  true  and  faithful  he 

To  yon  will  ever  prove, 
Though  hills  wen-  swept  into  tie 
And  mountains  should  rem 

4  Then  be  hi>  law  our  cho* 

The  joy  of  \  oung  and  old, 
As  sheep  that  hear  their  shepherd's  i 

And  t'<'ll«>w  to  the  fold. 

5  B    shall  his  Btaff  and 

(    mdnct  as  and  defend  : 
I  fod  is  a  covenant-kee] 
AikI  loves  unto  the  end. 


Doing  nil  things  to  God's  Glory. 


876. 

l   T   \<  a  me,  my  <io<l  and  K 

In  all  things  tie 
And  what  I  00  in  any  thil 
lo  it  as  for  tie 
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2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 

While  still  to  thee  I  tend  ; 
In  all  I  do,  be  thou  the  way, 

In  all,  be  thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  thee  partake ; 

Nothing  so  small  can  be 
But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake, 
Greatness  and  worth  from  thee. 

•4  If  done  beneath  thy  laws, 
Ev'n  servile  labors  shine  ; 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause ; 
The  meanest  work,  divine. 


'■'Good  tidings  of  great  joy." 


1093 


1   Saviour  !  what  gracious  words 
Are  ever,  ever  thine  ! 
Thy  voice  is  music  to  the  soul, 
And  life  and  peace  divine. 


2  Good,  everlasting  good — 

Glad  tidings,  full  of  joy, 
Flow  from  thy  lips,  the  lips  of  truth, 
And  flow  without  alloy. 

3  The  broken  heart,  the  poor, 

The  bruised,  the  deaf,  the  blind, 
The  dumb,  the  dead,  the  captive  wretch, 
In  thee  compassion  find. 

4  Lord  Jesus !  speed  the  day — 

The  promised  day  of  grace — 
To  all  the  poor,  the  dumb,  the  deaf, 
The  dead  of  Adam's  race. 


Doxology. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 
And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise, 


we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 
Both  now  aud  evermore  ! 
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H7«>  fcltt   known    •' 
Job  11  :  - 

1  Wit  \r  finite  power,  n  ith  ceaseless  toil, 

fathom  the  eternal  Mind  I 
who  ili'  almighty  Three  in  ( Jne, 
By  searching,  to  perfection  find  I 

2  Angela  and  men  in  vain  may  raise, 

I  larmonious,  t  Inir  adoring  songs  : 
"l'li  *  -  laboring   thought   sinks  down  op- 
pressed, 
And  praises  die  upon  their  tongues. 

;>  Yet  would  I  lift  my  trembling  \ 
A  portion  of  hi-  ways  to  siiiLr; 
And,  mingling  with  hi-  meanest  works, 
My  bumble, grateful  tribute  bring. 

I-  t  >  1  v 

1  I. okd,  how  mysterious  arc  thy  way-! 
How  blind  arc  we  1  how  mean  our  prs 
Thy  steps  can  mortal  eyes  explore  .' 

ours  to  wonder  and  adore, 

2  Thy  deep  decrees  from  our  dim  Bight 
Are  bid  in  Bhades  of  awful  night ; 

\  1 1 i •  1  the  lines,  with  curious  eye, 
\  ot  angel  minds  presume  to  pry. 

I  •  1 '.  I  would  not  ask  to 
What  in  my  coming  life  shall  be; 
1 .    >ugh  for  me  if  love  dii  ine, 
At  length,  thro1  every  cloud  .-hall  shine. 

i   Arc  darkness  and  distress  my  shai 
Then  let  me  trust  thy  guardian  i 
If  light  and  bliss  attend  my  days, 
1     d  let  my  future  hours  be  prs 

t  this  my  i  »u1  desires  to  know, 
this  my  only  wish  below, 
That  <  Jhrist  be  mine  : — tin  [uest 

..  and  1  am  blest  I 


o)l().  /"'• 

1  W'nv  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  <  tod's  compassion  spai 
While,  in  the  various  range  of  thong 

The  one  thing  needful  18  fol 

2  Shall  <  tod  invite  you  from 
Shall  Jesus  urge  bis  dying  ' 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  | 

And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  I 

.;   \<>t  bo  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursn 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  death'-  decisive  hour  is  n 

•1   Almighty  God!  thy  grace  impart: 
Fix  deep  com  iction  on  each  heart ; 
N'..r  let  ns  waste  on  trifling  i 
Thai  life  which  thy  compas 


The  II.  a  net. 

a   18. 


619 

1  How  long,  0  Lord,  shall  1  complain. 
Like  one  who  seeks  hi-  <  tod  in  \ 

B till  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn. 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  I 

2  Hear,  Lord!  and  grant  me  quick  r< 

B  fore  my  death  conclude  my  grief: 

If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  !  . 
I  Bleep  in  everlasting  night 

;;   How  will  the  powi  rs  of  darkness  I 
If  hut  one  pra\ ing  soul  be 
But  1  bavo  trusted  in  thy  gi 
And  shall  again  behold  thj  1 1 

1    \\ diatf'er  m\    f  ai-  OT 

Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  i 

My  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  ami 
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God's  Eternity,  and  Mail's  Mortality. 
Psalm   90. 


144. 

1  Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode : 
High  was  thy  throne    ere   heaven  was 

made, 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man  ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure, 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

3  But  man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die. 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity  : 

Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  was  just — 
"  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust," 

4  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 
Sweeps  us  away  :  our  life  's  a  dream — 
An  empty  tale — a  morning  flower, 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour ! 

5  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man  ; 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span, 
Till,  by  thy  grace,  we  all  may  be 
Prepared  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 


Hope  through  the  Sorrows  of  Christ. 
Psalm  69. 


310. 

1  Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord  ; 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul ! 

2  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Atoned  for  crimes  which  we  had  done. 

3  Oh,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live  ! 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name. 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

22 


£\QQ      "  Cast  me  not  away  from  Tliy  presence." 
OOO.  Psalm  51. 

1  Oh,  turn,  great  Ruler  of  the  skies  ! 
Turn  from  my  sin  thy  searching  eyes ; 
Nor  let  th'  offenses  of  my  hand 
Within  thy  book  recorded  stand. 

2  Give  me  a  will  to  thine  subdued, — 
A  conscience  pure,  a  soul  renewed  ; 
Nor  let  me,  wrapt  in  endless  gloom, 
An  outcast  from  thy  presence  roam. 

3  Oh,  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heart 

Once  more  its  quickening  aid  impart ; 
My  mind  from  every  fear  release, 
And   soothe   my   troubled   thoughts  to 
peace. 

1  /^O     "Lord,  make  me  to  knoio  the  measure 
1-LUiw.        of  my  days:'— Psalm  39. 

1  Almighty  Maker  of  my  frame, 

Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am, 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise. 

2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span, 

A  little  point  my  life  appears  ; 
How  frail  at  best  is  dying  man  ! 

How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears  ! 

3  Oh,  spare  me,  and  my  strength  restore. 

Ere  my  few  hasty  minutes  flee ! 
And  when  my  days  on  earth  are  o'er, 
Let  me  for  ever  dwell  with  thee. 

4  Oh,  be  that  noble  portion  mine  ! 

My  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne  ;. 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign, 
And  fix  my  hopes  on  thee  alone. 

Doxology. 
Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
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l   To  heaven  I  lift  my  waitii 

There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
'I'll.-  Lord  thai  built  the  earth  and  li 
I-  my  perpetual  akL 
•j  Their  steadfast  feel  shall  never  fa!! 
Whom  In-  <l«-i-j;!is  t<>  keep ; 
1 1  ia  ear  attenda  the  softest  call. 
Bit  eyes  can  never  deep. 
8   1  ■  i  1,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure ; 
Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord : 
Bis  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 
•i   1I--  guards  thy  soul,  he  k» seps  thy  breath, 
where  thickest  dangers  come ; 
and  return,  secure  from  death, 
Till  < rod  commands  tine  home. 
-  _  — 

«l)  i    i  • 

l  (  mi  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  <  ted  ! 
A  hear!  from  sin  sel  fi 
A  heart  that *s  Bprinkled  with  the  1.1. ....1 
-    freely  shed  for  me ; — 
•j  A  heart  resumed,  submissive,  meek, 
M\  dear  Redeemi  r\  throne ; 

,ly  <  Ihrist  is  heard  to  Bp 
W'h       '  jna  alone. 

:{  oh  for  a  l«.v. ly,  contrite  heart, 
I !    .•  \  i n «_r,  true,  and  clean  ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 

Prom  him  that  dwells  within  \ 

4  Thy  oat  Lord,  Imparl ; 

( 'orn.'  quickly  from  ah 

•  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  beet  name  of  Love. 


689, 

1   .1         .  • 

That  radianl  form  ft'  thine  I 


Th<-  \ail  of  sense  hangs  <lark  between 
Thy  blessed  race  and  mine ! 

2  I  -<  e  tip  o  not,  I  bear  thee 

I    •  art  thon  <'t't  w itb  me : 
And  earth  hath  n< '  spot, 

\-  m  here  I  m<  ct  \\  ith  I 

3  Like  Borne  bright  dream  that  ■ 

Jit, 

When  slum1  me  roll, 

Thine  im:iLr<-  ever  fills  my  thong 

Ami  charms  my  ravished  soul, 
i  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  reel  in  faith  alone ; 
I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord  ! — and 

I'll-.  I     l,    1-llt    Il"t     I'llkl 

5  When  death  these- mortal  eyes  shall 
Ami  still  tlii—  throbbing  heart, 

The  rending  vail  shall  th< 
All  Lrl"ii"i;s  a-  thon  art  ! 

(J!  Mi. 

l    1  woi  i.n  not  wish  t<>  dwell  on  i  artib, 
Thongh  earth  were  all  my  own. 
And  mortal  men  should  h< 

To  me.  and  d 

•J    I  WOUld  not  wish  m  b<  a\ .  n  t 

And  like  a  aeraph  shine : 

igh  l»li-s  i-.  there,  a ithout  a  I 
\-  -1  all  that  bliss  were  mine. 
8   But  I  would  dwell  where  moat  1  may 
Fulfill  my  Saviour's  will ; 

M\   only  w  lah,  in  lit'.-,  in  death, 

To  glorify  him  still. 
•1  While  action  ma  j 

My  cheerful  w  I  I  'd  paj  ; 
When  Buffering  best  n 

l'.\  suffering  I  'd  obey, 
5  It  is  not  place— above,  below — 

M\   bliat,  my  heaven  can  ! 
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To  live  for  him  who  died  for  man — 
Oh,  that  is  life  to  me ! 

^J-,T)j/#  '■'■Elect,  precious." 

1  Jesus  !  I  love  thy  charming  name ; 

'T  is  music  to  mine  ear  : 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud, 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  All  that  my  loftiest  powers  can  wish, 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet; 
Not  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

3  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  my  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  my  care. 

4  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last  laboring  breath  ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  thee  in  mine  arms, 
The  Conqueror  of  death. 


707 


Living  icith  Christ. 

On,  could  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 

A  nearness  to  my  God ! 
Then  should  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 

"While  leaning  on  his  word. 
Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day ; 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 

Nor  ever  take  away. 
Blest  Jesus  !  come  and  rule  my  heart, 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 
That  I  may  never  more  depart, 

Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 
Thus,  till  my  last,  expiring  breath, 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  adore ; 
And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  death, 

My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 


r 


M  M  f\     '■''Lord,  I  heliert •;  help  Thou  mine  unbelief' 
I    i\j.  Mark  9:  24. 

1  Lord,  I  believe  ;  thy  power  I  own, 

Thy  word  I  would  obey ; 
I  wander  comfortless  and  lone, 
When  from  thy  truth  I  stray. 

2  Lord,  I  believe  ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 
I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord,  I  believe ;  but  oft,  I  know, 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak ; 
My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek ! 

4  Yes !  I  believe  ;  and  only  thou 

Canst  give  my  soul  relief: 
Lord  !  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow  ; 
"Help  thou  mine  unbelief!" 

-LUt/O.   "^  Lord,  truly  L  am  Tliy  servant" 

1  Oh,  not  to  fill  the  mouth  of  fame 

My  longing  soul  is  stirred  : 

Oh,  give  me  a  diviner  name ! 

Call  me  thy  servant,  Lord ! 

2  No  longer  would  my  soul  be  known 

As  uncontrolled  and  free  ; 
Oh,  not  mine  own,  oh,  not  mine  own ! 
Lord,  I  belong  to  thee ! 

3  Thy  servant, — me  thy  servant  choose ; 

Naught  of  thy  claim  abate  ! 
The  glorious  name  I  would  not  lose, 
Nor  change  the  sweet  estate. 

4  In  life,  in  death,  on  earth,  in  heaven, 

This  is  the  name  for  me ! 
The  same  sweet  style  and  title  given 
Through  all  eternity. 
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1     Tl! 

Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, — 
M  .  help  ind  refuge  in  diso 

My  fortress  aiul  my  t«»w»-r. 

e  me  to  trust  in  t! 
I  '••  tfaoa  my  mre  tbode  : 
My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckli  i 
M  .  8  .  and  my  God 

9  Ifyaelf  I  can  nol  Rave, 

Myself  I  can  imt  keep; 
Bat  strength  in  thee  I  Barely  haw. 
Whose  eyelids  n<  \ 

4  My  boo]  to  thee  alone, 

N  >w,  therefore,  1  commend  : 
Lor  i  Jeans,  love  me  as  thine  own. 
And  l<>\ e  me  to  the  end. 

i )  \L  I ) .  i:  a 

l  <  >n.  cease,  my  wandering  sou), 
eatlcai  a  ing  to  roam  ; 
All  this  wide  worid,  to  either  pole, 
1 1 -i'h  not  for  thee  a  home. 

I   Behold  the  ark  of  God! 
Behold  the  open  door ! 

I  I  i  Lr:iin  that  dear  rO 

And  rove,  my  son),  no  more, 

thon  shah  abid 
'I'h  -hall  be  thy  r 

And  ever]  i  -  .  I    I 

With  lull  salvation  bl< 

1    Ail  !    what  a1.  . 

My  wandering 
Thon  hast  the  words  of  i  nd 

Ah  !  whither  should  1  . 


2  Th. 

'I*"  me  did  freel)  moi 

Is  me  still  to  seek  thi  I 
And  a-k  my  lore, 

3  My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 

The  1 1 
Was  found  in  fashion  as  s  man. 
And  died  a  caned  death. 
\  And  can  I  yet  delay 
My  little  all  to  gr 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  an 
Foi  • 
5  Ah  !  !..- :  I  all  forsake, 

My  all  to  th. 

-  B    V    mer,  take, 
4:90.     ■sTlws  «/.«/" 

1  Oh,  where  shall  rest  be  found — 

1;.  st  tor  the  all 

T  were  rain  the  ocean  d<  | 
( >r  pierce  to  either  p 

2  Thr  w«>rld  ran  ],• 

The  bliss  for  which 
hole  of  1 

\   r  all  of  death  t.-  die. 

8   B  i  ond  this  rale  of  I 
There  is  s  lil 
Unmeasured  l>y  the  (tight  i  I 

And  all  that  life  is  \om  . 

4  Th'  re  is  s  death  wh<  - 

( »  itlasts  the  fleeting  breath  : 
( >h.  what  eternal  horrors  1. 
ind  the  -  tth  ! 

5  Lord  t  lod  of  truth  and  Lr: 

1  •  i  :i  i*h  to  shun  : 

Ln  si  ihed  from  1 

lone. 
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,1  broken  heart  Tliou  uilt  not  despise." 

Still  wilt  thon,  Lord,  be  found  ? 

And  may  I  still  draw  near? 
Then  listen  to  the  plaintive  sound — 

A  sinner's  earnest  prayer. 
Jesus,  thine  aid  afford, 

For  still  the  same  thou  art ; 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

Lift  up  a  helpless  heart. 
Though  late,  I  all  forsake ; 

My  friends,  my  life  resign  : 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  oh,  take, 

And  seal  me  ever  thine ! 

0  my  offended  Lord  ! 
Restore  my  inward  peace  : 

1  know  thou  canst; — pronounce  the  word, 

And  bid  the  tempest  cease. 
I  yield  to  thy  control  ; 

Thou  my  Redeemer  art : 
Enter  and  calm  my  troubled  soul, 

And  soothe  my  bleeding  heart. 

BOYLSTOX.     S.  M. 


_L  JL  0U«   uOur  days  are  as  an  hand-breadth." 

1  My  few  revolving  years, 

How  swift  they  glide  away  ! 
How  short  the  term  of  life  appears, 
When  past — but  as  a  day  ! — 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day, 

Made  up  of  grief  and  sin  ; 
A  host  of  enemies  without, 
Of  guilty  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year, 

If  thou  permit  my  stay, 
With  watchful  care  may  I  pursue 
The  true  and  living  way  ! 

DOXOLOGY. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore ! 
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5  'I  by  pardoning  lore,  bo  fim 
I  tear  Sai  iour,  I  ad 

(  Mi,  keep  me  at  t!  ••  1 t. 

And  let  in    roi i   do  in 

i      1  V*}. 

1  (  Ippress'd  w  iih  Doon-d  beat, 

onder  cross  I 
1 1  aeath  it-  shelter  take  nr 
No  Bhade  like  this  for  me ! 

2  Beneath  thai  cross  clear  waters  burst — 

A  fountain  sparkling  free : 
A'  'I  there  1  quench  my  desert  thh 

No  spring  like  this  for  me ! 
.'!  A  stranger  here,  I  pitch  mj 

Beneath  this  ^]«r«  a-li i  ..  •  ■ 
Here  shall  my  pilgrim  lite  l 

No  borne  like  this  for  me ! 
\  Fot  burdened  on< 

Beside  that  cross  1  - 
I  here  cast  off  my  weariness : 

No  pest  like  this  for  me ! 


1  lh  li  in  i  O  G    :,  Qor  hide  th_\  I 

1 1  •  answer,  leal  I  die  ! 
Oast  thou  Dot  built  ■  tbroi 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry  I 

2  A-  on  some  1 >ly  buildii 

The  sparrow  tells  her  np.au. 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  1. 

I  :  and  grieve  alone. 

8   B  ■•  thou  for  ever  art  the  same, 

I I  my  Eternal  <;<"! ! 

\_  a  to  come  Bhall  know  thy  name, 
A-  1  Bpread  thy  works  abroad. 
4  Thoa  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  ; 
N.»r  will  my  Lord  delay, 
Beyond  th1  appointed  hour  of  grace, 
That  long  expected  day. 
6   I!-'  hears  bis  saints,  he  knows  their  cry: 
An<l  by  mysterious  waj - 
Redeems  the  prisoners  doomed  to  die, 
And  rills  their  tongues  with  pra 

(  )»)'!.  Wattdt 

1  Bow  oft,  alas]  this  wretched  heart 

I  [as  wandered  from  the  Lord  I 
11.  iw  ofl  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word '. 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls — "Return!" 

1  »    .r  Lord,  and  may  I  COD 

M*  \  ile  ingratitude  I  mourn  : 
<  >h,  take  the  wanderer  home  ! 

mat  thou,— wilt  thou  yet  for 
\'..|  bid  my  crimes  remoi 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  In e, 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  loi 
•J  Almighty  grace,  thy  heal-! 

1 1"  .  .  how  di\  ilie! 

That  can  t.»  life  and  blia 

A 


771. 


1  Jksi  b,  in  sickness  and  in  pain, 

Be  near  to  succor  me : 
My  sinking  Bpirit  still  Buatain  : 

TO    thee    1    tliril.    tO    thee. 

2  When  cares  and  Borrows  thicken  round. 

And  nothing  bright  1 

In  thee  alone  ran  help  l»e  found; 

To  thee  1  turn,  t<>  thee. 

sail, 

And  Satan  buffet  in-  . 
Then  in  thy  strength  will  1  prevail. 
While  -till  I  turn  to  1 1 
4  Through  all  my  piljji 

\\  hateYr  my  lot    may  DO, 

In  :.  >i  i  :  ,  weal  or  i 

JesUS,  I'll  turn  to  I 
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Q  ^  J_  •  Peace  restored. 

1  Oh,  speak  that  gracious  word  again, 

And  cheer  my  broken  heart ! 
No  voice  but  thine  can  soothe  my  pain, 
Or  bid  my  fears  depart. 

2  And  canst  thou  still  vouchsafe  to  own 

A  wretch  so  vile  as  I  \ 
And  may  I  still  approach  thy  throne, 
And  M  Abba,  Father,"  cry  \ 

3  Oh,  then,  let  saints  and  angels  join, 

And  help  me  to  proclaim 
The  grace  that  healed  a  soul  like  mine, 
And  put  my  foes  to  shame  ! 

4  My  Saviour,  by  his  powerful  word, 

Has  turned  my  night  to  day ; 
And  his  salvation's  joy  restored, 
"Which  I  had  sinned  away. 

5  Dear  Lord,  I  wonder  and  adore ; 

Thy  grace  is  all  divine : 
Oh,  keep  me,  that  I  sin  no  more 
Against  such  love  as  thine ! 


"  Oh  that  I  kneic  where  I  might  find  LTim. 


UOO.  Job  23 :  S,  4. 

1  Oh  that  I  knew  the  secret  place 

Where  I  might  find  my  God ! 
I  'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I  'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise, 

What  sorrows  I  sustain  ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies, 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  I  'd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God  : 
I  'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake — 
I  'd  plead  my  Saviour's  blood. 


4  My  God  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  drive  my  foes  away ; 
He  knows  the  meaning  of  his  saints, 
When  they  in  sorrow  pray. 

5  Arise,  my  soul!  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  every  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace, 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

()()  |  ,   "  O  Lord,  save  me,  and  I  shall  be  saved.'''' 

1  Great  Source  of  boundless  power  and 

grace  ! 
Attend  my  mournful  crv  : 
In  hours  of  dark  and  deep  distress, 
To  thee  alone  I  fly. 

2  Thou  art  my  Strength,  my  Life,  my  Stay  : 

Assist  my  feeble  trust ; 
Oh,  drive  my  gloomy  fears  away, 
And  raise  me  from  the  dust ! 

3  Fain  would  I  call  thy  grace  to  mind, 

And  trust  thy  glorious  name ; 
Jehovah,  powerful,  wise,  and  kind, 
For  ever  is  the  same. 

4  Thy  presence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart, 

When  earthly  comforts  die  ; 
Thy  voice  can  bid  my  pains  depart, 
And  raise  my  pleasures  high. 

5  Here  let  me  rest — on  thee  depend, 

My  God,  my  Hope,  my  All ; 
Be  thou  my  everlasting  Friend, 
And  I  shall  never  fall. 

Doxology. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was.  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore ! 
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I       I        I 


*x( )  1  •  /''•■.'••  '  /•'■  '' '  '  bnttnma 
[   fi     lT,  thou  insulted  Spirit.    • 

Though  I  have  done  thee  such  di 
( Seat  not  a  sinner  quite  au  ai , 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight 

•j  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 
(  H  all  a  ho  e'er  thy  grace  received  : 
.  thousand  times  thj  goodness  Been, 
Ten    thousand    times    thy   goodness 
grieved; 

:;  Y< :.  oh,  th<-  chief  of  sinner-  Bpare, 
In  honor  of  my  <  Jreal  High  Prii  bI 
N<  r,  in  thy  righteous  anger,  Bwear 
I  shall  not  Bee  thy  jje< .j»l<*s  rest. 

\  ( I  Lord,  my  weary  soul  rel 

Upraise  me  by  th\  gracious  hand  : 
( luide  me  into  thy  perfect  pes 

And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

I  ,  '  —  .  .n    in   inii/uifi/."- 

l    Loan,  I  am  vih — conceived  in  sin. 
And  bom  unholy  and  unclean  ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  tall 
Corrupts  the  race, and  taint-  us  all. 

.    Boon  a-  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
Hie  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death  : 

.  law  demands  a  perfect  heart ; 
But  we  're  d<  filed  in  every  part. 

I:.  '  o  I.  I  Ml  before  thy  t 
My  onli  r  rage  i-  thj 

irl  anew, 
1  form  mj  spirit  pure  and  true. 

;   No  bl  •  ling  ;  rd,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  pi 
running  brook, 
<  "an  wash  .  d  stain  a 

•"•  .1'  bus,  in;,  I  lod  I  jh\  !  1  alone 


Thy  Mood  can  make  me  whit. 

\ o  .Jew  ish  t\  pes  could  cleanse  me  - 

'*■  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  p< 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  • 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  \- 
And  make  my  broken  bon<  - 

498, 


Thou 


l    Loan,  what  a  thong]  I  h  was  I 

To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  re] 
To  see  tie-  wicked,  placed  on  high, 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honor  sfa 

•J  But  oh,  their  end,  their  dreadful 
Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  i 
<  >n  slippery  rocks  1  see  them  stand, 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

9  Their  fancied  joyi — how  fast  the}  6 
Just  like  a  dream  when  man  aw 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 
Ar    but  a  prelude  to  their  • 

4  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  s 
Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  ; 
Lord,  't  is  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 
My  lite,  my  portion,  and  my  <  iod  ! 

»)t*t.  77,i/  fact  /mm  my  *in*."—  Psalm  51. 

1  ELlvi  mercy  on  me,  i  1  ! 

In  loving  kindness  hear  m\ 

Withdraw  the  terror  of  thy  rod; 

Lord,  in  thy  tender  mercy,  s\ 

2  ( offenses  rise  wh(  ok, 

I  Tut  I  confess  their  gnill 
Blot  my  trai  i  -  from  thy  1- 

Wash  me  from  all  iniquity. 

earning  1  ' 
Thy  seeming  anger  ear 
Bun  t  offerings  1 

adlj  1  would  render  ti. 
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4  The  broken  heart  in  sacrifice, 

Alone,  will  thine  acceptance  meet : 
My  heart,  O  God,  do  not  despise. 
Abased  and  contrite  at  thv  feet. 


" SJioic  pity.  Lord  !  0  Lord,  forgive. 
Psalm  51. 


594. 

1  Show  pity,  Lord  !  0  Lord,  forgive  ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live  ; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  ne'er  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace  : 
Great  God  !  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  Oh,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean  ! 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offenses  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death  ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord! 
Whose   hope,  still  hovering  round  thy 

word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

Ot/ 0»  ulBot  oat  my  transgressions.''— Vsnim  51. 

1  O  thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  me  not  witli  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 


2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 

Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  can  not  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight ; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford  ; 

And  let  a  sinner  seek  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

•TI  M  II     "Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  Tliy  salvation:' 
^  U  V  *  Psalm  51. 

1  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

2  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

3  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways  ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace  : 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

4  Oh,  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  mvsono-; 

And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteous- 
ness. 

Doxology. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

TheGod  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore 

Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore ! 
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1  Spirit  of  power  and  might,  be! 
A  world  by  Bin  destroyed ! 
ator  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 
:  that  heal 
B  all  qnell  the  deadly  strife, 

i  again,  like  Eden  cro* 
l'i  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  \ 
What  strains  will  angel  harps  employ 

When  thou  shah  all  ren 
I   A-  d  it'  the  sons  of  God 

To  hear  a  Sai  tour's  na 
How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 

To  whom  that  Sa\  loor  cam 
5   Lo!  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tril 

Assembling  round  the  tin 
The  nen  creation  shall  asci 

T.  d  love  alone. 

999, 

1  Tin:  wh.»le  creation  groans  and  wa 

Till  we,  who  love  thee.  Lord, 

..1  within  thy  tern] 
And  ib     . — I ;.'  soi  -  of  God. 

2  Tl:  -how  bright  they  shine  1 

v  i  mortal  eye  can  m  i  . 
We,  rim      .  shall  be  made  dii  li 

We  shall  be  one  with  t 
I  l  rd  and  all  bis  saint 

Tl  d  our  own  ! 

Thy  crow n  «»ir  rich  inl 

Heirs  to  thy  royal  thn 

4  Tliv  thi  would  brii 

from  tie 
1     p  all  our  joy  is  in 

rt  all  our  heaven. 


1 0  0  0 . 

1   Loan,  I  address  thy  heavenly  thr. 
( 'all  me  a  child  of  tbii 
8  ad  do*  n  the  Spirit  of  t1 

To  form  my  h«  art  <li\inc. 

ied  thy  choicest  loi 
And  make  my  oomforti 
Then  shall  I  say— ^ My  Father,  God," 

With  an  im- 

1038.  "   '•'  u*  V*  velt  lur  ***** 

1  <  »n.  w  here  are  k 

( >f  old  that  went  and  cs 

Bat,  Lord,  thy  church  is  pra 

A  thousand  j  ear-  the  - 

2  We  mark  her  goodly  battl< 

And  her  foundations  strong  ; 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  roi 
Of  her  unendi 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Thy  holy  church,  0  God! 
Though  earthquake  - 
ing  her. 
And  tern 

4  Onshak  i  aal  hills, 

Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  till  the  earth, 
A  bouse  not  made  by  baa 


1  1  4:0. 

l   Etna,  <  >  my  soul, 

By  ancient  WOlthi 

Aspiring,  \  iew  th< 

Who  lived  and  walked  with  God. 

•2  Though  dead,  th 

I  in  example  I 
Their  faith,  and  I 
Still  fresh  instruct] 
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3  'T  was  through  the  Lamb's  most  precious 

blood, 
They  conquered  every  foe ; 
And  to  his  power  and  matchless  grace 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4  Lord  !  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 

The  patterns  thou  hast  given, 

And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road 

That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 

"I  OrC  1      "There  the  icicked  cease  from 
-L  _  KJ  JL  •  troubling.'''' 

1  Our  sins,  alas  !  how  strong  they  are  ! 

And,  like  a  raging  flood, 
They  break  our  duty,  Lord,  to  thee, 
And  force  us  from  our  God. 

2  The  waves  of  trouble — how  they  rise  ! 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  There  to  fulfill  his  sweet  commands 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace, 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts, 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5  For  ever  his  dear,  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue, 
And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song. 

1  97Q     "A  my  flesh  shall  I  see  God" 
1-1').  Job  19:  25,  26. 

1  My  faith  shall  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 

And  trample  on  the  tomb ; 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  on  the  clouds  shall  come. 

2  I  know  that  he  shall  soon  appear 

In  power  and  glory  meet ; 


And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 
Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

3  Then,  though  the  grave  my  flesh  devour, 

And  hold  me  for  its  prey, 
I  know  my  sleeping  dust  shall  rise 
On  the  last  judgment-day. 

4  I,  in  my  flesh,  shall  see  my  God, 

AMien  he  on  earth  shall  stand ; 
I  shall  with  all  his  saints  ascend 
To  dwell  at  his  right  hand. 

5  Then  shall  he  wipe  all  tears  away, 

And  hush  the  rising  groan  ; 
And  pains  and  sighs  and  griefs  and  fears 
Shall  ever  be  unknown. 

]  97^     "  Tliem  also  tchich  sleep  in  Jesus" 
JLLd  %  O*  1  Thess.  4:  14—17. 

1  As  Jesus  died  and  rose  again, 

Victorious,  from  the  dead ; 
So  his  disciples  rise,  and  reign 
Wjth  their  triumphant  Head. 

2  The  time  draws  nigh,  when,  from    the 

clouds, 
Christ  shall  with  shouts  descend ; 
And  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
The  heavens  and  earth  shall  rend. 

3  Then  they  who  live  shall  changed  be, 

And  they  who  sleep  shall  wake ; 
The    graves   shall    yield    their    ancient 
charge, 
And  earth's  foundation  shake. 

4  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  free, 

With  joy  shall  mount  on  high ; 
The  heavenly  host  with  praises  loud 
Shall  meet  them  in  the  sky. 

5  Together  to  their  Father's  house 

With  joyful  hearts  they  go: 
And  dwell  for  ever  with  the  Lord, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 
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1  ( I  i  hou,  who  bast  redeemed  of  <>M, 
An-1  l»i<Ut  in*-  of  thy  Btrength  lay  hold, 

And  be  at  peace  with  thee, 
Help  me  thj  benefits  to  own, 
And  bear  me  tell  \v  hat  thou  hast  done, 

u  dying  Lamb !  for  me, 

2  Love,  only  love,  thy  hearl  inclined, 
And  brought  thee,  Saviour  of  mankind, 

I  ><'\\  ii  from  thy  throne  above  : 
Love  made  my  God  a  Man  ofgriefj 
Distressed  tfa      Bore  for  my  reb 

(  Mi,  mv>t.n   of  I. 

9   As  thou  hast  loved  and  died  for  me, 
-    grant  me,  Sai  iour,  love  to  thee, 

And  gladly  I  resign 
What. \r  I  nave,  \\ hate'er  1  am  : 
My  life  be  all  with  thine  the  sai 

An*!  all  thv  death  be  mine. 


1  !  )•).  WoHU. 

'.    I   •.  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
Twixt  two  nnbounded  seas,  1  stand, 

ire,  insensible ! 
A  poinl  of  time,  a  moments  Bpace, 
loves  in'-  to  that  heavenly  place, 
<  >■•  ihnts  me  np  in  hell. 

2  1,  my  :.  convert, 

And  deeply  <mi  ray  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impn 
< i i \ •  -  in  •  t<»  feel  their  solemn  v, 
And  tremble  on  the  brinl 


I   I'..  fore  me  place,  in  dread  array. 
Tin'  pomp  of  thai  tremendous  day, 

When  thou,  with  clouds,  -halt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  th\  bar; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  th 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  I 

\    <  I  Saviour,  thru  my  soul  i 

Thru  bid  me  in  thy  presence  live, 

And  reign  with  thee  al 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  iu  v_ 
And  hope  in  full,  Bupi 

And  everlasting  1 


•  )  »  )    *r,        >«rrot<hr  t 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  won;  at  length  I  yield; 
My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compelled, 

Surrenders  all  to  thee  : 
Against  thy  terrors  l"Uur  I  strove, 
Bnt  who  can  stand  against  thy  V 

Love  conqu<  me. 

2  If  thou  hadst  bid  thy  thunders  roll, 
\:,-l  lightnings  flash  t»>  blast  my  soul, 

1  still  had  stubborn  been  : 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdt* 
A  bleeding  Saviour  1  have  viewed, 

And  now,   I   hate  my  BUI. 

.  I  ord,  1  would  be  thine  \\ 
<  !omc,  take  p 

thou  oast  set  me  I 

1;. '.  u  id  m      S  I  coramai 

all  niv  p 

To  be  employed  by  th 
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0  U  O  •  "  Remember  Thou  me? 

1  "When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt 

come 
To  take  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  \ 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Before  thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
But — can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought? — 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call ! 

3  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace ; 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place, 

In  this  th'  accepted  day  : 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh,  let  me  hear. 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear; 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray  ! 

4  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found, 
Whene'er    th'  archangel's    trump    shall 

sound, 

To  see  thy  smiling  face ; 
Then  loudest  of  the  throng  I  '11  sing, 
Wliile  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 


725. 


Xo  Refuge  of  my  men." 


1   O  thou,  who  hear'st  the  prayer  of  faith, 
Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  from  death, 
That  casts  itself  on  thee  ? 


I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own, 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done, 
And  suffered  once  for  me. 

Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner's  stead, 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead, 

And  his  availing'  blood  ; 
Thy  merit,  Lord,  my  robe  shall  be ; 
Thy  merit  shall  atone  for  me, 

And  bring  me  near  to  God. 

Then  save  me  from  eternal  death, 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe, 

His  consolations  send ; 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart, 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, 

"Thy  Maker  is  thy  Friend." 

The  king  of  terrors  then  would  be 
A  welcome  messenger  to  me, 

To  bid  me  come  away  : 
L^nclogged  by  earth,  or  earthly  things, 
I  'd  mount,  I  'd  fly  with  eager  wings 

To  everlasting  day ! 


Doxology. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God,  whom  Heaven's  triumphant  host 

And  saints  on  earth  adore, 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past, 
Is  now,  and  shall  for  ever  last, 

When  time  shall  be  no  more ! 
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1  Thbh  q  ! 
There  waa  joy  in  heai 

When  this  goodly  world  to  frame 

might  and  mercy  came  : 

8      its  .   ■■   re  heard  on  bigh, 

And  tli  i  from  the  Bky — 

1  in  heavt  n  '." 

2  There  waa  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  waa  joy  in  heaven  ! 
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When  of  love  the  midnight  b 
I  tan  oed  on  the  tower  of  Bethlehem  : 
And  along  the  echoing  hill 
Angela  sang — MOn  earth  good  will, 

( Sjfory  to  ( Sod  in  heav<  d  '." 
ere  ia  joy  in  heaven  ! 

There  ia  joy  in  heaven  ! 
When  the  Bheep  that  went  aatray 
Returns  in  love  to  i  irtui 
When  the  soul,  by  grace  Bubo1 
Boba  Ha  prayer  of  gratitude, 

Then  is  there  joy  in  heaven  ! 
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1  Jsai  a,  -till  lead  on, 
Till  our  reat  be  won  : 

And  although  the  way  be  ch( 
1  follow,  calm  and 
le  na  by  thy  hand 
To  bur  Fatherland  ! 

2  It'  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  i 

Let  not  nuthleaa  lean  o'ertal 
•  t:iith  and  hope  foraaki 
For,  through  bmu 
To  oui  bom    in 


8  When  we  seek  relief 

Prom  a  '  ^fief; 

When  temptations  come  all 

Make  na  patient  and  endurii 

Show  ua  th:it  l»riirlit  ahore 

Where  we  weep  uo  m< 

\  Jeaua,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  reat  be  won  J 

ler,  still  direct  na, 
Still  support,  I  H-. 

Till 
In  our  Fatherland  ! 


.- 
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"  Touched  with  the  feeling  of  our 
infirmities.™ 


1  When  our  heads  arc  bowed  with  woe; 
When  our  bitter  tears  overflow  ; 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear  ! 

2  Thou  our  feeble  flesh  hast  worn ; 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear : 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear ! 

3  When  the  heart  is  sad  within, 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin  ; 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear  ! 

4  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known  ; 
Though  the  sins  were  not  thine  own, 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear  : 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear ! 

5  When  our  eyes  grow  dim  in  death  ; 
When  we  heave  the  parting  breath  ; 
When  our  solemn  doom  is  near, 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear ! 

6  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head ; 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed  ; 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier : 

Gracious  Saviour,  hear  ! 


443 


Christ  our  Life. 

1  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher,  Infinite — 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  little  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled — 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

3  Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings- 
Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then  : 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  I 


456. 


The  Comforter,  which  is  the  Holy  Ghost." 
John  14:26. 

Holt  Ghost,  the  Infinite! 
Shine  upon  our  nature's  night 
With  thy  blessed  inward  light, 

Comforter  Divine  ! 
We  are  sinful  :  cleanse  us,  Lord  ; 
We  are  faint ;  thy  strength  afford ; 
Lost, — until  by  thee  restored, 

Comforter  Divine  ! 

Like  the  dew,  thy  peace  distill ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  Divine ! 
In  us,  for  us,  intercede, 
And,  with  voiceless  groanin 
Our  unutterable  need, 

Comforter  Divine  ! 
In  us  "Abba,  Father,"  cry — 
Earnest  of  our  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, — 

Comforter  Divine  ! 

Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God  ; 
Bear  us  up  the  starry  road, 
To  the  height  of  thine  abode, 


plead 


Comforter  Divine ! 


938 


"  /Saviour,  comfort  me." 

In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day, 
When  earth's  riches  flee  away, 
And  the  last  hope  will  not  stay, 

Saviour,  comfort  me ! 
When  the  secret  idol 's  gone 
That  my  poor  heart  yearned  upon. — 
Desolate,  bereft,  alone, 

Saviour,  comfort  me  ! 

Thou,  who  wast  so  sorely  tried, 
In  the  darkness  crucified, 
Bid  me  in  thy  love  confide  ! 
Saviour,  comfort  me  ! 

Comfort  me  ;  I  am  cast  down  ; 
'Tis  my  heavenly  Father's  frown  ; 
I  deserve  it  all,  I  own  : 

Saviour,  comfort  me  ! 
So  it  shall  be  good  for  me 
Much  afflicted  now  to  be, 
If  thou  wilt  but  tenderly, 

Saviour,  comfort  me  ! 


352  TI11:   BABBATH    HVMN    AND   Ti'NK    BOOK 

ELLIOT. 


-h 


I       : 


^^-J-J^U 


r   i 


F^F^ 


^ 


j^i^i 


rr~rrT~T 


s 


. 


.  . 


^ 


ji=pb 


lTT- P     - 


: 


-       i 


-P-P" 


" 


I  am,  « ithout  one  plea, 
Bat  that  thy  blood  waa  shed  for 

1  that  thou  bid*st  me  come  to  ti.    . 
< »  Laml  oe  ! 

2  Just  ea  I  :uii,  and  waiting 
T  -       of  om  dark  blot, 

T   thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  - 

<  >  Lamb  of  <  Sod,  I  come  ! 

\\  Just  a**  I  am,  though  tossed  ab 

With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 

I  _' .tin::*  within,  and  tears  witb 
\  I  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

\  .1  st  m  1  am — poor,  wretched,  blind  \ 
8  _;it,  riches,  healing  ot*  1 1  j » -  mind, 
5    ..  all  I  Deed,  in  thee  to  find, 
( I  Lamb  of  '  Jod,  I  com 

5  J 

\\  lit  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  tvli< 

I I  thy  j»r<>mi>.'  1  belii 
( >  Lamb  of  <  Sod,  I  con 

i — thy  love  unknown 
II  -till  broken  every  barrier  down; 
N  me, 

<  >  Laml  me  ! 

t/O^i  to   3ft," 

l   Bi  anairKD  with  guilt,  wonldst  the 

T'     -•         •    •'•       1     :     :  ; 

I  bring  r.-li.  •  •  -  npprcaaod  ; 


leave  thy  bnrden  at  th< 
•        t  all  thy  gains  bat  em]  I 

M\    _  -  all  earthly  losi  : 

3  Gome,  hither  bring  thy  boding 
Thine  aching  heart,  thy  burst 
'  1  -  mercy'i  voice  salutes  thine  i 
( >  trembling  sinner,  come  ! 

[he  Sj.irit  and  the  l>ri<l 
•icing  sail  .  I 

Wh.»  bunts,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  i 
coo 
Thy  Ss 


1  ( >  Thou,  the  contriti  •! ! 
Who,  loi               *  them  t<»  the 

On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
That  thon  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  When  weary  in  the  Christian  r 
Far  on*  appears  my  r 

And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  th\  gi 
Then,  Saviour,  plead  foi 

3  When  I  hav< 

-  from  thine  and  w  isdom's  \ 

no  irHinn 
Still.  9  .  me. 

\  When  Satan,  by  i 

-  from  thy  cross  t<>  loose  my  I 

Then  with  thy  pitying  STUM 

And  |  V ..  i.  on,  pb  ■  i  for  me ! 
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5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

6  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day, 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 

Say  thou  hast  washed  them  all  away ; 
Oh,  say  thou  plead' st  for  me  ! 

^    i   J^  .  The  unseen  Friend. 

1  O  holy  Saviour !  Friend  unseen, 

.  Since  on  thine  arm  thou  bid'st  me  lean, 
Help    me,    throughout    life's    changing 
scene, 
By  faith  to  cling  to  thee  ! 

2  Blest  with  this  fellowship  divine, 
Take  what  thou  wilt,  I  '11  not  repine ; 
For,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 

My  soul  would  cling  to  thee. 

3  Though    far   from   home,  fatigued,   op- 

pressed, 
Here  have  I  found  a  place  of  rest ; 
An  exile  still,  yet  not  unblest, 
Because  I  cling  to  thee. 

4  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  hopes  remove ; 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love 

Still  would  I  cling  to  thee. 

5  Thouofh  oft  I  seem  to  tread  alone 


Life's 


with    thorns   o'er- 


dreary  waste, 
grown, 
Thy  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
Still  whispers,  "  Cling  to  me  !" 
23 


6  Though  faith  and  hope  are  often  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside ; 
So  safe,  so  calm,  so  satisfied, 
The  soul  that  clings  to  thee  ! 

q4:*X.  The  Rour  of  Prayer. 

1  My  God!  is  any  hour  so  sweet, 

From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star, 
As  that  which  calls  me  to  thy  feet — 
The  hour  of  prayer  ? 

2  Blest  is  the  tranquil  hour  of  morn, 

And  blest  that  hour  of  solemn  eve, 
When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  up-borne. 
The  world  I  leave. 

3  Then  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed ; 

Then  are  my  sins  by  thee  forgiven  : 
Then  dost  thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  Xo  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

There  for  my  every  want  I  find  : 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief] 
What  peace  of  mind  ! 

5  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear; 

My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay  ; 
And  ev'n  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 

G  Lord  !  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore, 
Xo  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  thee. 

*  Observe  the  tie  for  this  Hymn. 
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I    *l    1        /        fer   fir  the  cheering  I're*en<  i 

*±eJ  I  .  ,r. 

1  (  'nMK,   Holy  <  ibost,  —  in  !■ 

i  on  ua  from  above 
Thine  on  d  bright  ray  I 
Divinely  good  thou  art : 
Thy  sacred  gift*  imparl 

adden  each  sad  In-art  : 
< Mi,  oome  to-day  ! 

2  Gone,  tend'reel  Friend,  and  I 
Our  moat  delightful  guest, 

With  soothing  power  : 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  when  deep  gri<  sr, — 

( Sheer  na,  this  hour ! 

•Hi.-,  Light  serene,  and  still 
(  Mir  inmost  bosoms  till ; 

I  >w.ll  in  each  breast  : 

We  know  no  dawn  l>ut  thine  ; 
Bend  forth  thy  beams  divine, 
( hi  <>ur  dark  souls  to  shine, 
Awl  make  us  bleat  ! 

•l   Exalt  our  low  desir 
Extinguish  passion's  ti 
1 1,  al  averj  wound  : 
stubborn  sj'irit>  bend ; 
<  >ur  icy  coldness  end  : 
Our  -  attend, 

While  heavenward  bound. 

6  (  tan  .  all  the  faithful  bl<  n  ; 
ill,  who  Christ  coi 

II  mploy : 

Victorio  >rd, 

orioui  Lord, 


i  l_l  ).  *9:6. 

l  ( I  raoi   best  gift  of  heaven, 
Thou  who  thyself  bast  given, — 

For  thou  hast  di< 
This  thoa  hast  done  for  m 
||:  What  have  1  done  for  thee,  :| 
Thou  crucified  * 

•J    I  1»)Ult  t«»  serve  thee  more  ; 
Reveal  an  open  door, 

Sa\  lour,  to  n 
Tlini,  counting  all  but 
|| :  I'll  glory  in  thy  cross,  :| 
And  to!l«.u  thee, 

S  I  >o  thou  but  point  • 
And  give  me  strength  t1  ol 
Thy  will  be  mine  : 

Thru  can  1  think  it  joy 
|| :  To  Buffer  or  to  die,  :f 

Since  I  am  thine. 


1081 


;    them  up  in  Hi*  armt." 


1  Shki'hki.  outh, 
( luiding  in  love  and  truth 

Through  dei ions  ways — 
Christ, our  triumphant  King, 
We  come  thy  name  to 
And  lure  our  children  I 

To  shoot  thy  pra 

2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
( I  all-subduing  Word, 

Sealer  of  strife  : 
Thou  didst  thyself  ah 
That  from  Bin's  deep  «lisgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our 

And  give  na  lifei 
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Ever  be  near  our  side, 

Our  Shepherd  and  our  Guide, 

Our  staff  and  song  ; 
Jesus,  thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  thine  enduring  word 
Lead  us  where  thou  hast  trod  ; 

Make  our  faith  strong. 

So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sing  : 
Let  all  the  holy  throng, 
Who  to  thy  church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  King  ! 


722. 


"  My  faith  looks  tip  to  Thee.'''' 


My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  Divine ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
Oh,  let  me,  from  this  day, 

Be  wholly  thine ! 

May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  ! 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be- 

A  living  fire  ! 

While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 


Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  thee  aside. 

When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour !  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul ! 


1  9(]9     "Forsake  me  not  when  my  strength 

1  Lowly  and  solemn  be 
Thy  children's  cry  to  thee, 

Father  divine  ! 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath, 
|| :  Owning  that  life  and  death  :|| 
Alike  are  thine. 

2  O  Father  !  in  that  hour 
When  earth  all  succoring  power 

Shall  disavow, 
When  spear,  and  shield,  and  clown 
|| :  In  faintness  are  cast  down,  :|| 
Sustain  us  thou  ! 

3  By  him  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod, — 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
|| :  Was  not  to  pass  away,  :|| 
Aid  us,  0  God  ! 

4  Trembling  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  thee  to  save, 

Father  divine ! 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath ; 
|| :  Keep  us,  in  life  and  death,  :|| 
Thine,  only  thine. 
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l  v  b  lorbd  Dead,  now  wonndi 

With  grief  And  shame  n  sighed  down 
«  '   i  jrcd  brow,  surrounded 

With  thorns,  thine  only  crown! 
(  l       en  a  throne  of  glory, 
Adorned  with  light  <li\  ine, 
all  despised  and  ur"»y. 

I  joy  t<»  call  thee  mint'. 

me,  m  thou  art  dying, 

(  >h,  turn  thy  pit] 

To  thee  for  mere]  ctj  ing, 

•re  thy  cn^  I  lie. 
Thine,  thin*-  the  bitt<  r  passion, 
Thy  pain  i-  all  for  me ; 

Mine,  mine  the  •!- ••  p  •  ton, 

If]  all  on  tli 

■  \    What  Ian.: 

ll.lTlk  thee,  <1<  ll«l. 

For  all  thi>  >; 

(  4  all  my  POM  the  ( •: 


< >h,  ran  1  leave  th 

Then  do  not  thou  leave  me  : 
Lord,  1<  t  in--  never,  never 

<  tatlive  my  1«  »\  **  to  th 

i   Be  near  when  I  am  dying ; 

Then  itand : 

Let  me,  while  taint  am 

Lean  calmly  on  thy  hand  : 
Th'  -  ing, 

From  thine  eye  shall  not  d 
For  li«'  who  dies  believing, 

1 ';  -  sai  ly  in  thy  love. 

I  I 

To  thee  be  praise  for  i 

Thou  glorious  King  of  b 
Thv  wondrooa  love  and  Gbvot 

Bach  ransomed  spirit  sing*  : 
\\  e  '11  celebrate  thy  gl 

With  all  thy  sainti 
I  ihont  the  joyful  -• 

<  H  thy  n 


THE  SABBATH  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 
REDDING.  7s  &  6s. 


357 


it 


££ 


H 


i 


t=F 


4 1- 


i 


5t* 


*=it 


3t 


f=T 


Tr 


rr 
i  I 


r^ 


I      I 


^g 


j  ^  j 


m 


*=& 


-t=ft 


-JZL 


s£ 


r^&Ti 1 


\ — V 


T=t 


^^iP 


-»<— ■>- 


St 


3 


^£=* 


Z3t 


tf=* 


s 


^e 


I     I 


r? 


rr 


Jz^LfL 


cL*U_J^L 


i  f 
J  J.  J  J   j 


F 


S: 


^^ 


326. 


TTie  exceeding  riches  of  His  Grace.'''' 


O  Lord,  thy  love 's  unbounded  ! 

So  full,  so  sweet,  so  free  ! 
Our  thoughts  are  all  confounded, 

Whene'er  we  think  on  thee  : 
For  us,  thou  cam'st  from  heaven, 

For  us  to  bleed  and  die  ; 
That,  purchased  and  forgiven, 

We  might  ascend  on  high. 

Oh,  let  this  love  constrain  us 

To  give  our  hearts  to  thee ; 
Let  nothing  henceforth  pain  us, 

But  that  which  paineth  thee  ! 
Our  joy,  our  one  endeavor, 

Through  suffering,  conflict,  shame. 
To  serve  thee,  gracious  Saviour, 

And  magnify  thy  name  ! 


1  OOA       Contrast  of  Heaven  xcith  Earth. 

J-*"J"«  (An  ancient  Hymn.) 

1  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion, 
Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care ; 

The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 
The  tearless  life  is  there  : 

Reward  of  grace  how  wondrous ! 
Short  toil, — eternal  rest ! 


fr^=f=f 


Oh  !  miracle  of  mercy, 

That  rebels  should  be  blest ! — 

That  we,  with  sin  polluted, 

Should  have  our  home  on  high ! 
That  we  should  dwell  in  mansions 

Beyond  the  starry  sky  ! 
And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

And  then  we  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting, 

And  ever  bright  renown  ! 

I  know  not,  oh  !  I  know  not 

What  social  joys  are  there ; 
What  pure,  unfading  glory, 

What  light  beyond  compare ; — 
And  when  I  fain  would  sing  them, 

My  spirit  fails  and  faints, — 
And  vainly  strives  to  image 

Th'  assembly  of  the  saints. 

There  is  the  throne  of  David, 

And  there  from  toil  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast : 
O  Garden  free  from  sorrow  ! 

O  Plains  that  fear  no  strife  ! 
O  princely  Bowers,  all  blooming  ! 

O  Realm  and  Home  of  life  ! 
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l   Oub  Father,  <  Jod,  who  art  in  heat 
All  hallowed  be  thy  na 
Thy  kingdom  come;  tin  will  1>«'  «1< »n*-, 
In  earth  and  heaven  the  same ! 

.  thii  day,  oar  daily  bread ; 
And,  as  we  those  forgive 
Who  sin  against  us,  so  may  w 

I    i]  m  infl  -; 


6 


Int..  temptation  lead  us  not ; 

:i  c\  il  Bet  08  free  : 
And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  ]».. 
And  glory,  ever  be. 


/       '•  y  ihj  malt*  •'t  ""  </""'!  •  i 

l   Loan,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  praj  ; 
1  am  for  ever  thine ; 
I  (ear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
\..r  would  I  -hue  to  no. 

j    tad  while  I  rest  my  wean  bead, 
From  carea  and  business  G 
*T  i-  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

:i  I  pay  this  evening  sacrif] 

An  1  when  my  work  la  done, 
God!  my  faith  and  hope  ieli< 
.  <■  alone. 

tth  my  thoughts  composed   to 

I  •  ps  my  <la\  -, 

And  i  ill  my  slumbers  keep. 


BttfintJ  in    (  ■ 


80. 

l   A<  i  ai thl\  can  i  we  1 

And  in  i 


n  with  j 
'1*..  meet  onr  Sat  ionr  b 

'_'    Within  I  i  lei  boh 

And  lot  e  and  concord  dwell : 
I  [ere  give  the  troubled  c< 
The  wounded  spirit  heaL 

:{  The  feeling  heart,  the  melt 
The  humble  mind  best 
And  Bhine  upon  us  from  on  b  _   . 
To  make  oui 

4   In  faith  maj  we  receive  thy  wo 
In  faith  present  onr  prayers; 
And  in  the  pn 
Unbosom  all  i 

.")    Show  us  BOOM  t-k.-n  of  thy  loi 

<  >nr  fainting  hope  to  ra 
And  poor  thy  blessings  from  sb 

That  \\«-  may  render  pi 


127 


1  GasAt  Ruler  of  all  nature's  name.' 

We  on  ■  thy  pon  er  dii  ino  : 

We  heai- thy  breath  in  every  storm, 

For  all  the  w  iinU  ale  thine. 

2  Wide  a-  they  sweep  I  uding  way, 

They  work  thj  sovereign  « :!1 ; 
And,  awed  by  thy  majesti 
The  tempest  shall  be  still. 

:?  Thy  mercy  tempers  ever}  I 
To  ''    -    p  ho  sa  k  thj  I 
And  mingles  with  the  temp 
The  whispers  <*\  thj  gi 

4  Tl  -  let  me  I 

Till  all  the  tumults 

And  ur  > 
M 
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72. 


Herein  is  Love. 


1  My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art, 

Thy  majesty  how  bright! 
llow  glorious  is  thy  mercy  seat, 
In  depths  of  burning  light ! 

2  Yet  I  may  love  thee  too,  O  Lord, 

Almighty  as  thou  art; 

For  thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

3  No  earthly  father  loves  like  thee, 

No  mother  half  so  mild 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  thou  hast  done 
With  me,  thy  sinful  child. 

4  My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art, 

Thou  everlasting  Friend ! 
On  thee  I  stay  my  trusting  heart, 
Till  faith  in  vision  end. 

J_  O  U  •     "  ThV  judgment*  are  a  great  deep" 

1  Thy  way,  O  Lord,  is  in  the  sea ; 

Thy  paths  I  can  not  trace, 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thine  unbounded  grace. 

2  'T  is  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will ; 

I  bless  thee  for  the  sight : 
When  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal, 
In  glory's  clearer  light  ? 

3  With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 

Thy  providence  and  grace  ; 

And  spend  an  everlasting  day 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

213. 


O   God,    TTiou  hart  taught  me  from  my 
youth.'1'' — Psalm  71. 


Almighty  Father  of  mankind  ! 

On  thee  my  hopes  remain  ; 
And  when  the  day  of  trouble  comes, 

I  shall  not  trust  in  vain. 


2  In  early  years,  thou  wast  my  guide, 

And  of  my  youth,  the  friend ; 

And,  as  my  days  began  with  thee, 

With  thee  my  days  shall  end. 

3  I  know  the  Power  in  whom  I  trust, 

The  arm  on  which  I  lean  ; 
He  will  my  Saviour  ever  be, 
Who  has  my  Saviour  been. 

4  Thou  wilt  not  cast  me  off,  when  age 

And  evil  days  descend ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  despair, 
To  mourn  my  latter  end. 

5  Therefore,  in  life  I  '11  trust  in  thee ; 

In  death  1  will  adore  ; 
And  after  death  will  sing  thy  praise, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

^_LO»  Prayer  for  Divine  Guidance. 

1  0  God  of  Bethel  !  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led  ; — 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  thy  throne  of  grace ; 
God  of  our  fathers  !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ; 
Give  us,  each  day,  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  Oh,  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
Our  portion  evermore. 
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mi  k.  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
<Ji\r  in«-,  through  thy  <  1  v i 1 1 lt  'm,,< 

The  bumble,  contrite  ln-art  : 
<Ji\.-  uhat  I  have  long  implored — 

L  t  me  share  thy  i:\'n\'  unknown: 
Turn  and  l<><>k  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

-    Bee  me,  Sai  iour,  from  aboi  e, 
Nor  suffer  me  t<«  *  1  i  *  - ; 

Life,  an. I  happiness,  and  ]■■ 
I  tc  un  from  th\  gracious  eye  : 
onciling  word, 
ita  melting  power  make  know  n 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

•k.  m  when  thy  dj  inur  • 
\\  at  doted,  thai  \\<-  might 
When  thy  suppli<  . 

9    ■    lv,  with   that  dj  fog  word, 

<  >ii.  my  bleeding,  l«>\  mg  Lord, 
Tin>  bn  • 


1  I  ton  of  my  salvation,  hear, 

And  help  me  t«>  beli< 

Simply  «!<»  I  DOU  <lra\\ 

Thy  blessing  t<»  rocei\ 
Full  of  guilt,  alas !  1  am, 

But  to  thy  wounds  t«»r  r« -u;_ 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lam 

Thy  blood  was  Bhed  for  me. 

2  Standing  now  as  newlj  slain, 

To  thee  I  lit't  mine  « \ 
Balm  of  all  my  Lriirt'  and  pain, 

Thv  blood  is  always  nign  : 
Son  as  yesterday  the  same 

Thou  art,  and  u  ilt  for  ever  be  : 
Friend  of  sinners,  Bootless  Lamb ! 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

n  iour !  from  thy  wounded  - 
1  iif\  er  u  ill  depart  ; 
Sere  t  ill  1  my  spirit  hide, 

Winn  I  am  pure  in  heart  : 
Till  my  place  above  I  claim, 
This  only  shall  be  all  mj  pi 

b ! 
blood  was  shed  foi 

•  O!  Hi  mn. 
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lUit/t    "  Wl  peace  I  give  unto  you." 

1  Lamb  of  God  !  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  ns  mercy  find  : 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee  ; 

Every  burdened  soul  release  ; 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray — 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away  : 
Burst  our  bonds  and  set  us  free, 

From  our  crime  and  guilt  release  ; 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

3  Through  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

Do  thou  our  pardon  seal ; 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

Our  wounded  spirits  heal ; 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease  ; 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

1 X  o  7 .  " We  aU  d°  fade  °s  a  ieaf" 

1  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home  ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb  ; 
Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms  ; 
All  that  's  mortal  soon  shall  be 

Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 


Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home  ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb  ; 
But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty,  soon,  above, 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love. 


I  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize! 


1238 

1  Rise,  my  soul !  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace  ; 
Rise,  from  transitory  things, 

Toward  heaven,  thy  native  place  : 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay, 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove  ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above  ! 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course  ; 
Fire  ascending,  seeks  the  sun, — 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source  ; 
So  a  soul  that 's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims  !  cease  to  mourn, — 

Press  onward  to  the  prize  ; 
Soon  your  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  your  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 
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I    ~X*m.     f 

I   v  -      of  Man,  be  aeai  me, 

All  my  sunrings  to  Bustain, 

Bj  t!i\  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me, 

By  thy  more  than  nmrtal  pain  ; 
Bj  thy  Glinting  in  the  lt-* i« K-h, 
By  thy  bloody  sweat,  I  pray, 

W  rite  upon  my  heart  the  pardon  : 

Take  my  una  and  fears  away. 

_   By  the  travail  of  thy  spirit, 

By  thine  outer}  on  th<-  tree, 
By  thine  agonizing  merit, 

In  my  pangs,  remember  me  ! 
1 1    thy  -Lath  I  imu  implore  thee, 

Lord  !  my  <\\  ing  soul  befriend  : 
M  ike  me  loi  ingly  adore  thee, 

Blake  me  faithful  to  the  end. 

i   I  » ) .    ■■■ 

1  Jbsi  - '.  w  I d  <  Jalv'ry'i  mountain 

red  thy  precious  Mood  for  me, 

VA      h  mc  in  it-  flow  ing  fountain, 

That  my  soul  ma)  spotless  be, 

2  1  have  sinned,  but,  oh,  restore  me : 

bou  smile  on  me, 
I  fork  is  all  the  world  before  me, 
I  barker  y<  t  eternity  ! 

8   [n  thj  word  I  bear  thee  saj  ing, 

••  I  !om  .  and  I  w  ill  g 

ions  call  obej  ing, 
8    .  I  hasten  to  thj  dp 


I  ( irant,  oh,  grant  thy  spirit'-  I 
That  I  may  not  Lr,»  astray, 
Till,  the  gate  of  hi  aven  r< 
Earth  and  sin  are  passed  a- 

II  -   .  mtr 

*     *   •'•  ini.ji., 

1  I  »i;k  u>  Jehovah  !  <  led  of  nati 

Prom  thy  temple  in  the  sk 
Bear  thy  peoples  Bupplicati 
N-.w  for  their  deliverance  i 

2  Tho1  <>ur  -in-,  our  hearts  confoui 

Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding: 
Jesus1  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 
9   Lei  that  love  vail  our  tra  on  : 

Let  that  Mood  our  guilt  efla 
Save  thy  people  from  oppression ; 
Save  from  spoil  thi  holy  pi 
4   Lo  I  m  ith  deep  contrition  turning, 
Ilumhly  at  thy  feel  we  bend : 
Bear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning, 
Bear  us,  spai  I  defend  ! 

1  'I'll  M   great  da\    of   *  rath  and  t-  i 

That  last  day  of  woe  and  doom. 

Like  a  thief  that  comes  at  midnight, 

< >n  the  sons  *>(  men  shall  come ; 

2  When  the  King  of  heavenly  •_ 

Shall  a— unit-  hi-  throne  on  high; 

When  the  hand-  of  all  his 
shall  be  near  him  in  the  skj  ; 


THE    SABBATH    HYMN    AND    TUNE    BOOK 
GREENVILLE.     8s  <k  7s.     Double. 


363 


p3|— zf^_ 1 ,-rpq 1 ,^— f-J  I— J— J5— I 1— | — i 1 


:^: 


£=£ 


i    n  i 


^=^ — rtt-± 

l  i    i — h-  i 

-^ «» A ^~ 

n — I — rl  J    d 

F^H^F 

0  f~fJr     F 

r      r       r 

-j-f— *    ^J    — ^ 

(•      i*       i*       r 

(•         f*          P 

J     r    r     r    r 

fas       -J Q— ' -'-, 

r   r   r    r 

^* (•— 

r   r    f   " 
n  i     ! 

-rl 1 hj * * 1 

-H (• <•-= & (•— 

F         1            r 
<S r- 

^-ff^f^ 

* — r ff— 

-* ^ 1 1 — 

H^— i — ' — ■— 

4J P P P P_ 

-ft— 1 1 H      I — 

-  -p-  P  4= 
H — t— ' — 'L 

3  Wken  the  sun  shall  turn  to  sackcloth, 

And  the  moon  be  red  as  blood ; 
When  the  stars  shall  foil  from  heaven 
As  the  leaves  fall  in  a  wood. 

4  Therefore,  man,  while  yet  thou  mayest, 

From  the  tempter's  malice  lly  ! 

Give  thy  bread  to  feed  the  hungry, 

If  thou  seek'st  to  win  the  sky. 

5  Let  thy  loins  be  straitly  girded, 

Life  be  pure,  and  heart  be  right, 
That,  whene'er  the  Bridegroom  comcth, 
Full  thy  lamp  may  shine,  and  bright. 

\j  X  •  Apostolic  Benediction. 

1  May  the  grace  of  Christ  the  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  can  not  afford. 

OU-L«  Penitent  Entreaty. 

1  Jesus,  full  of  all  compassion, 

Hear  thine  humble  suppliant's  cry  : 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation  ; 

See  !  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 
Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief, 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting — 

Send,  oh,  send  me  quick  relief ! 

2  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flying, 

But  to  him  who  comfort  gives  '. 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying, 

But  to  him  who  ever  lives  \ 
While  I  view  thee,  wounded,  grieving, 

Breathless,  on  the  cursed  tree, 
Fain  I'd  feel  my  heart  believing 

Thou  didst  suffer  thus  for  me. 


3  In  the  world  of  endless  ruin, 

Let  it  never,  Lord,  be  said, 
"Here's  a  soul  that  perished,  suing 

For  the  boasted  Saviour's  aid  !" 
Saved  ! — the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Through  the  shining  realms  above ; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story, 

All  enraptured  with  thy  love. 

Q  ft  7    *  "The  greatest  of  these  is  Charity." 
OUI  .  l  Gor.  13. 

1  Meek  and  lowly,  pure  and  holy, 

Chief  among  the  blessed  three, 
Turning  sadness  into  gladness, 
Heaven-born  art  thou,  Charity  ! 

2  Pity  dwelleth  in  thy  bosom, 

Kindness  reigneth  o'er  thy  heart ; 
Gentle  thoughts  alone  can  sway  thee — 
Judgment  hath  in  thee  no  part. 

3  Hoping  ever,  failing  never, 

Though  deceived,  believing  still ; 
Long  abiding,  all-confiding 

To  thy  heavenly  Father's  will ; 

4  Never  weary  of  well-doing, 

Never  fearful  of  the  end  ; 
Claiming  all  mankind  as  brothers, 
Thou  dost  all  alike  befriend. 

5  Meek  and  lowly,  pure  and  holy, 

Chief  among  the  blessed  three, 
Turning  sadness  into  gladness, 
Heaven-born  art  thou,  Charity  ! 

Doxology. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love  ; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation  ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above  : 
Praise  the  fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live  ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give  ! 

*  Commence  with  the  latter  part  of  the  tune  for  the  5th  stanza. 
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]    Hi  who  on  earth  m  man  wai  known, 
\  '1  bore  onr  sins  and  pains, 
N  on  tlf  eternal  throne, 

The  <  J<"1  of  glorj  reigns. 
8   II  -  bands  the  wheels  of  nature  guide 
,  an  unerring  skill, 
An  1  countless  worlds,  extended  wide, 
I  '  jfn  n  ill. 

S  While  harps  unnumbered  Bound  his  pre 
In  yonder  world  above, 
Ilia  saints  <»n  earth  admire  hi>  ways, 
glory  in  his  1"\ e. 
4  When  troubles,  like  *  burning  sun, 
I '.   .;  !i«  ;i\  \  on  their  head, 

is  almighty  Rock  they  run. 
And  timl  a  pleasing  shade. 
B   How  glorious  he!  how  happy  they, 
!    such  :i  glorious  Friend  ! 
\\  i; —  lore  secures  them  all  the  way, 
And  crow  ns  them  at  the  end. 

1  Win  should  tin-  children  of  a  King 

1  o  mourning  all  their  <la\  - 1 

tnforter  !  descend  and  bring 
S    ae  tokens  of  th\  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  ti"t  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 

-••:tl  them  heirs  of  heat 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
tad  show  :  rgiven  I 

iencc  of  b<  r  part 

In  i  -I ; 

And  hear  thy  u  itness  w  ith  i 
Thai  I  am  born  ol  <  »od. 
1  T:     i  srt  the  i  imesf  of  l 

'I '!; 

\  •      •  h  Dove, 

■  onvei  in'   ! 


n  ny. 
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1  Dow  shall  the  young  secure  th 

And  guard  their  1  i  >.  <  —  from  - 

word  the  choicest  rules  imp 
T< i  keep  th<-  conscience  clean. 

2  "I  in  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  lig 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  n  „ 

A  lamp  t<»  lead  our  waj . 
8  Tin  precepts  make  me  truly  u 

I  hate  the  >imu-r*>  road ; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  I 

Hut  lo\e  thy  law,  my  < lod. 
1  Thy  word  i-  everlasting  truth, 

1  low  pure  is  ei  en  pag 
That  holy  h....k  shall  gmd<  ith, 

And  well  support  our  i 

1  Li. i  (  i:n.  ( I  wanderer,  now  return. 

And  seek  thy  Father's  face  ! 
Those  new  desires,  which  in  thee  be 
Were  kindled  by  b 

2  Return,  <  >  wanderer,  now  return  I 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh  ; 
He  sees  thj  sofl  ned  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  igh. 

8   Return,  ( I  wander*  r,  i  ou  n  tui 

Thy  Sa\  lour  hi<ls  thee  live  : 

Qo  to  his  bleedii  d  ham 

How  freely  I 
i   Return,  <  I  wand<  n  turn, 

\  •  I  wipe  the  ial 
Thy  Father  calls— no  longer  mourn: 

I  I  -  love  in\  • 

i   t  Mi  for  i  principle  within 
<  X  jealou 
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Oh  for  a  tender  dread  of  sin — 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near ! 

2  That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  part. 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe," the  fleshly  heart, 
The  tender  conscience,  give. 

3  Quick  as  the  apple  of  the  eye, 

0  God  !  mv  conscience  make  ; 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 

And  keep  it  still  awake. 

4  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray. 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove  ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 
For  having  grieved  thy  love. 

5  Oh,  may  the  least  omission  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul ; 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again, 
Which  makes  the  wounded  whole ! 

OOU.     '-Verily  God  hath  heard  7ne."— Psalm  66. 

1  Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 

To  that  almighty  Power 
That  heard  the  long  requests  I  made 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known  ; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  hath  done. 

3  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 

1  sought  his  heavenly  aid  ; 

He  saved  my  sinking  soul  from  hell. 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  If  sin  lay  covered  in  my  heart 

While  prayer  employed  my  tongue, 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard, 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

5  But  God — his  name  be  ever  blest — 

Hath  set  my  spirit  free  ; 


Xor  turned  from  him  my  poor  request, 
Xor  turned  his  heart  from  me. 

QUO.    Tfie  netc  Commandment. — John  13:  S4. 

1  With  love  the  Saviour's  heart  o'errlowed ; 

Love  spoke  in  every  breath ; 
Supreme  it  reigned,  throughout  his  life 
And  triumphed  in  his  death. 

2  Behold,  this  new  command  he  gives 

To  those  who  bear  his  name, — 
That  they  shall  one  another  love, 
As  he  hath  loved  them. 

3  In  every  action,  every  thought. 

Be  this  great  law  fulfilled  ; 

Forgotten  be  each  selfish  aim. 

Each  angry  passion  stilled. 

4  Let  all  who  bear  the  name  of  Christ. 

While  they  his  sufferings  view. 
Think  of  his  words,  ''Each  other  love. 
As  I  have  loved  you." 

J[  £  \_  I  .      "And  entered  into  rest.'' 

1  Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow. 

When  God  recalls  his  own. 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2  Is  not  ev'n  death  a  gain  to  those 

Whose  life  to  God  is  given  \ 
Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  close, 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done, 

And  they  are  fully  blest : 
They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won, 
And  entered  into  rest. 

4  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow  : 

God  has  recalled  his  own  : 
And  let  our  hearts,  in  every  woe, 
•      Still  say — "  Thy  will  be  done  !*' 


366  Tin:   BABBATfl    hymn    a  m»  ti\i:   BOOK. 

l;<  >\  \l;     3,  M. 


.... 


BZZC 


e3 


o. 


o- 


,-.^^ 


4—4- 


■'-• 

I 

J2_L 


«  3  «  ^ 


i — r 


^ 


t 


:■=  *  ;0 


i    J 


. 


t=t 


a 


f# 


ad 


1         1         I 


% 


D.  8. 

si 


:[ 


»  = 


-i 1 1 


r^=f 


v  r  ?  r  ?r  f 


e3*  = 


y_^.i 


d 


- 


1 — r 


1 2^0« 

l   A  i  kw  mora  years  ihall  roll, 
^  few  b  I80DB4  ome  ; 

we  shall  be  s  ith  those  that 
Asleep  within  the  tomb  : 
T     n,  < >  mj  Lord,  prepare 

M\  boo!  for  thai  great  day  ; 
I  I  .  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  tak«-  my  Bina  away ! 

•j  A  few  mora  storms  shall  beat 
<  ta  this  \\  ild,  rocky  shore ; 

And  we  shall  be  whew  tempests  cease, 
And  Jell  do  mora  : 

'I"li« -ii.  <  >  my  Lord,  prepare 

M\   soul  f«>r  that  calm  day  ; 

Oh, wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sina  awaj  ! 

\  •  a  more  struggles  here, 
A  f!  w  mora  partings  o*<  r, 
w  mora  toils,  a  few  mora  tears, 
\  nd  we  shall  weep  no  mere  : 
Then,  < >  my  Lord,  prepare 
M    -    .   for  that  bleat  day  ; 
wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
1  take  my  sin-  awai  I 

Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way : 

ur-  shall  reach  tl  -  rest, 

TV  eternal  Sabbath-d 
l       .  I  I  my  Lord,  prepare 

sfj  son!  for  t! 
I  '  .  wash  me  in  thy  precious  bl 
And  tak«-  my  sina  sway  ! 

B  '1    -  but  s  little  « 

And  he  shall  conn  ' 


Who  «li'<l  that  w«'  might  live,  who  Irn 

That  we  with  him  ma; 

Then,  t  >  my  Lord,  prep 

My  aonJ  f< >r  that  glad  daj  ; 
<  >  wash  me  in  thy  precious  bl 

And  take  mv  aina  awai  I 


77(<?  <  \hurch  m***. 


1019. 

1  T  \k  down  the  agea  now, 

Much  of  her  journey  d 
The  pilgrim  church  pnrsu<  -  her 
Until  her  crow  n  be  won. 

2  The  story  of  the  | 

( Somes  up  before  1 

Bow  Weil  it  -  ill — 

( >ld,  and  y-t  ever  I 

3  It  is  the  oft-told  tale 

<  >t"  sin  and  wearii 

grace  and  love  yet  flowing  down 
To  pardon  and  to  1 
I    \  ■  w  ider  is  the  gate, 
No  broader  is  the  wav, 
\ o  smoother  is  th<-  ancient  path, 
That  leads  to  life  and  day. 

6  No  sweeter  is  th< 

Nor  leas  onr  lot  or  ill  : 
'T  was  tribulation  agea  sins   . 

'  1'  is  trih nlati<»n  still. 
,:   N  i  slacker  grows  the  fi 
\  •  feebler  is  the  I 
\   r  leas  the  need  of  armor  tried. 

7  Thus  onward  still  we  i 

Through  evil  and  tl 
Through  pain,  and  poverty,  and  want, 
Through  peril  and  through  bk> 
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8  Still  faithful  to  our  God, 
And  to  our  Captain  true, 
We  follow  where  he  leads  the  way, 
The  kingdom  in  our  view. 


Invitation  from  Heaven  to  Earth. 


527, 

1  Come  to  the  land  of  peace ; 

From  shadows  come  away  ; 
"Where  all  the  sounds  of  weeping  cease, 
And  storms  no  more  have  sway. 

2  Fear  hath  no  dwelling  here  ; 

But  pure  repose  and  love 
Breathe  through  the  bright,  celestial  air 
The  spirit  of  the  dove. 

3  Come  to  the  bright  and  blest, 

Gathered  from  every  land  ; 
For  here  thy  soul  shall  find  its  rest, 
Amid  the  shining  band. 


In  this  divine  abode 

no  saddening  trace ; 


Change  leave- 


Lfi 


Come,  trusting  spirit,  to  thy  God, 
Thy  holy  resting-place. 


Trustful  Activity.— Eccl.  11 :  6. 


881 

1  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed, 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed ; 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land  ! 

2  Tli en  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  : 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  skv. 

4  Then,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  God,  shall  come, 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend. 

And  heaven  sing  "  Harvest-home  ! ?' 
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•'  my  soul, 

I.  I  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  i  al  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  ia  high  : 

me,  ( >  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  lii 
nto  th<"  haven  guide : 
receive  my  soul  at  last ! 


41  u. 

1 


■  Looting  unto  Je*u*.n 


Whi 

Fair.:  load, 

By  its 

Finds  "ii  earth  no  peace  or  i 
When  the  wily  tempter 
Filling  as  with  doubts  and  fi 

will  look  to  th 


2  <  >th  .    have  I  n 

lit   gs  my  helpless  soul  on  * 
I.   ii  .  th  I  leave  me  not  a 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  staved, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
I  head 

idon  of  thy  wing. 


•• 


409 


1  Thou,  <  >  <  Ihrist,  art  all  I  v. 

M  :    to  in  all  in  thee  I  find  : 
fallen,  cheer  the  mini, 
II    J  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
.1  .-■   i    :  holj  is  thy  name ; 
i  all  unrig  »  : 

-  D  I  am  : 

2  PI  rand, 

r  all  m\ 

Let  the  reams  abound, 

i  keep  m  thin. 

•  lit"-  the  ' 
v  let  in- 

;  thou  Up  within  my  heart; 
R  t  v . 


•ur,  from  ' 
List'nest  to  thy  pe  in  : 

Thou,  the  living  B< 

y  m- -ml" 
Full  of  tenderness  thou 

w  ilt  heal  the  broken  h 
Full  <>f  power,  thine  arm  shall  quell 
All  the  rag  light  of  hell. 

rcome  th 

Thou  the  I 

1  wide  to 
in  glory  thou 
Taking  thy  pen  is  homo  : 

Jesus,  all  shall 

:  I,  with  th 


i 


72. 


7%4  Tkrie*  IToly  0*4. 


'.  when  h 
thy  word 
[as  rth, 

All  t' 

And  thine  eye  beheld  th< 
While  th<  rd, 

I  i    ...      .       j  LonL 
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Holy,  holy,  holy!  thee, 

One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit!  we, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore  : 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord! 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 
While  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King  : 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Harps  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn, 
Blending  in  sublime  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

QO«J.    "  Wfcowi  hare  I  in  heaven  hut  Thee?' 

1  Lord  of  earth  !  thy  forming  hand 
Well  this  beauteous  frame  hath  planned,— 
Woods  that  wave,  and  hills  that  tower, 
Ocean  rolling  in  his  power  : 

Yet,  amid  this  scene  so  fair, 
Should  I  cease  thy  smile  to  share, 
"What  were  all  its  joys  to  me? 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  but  thee  ? 

2  Lord  of  heaven  !  beyond  our  sight 
Shines  a  world  of  purer  light ; 
There,  in  love's  unclouded  reign. 
Parted  hands  shall  meet  again  : 
Oh,  that  world  is  passing  fair ! 
Yet,  if  thou  wert  absent  there, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee  ? 

3  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  !  my  breast 
Seeks  in  thee  its  only  rest : 

I  was  lost ;  thy  accents  mild 
Homeward  lured  thy  wandering  child. 
Oh  !  should  once  thy  smile  divine 
Cease  upon  my  soul  to  shine, 
24 


What  were 


heaven  to  me  ? 


Whom  have  I  in  each  but  th 


The  accepted  Offering. 


874 

1  Lord,  what  offering  shall  we  bring, 

At  thine  altars  when  we  bow  i 
Hearts,  the  pure  unsullied  spring, 

Whence  the  kind  affections  flow  ; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul, 

By  the  melting  eye  expressed  ; 
Sympathy,  at  whose  control 

Sorrow  leaves  the  wounded  breast 

2  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 

Bind  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor ; 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind  ; 

Charity,  with  liberal  store  : — 
Teach  us,  0  thou  heavenly  King, 

Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind, 
Thus  th'  accepted  offering  bring, 

Love  to  thee,  and  all  mankind. 


The  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death 
Psalm  23. 


1179 

1  Though  I  walk  the  downward  shade, 

Deepening  through  the  vale  of  death. 
Yet  I  will  not  be  afraid, 

But,  with  my  departing  breath, 
I  will  glory  in  my  God, 

In  my  Saviour  I  will  trust, 
Strengthened  by  his  staff  and  rod, 

While  this  body  falls  to  dust. 

2  Soon  on  wings,  on  wings  of  love, 

My  transported  soul  shall  rise, 
Like  the  home-returning  dove, 

Vanishing  through  boundless  skies  ; 
Then,  where  death  shall  be  no  more, 

Sin  nor  suffering  e'er  molest, 
All  my  days  of  mourning  o'er, 

In  his  presence  I  shall  rest. 
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1  W'iiii. k  thee  1  seek,  protecting  Pon 

Be  my  vain  w  iahes  stilled  ; 
A  it- 1  may  this  consecrated  boor 
:  better  bopea  be  filled  ! 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed  : 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar  : 
Thy  mercy  oer  my  life  has  flowed; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

8  hi  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
Thy  ruling  hand  I 

■  blessing  to  my  bou!  more  dear, 
B     vat    conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  everj  joy  thai  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  1  bear, 
\h  beart  shall  find  delighl  in  pi 
seek  relief  in  praj  er. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  Bhall  till ; 
1;  signed,  when  storms  of  Borrow  l< 

M\  -..ul  Bhall  meet  thy  will. 
•;  My  lifted  eye,  without  ■  b 

The  gathering  storm  Bhall  - 
M\  steadfast  ln-art  shall  know  no  fear; 

That  heart  \s  ill  rest  on  thee. 

1   Wiiks  all  thy  mercies,  <  I  m\  I  lod, 
My  rising  sou    sui 

U  I  \\  ith  the  i  iew,  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  1"\ <-.  and  pi 

soul 

my  infant  beart  conceived 
•:i  whom  those  comforts  flow*  1. 
B   When,  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 
V\  ih  beedlei 
Thine  arm.  am 

And  led  me  ap  to  nun. 


I   T    i  thousand  thousand  \>\ 
My  daily  thanks  empf 
Nor  i-  the  least  a  cheerful  I 
That  tasfc 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  li 

Tli;. 

r  death,  in  distant 
The  glorious  them 

6  Througn  all  eternity  t<»  ti 

A  joyful  song  I  'II  ra: 
But,  oh  !  eternity  's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  pn 


•i-l'l. 


Ma 


1  Oh,  why  deapond  in  life's  dark  \ 

Why  sink  t<>  fears  a  pi 
Th'  almighty  power  can  never  fail, 
Bis  love  can  oe*er  de 

2  Behold  the  birds  thai  wing  thi 

\  >r  sow  uor  reap  the  grain  : 
\      I tod,  with  all  a  Gatl 
Believes  when  they  complain. 

Behold  the  lilies  of  the  field  : 
They  toil  nOr  labor  knou  : 
\    I  royal  robes  to  theirs  m 
In  beauty's  richest  glow. 
I  That  God  who  In an  th.  ry, 

Who  decks  the  lily's  form, 
Will  sni  M1I'H.V« 

I  shield  you  in  the  Btoi 

S    k  first  his  kingdom's  grace  to  si 
It-  right 

all  that  ! 

Will  be  bestowed  <»n  yon. 
0  Why  then  deapond  in  lit'.-"-  'lark  rale  I 
Why  sink  to  fears  s  pr 
Th'  almighty  po*  I  ail. 

His  1 
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fi\_Jmt     T>iriiu  Prori'lenee  and  Grace. 

1  Almighty  Father  !  gracious  Lord  ! 

Kind  Guardian  of  my  days  ! 

Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 

In  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thine  indulgent  care, 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
Or  breathe  the  infant  prayer. 

3  Each  rolling  year  new  favors  brought 

From  thine  cxhaustless  store  ; 
But,  ah  !  in  vain  my  laboring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

4  Still  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord ! 

For  favors  more  divine — 
That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word, 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine. 

5  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays. 

And  (.-very  weakness  dies, 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 


Beside  the  still  wafers."— Psalm  2£ 


218 

1  The  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide ; 
The  Shepherd,  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed, 

And  gently  there  repose; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wandering  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  praise, 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 


4  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  danger  free  ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wondrous  love 

Through  all  my  life  extend, 
That  life  to  him  1  will  devote, 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 


And  Jesus  went  before  them." 
Mark  10:  32! 


288. 

1  The  Saviour  ! — what  a  noble  flame 

Was  kindled  in  his  breast, 
"When,  hasting  to  Jerusalem, 
He  marched  before  the  rest ! 

2  Good  will  to  men,  and  zeal  for  God, 

His  every  thought  engross; 
He  longs  to  be  baptized  with  blood, 
He  pants  to  reach  the  cross. 

3  With  all  his  sufferings  full  in  view, 

And  woes  to  us  unknown. 
Forth  to  the  task  his  spirits  flew  : 
T  was  love  that  urged  him  on. 

4  Lord,  we  return  thee  what  we  can; 

Our  hearts  shall  sound  abroad 
Salvation  to  the  dying  Man, 
And  to  the  rising  God  ! 

5  And  while  thy  bleeding  glories  here 

Engage  our  wondering  eyes, 
We  learn  our  lighter  cross  to  bear, 
And  hasten  to  the  skies. 

DOXOLOGY. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where    there  are  works  to  make    him 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord ! 
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l   <  Ilobt,  glory  to  our  King  ! 

1     wdi  u ! 1 1"; i < I i 1 1 lt  wreathe  Iris  head; 
.1.  i  is  is  the  name  we  sing, — 
Jet  -  i  isen  from  the  dead  ; 
Dqu'ror  o'er  the  gf 
J<  i  ia,  mighty  nou  to  - 

i  gone  op  on  high, 
Angela  come  to  meet  their  King; 

triumphant  rend  the  si 
While  the  Victor's  praise  thej  sing  : 
"  ( >pen  now,  \  e  heavenly  gates  I 
'  T  is  the  King  of  glorj  wa 

Now  behold  him  high  enthroned, 

<  Hory  beaming  from  I 
!  I    adoring  angels  on  nod, 

of  holiness  and  grace ! 
<  Mi.  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing 
"G       .  .    iy  to  our  bung 

•pie  shine  ; 
i  hi  arts  and  tune  our  to 
•  with  angels  we  maj  join, 
-    .:■•  their  bliss,  and  Bweil  their  songs; 
.  honor,  praise,  and  power, 
Lord,  be  thine  for  <  \  erni 


t25, 


]   <  Inaiar,  glory  fills  the  s 

<  "liri-t.  the  true,  the  only 


Triumph  o'er  the  aha  ght ; 

1 1 ._»  -spring  from  on  high,  I 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear  1 

2  I  ►ark  and  cheerless  is  I 
It'  thy  Light  is  lii<l  from 
Joi  leas  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see — 
Till  they  inward  light  imp 

( Jla-1  m\  I  warm  D 

:5  Visit,  then,  this  v.»ul  of  in 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and 
Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  dii 
S    tter  all  my  unbelt 
and  more  thyself  disj 
Shining  t«>  the  perfect 


100. 


of  all  in*  t 


Pa  U8i  to  <  Sod  on  high  ' 

him,  all  in  earth  and  h 

him  at  the  'lawn  of  I 

ie  him  at  returning  night  : 

Saints  below,  and  Baints  aboi 


D    •    •■   »OT. 

Pa  m-k  the  name  of  <  rod  moe 
se  him,  all  below  the  ski  j 
him.  all  ye  heavenly  1 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  <  >i 
As  through  countless  a_ 
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ZTojo  much  I  otce. 


1  AVhen  this  passing  world  is  done, — 
When  has  sunk  yon  glorious  sun  ; 
When  we  stand  with  Christ  in  glory, 
Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story  ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe  ! 

2  When  I  hear  the  wicked  call 
On  the  rocks  and  hills  to  fall ; 
When  I  see  them  start  and  shrink, 
On  the  fiery  deluge  brink  ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe ! 

3  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Clothed  in  beauty  not  my  own  ; 
When  I  sec  thee  as  thou  art, 
Love  thee  with  unsinning  heart ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe  ! 

4  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe  ! 


715 


Obligation  to  Christ  manifested. 


Chosen  not  for  good  in  me, 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified — 
Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe. 

Oft  I  walk  beneath  the  cloud, 
Dark  as  midnight's  gloomy  shroud 
But,  when  fear  is  at  the  height, 
Jesus  comes,  and  all  is  light ; 
Blessed  Jesus  !  bid  me  show 
Doubting  saints  how  much  I  owe. 

Oft  the  nights  of  sorrow  reign — 
Weeping,  sickness,  sighing,  pain  ; 
But  a  night  thine  anger  burns — 
Morning  comes,  and  joy  returns : 
God  of  comforts  !  bid  me  show 
To  thy  poor  how  much  I  owe. 

AVhen  in  flowery  paths  I  tread, 
Oft  by  sin  I  'm  captive  led ; 
Oft  I  fall,  but  still  arise— 
Jesus  comes — the  tempter  flies  : 
Blessed  Jesus  !  bid  me  show 
Weary  sinners  all  I  owe. 
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und  bit  praise  abroad, 
And  li\  nana  of  glor)  sing  : 
Jebovab  is  tl 
Hie  universal  K 
I   11,  formed  the  deepe  unknown  ; 
He  <s^'-  the  seas  their  bound ; 
Tlu-  watery  worlds  arc  all  hi>  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

me,  worship  at  bis  thn 
me,  boa  before  the  Lord  : 

\\ '.•  are  bis  work  and  do!  our  own ; 
He  formed  na  by  his  word. 

I  To-day  attend  his  roi    . 

dare  provoke  1 1 1  —  ro<l ; 
<  Jbme,  like  the  people  of  his  ch 
And  own  your  g 
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••'I'iik  I.«>r.l  i<  risen  in.h 

-  bia  work  performed : 
Now  is  the  mighty  Captive  fi 
And  death  <>ur  t*<>(-  disarmed. 

'•  The  I  iaen  indeed  :" 

baa  lost  his  i 
With  bim 

ign  in  endlesa 

:  iseo  in.!. 
II  i  Hi •  -. 
II         -.  the  sinn< 
\\  :  ahame  be  1.. 

\  •  ir ; 

l*]»  to  the 


~>  Then  take  your  golden  Ij 
A    i  strike  each  cheerful  cl 
Join  all  the  bright,  celestial  ch< 
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1  I  -i  urn  on  Zion'a  mount, 

And  \  iew  my  Btarry  crown : 

w.  r  «'ii  earth  my  hope  can  shake, 
\   r  hell  can  thrust  me  doa  a. 

2  The  lofty  hills  and  toi 

That  lift  their  beads  on  high, 
Shall  all  be  leveled  low  in  dust — 
Their  rery  names  shall 
.">  The  faulted  heavens  shall  tall, 
Bnilt  by  Jehovah'a  ha 

Bui  tinner  than  the  I  the  Rock 

<  X  inv  salvation  st 


89: 


()•;  Ma  aw 

1  My  soul !  \>  thy  life 

kgainst  thy  heavenly  nroi 
\      inffer  Satan'-  dead 
To  beat  thy  courage  d< 

2  With  prayer  and 

Hold  on  the  fearful  fight; 
And  let  the  breaking  daj  prok 
The  wrestling  of  the  i 

on  will  \ 
It'  tln.u  thy  part  fulfill; 

the  hostile  -h; 

Thy  BW01 
4    Thine  arnx»r  i-  divine, — 
Thy  feet  with  victory  si 
;  on  thy  head  shall  quickly  shine 
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Strong  n 


QQQ       "/W  o?i  Me  trAote  armor  of  God." 
OtJO.  Eph.  G:  11-14. 

1  Soldiers  of  Christ!  arise, 
And  put  your  armor  on, — 

the  strength  which  God  sup- 
plies 
Through  his  eternal  Son, — 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power  : 
"Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might, 

With  all  his  strength  endued  ; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God ; 

-i  That,  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 

J_  U  JL  *X.  '-j%  t/ie  grace  of  God,  I  am  tchat  I  a?)!."1 

1   Grace  !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Harmonious  to  the  ear ; 
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Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

Doxology. 

The  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  we  adore  ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore ! 
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i  in  his  temple  let  us  meet ; 
on  <»ur  knees  before  bim  bend : 
1 1  re  bath  be  fixed  hi>  m<  i 
I i.  re,  on  his  Sabbath  we  attend. 

_•    int    into  thy  reeting-pla 

'l'lii.u.  and  thy  ark  of  strength,  < »  Lord  ! 
Shine  through  the  Nail — we  seek  thi  nice; 
ik,  for  w ••  hearken  t«>  thy  word. 

With  righteonaneflfl  thy  priests  arraj  ; 
Joyful  thy  chosen  people  b 
I.  •  those  who  teach,  and  hear,  and  pray, 
Let  all.  be  holiness  to  thee. 

l^^_.  S        imtry. 

1  How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 
A  in  1  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord ; 

I »  ar  Sai  iour,  on  thy  people  smile, 
\  i  1  c '•.  according  to  tny  word. 

2  Prom      -■•  soenes  we  now  retreat, 
That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee; 
Ah.  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet  I 

Li  I  this  the  "  gate  of  heaven*1  be. 

1  bief  <-t'  ten  thou  sand  !"  now  appear, 
I     .;  \\.'  by  faith  may  see  thy  face ; 
<  >h,  speak,  that  we  thj  voice  may  hear, 

:  let  thj   1  '.II  this  pL 


.'i  Thy  blood,  dear  Jesus,  thine  al 
Hath  ->\  en  ign  \  irtue  t<»  at 
h  ill  wi   rest  our  < » 1 1 1  \-  i 
When  we  appro* 

Q    I    0  ■  li-  MT." 

')  t  — . 

1  What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 

... .  ( I  Lord  <>ur  <  Sod,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  ang 
Are  tar  inferior  t«>  thy  name  I 

2  Worthy  is  he  who  oi 

The  Prince  of    1  \  a  < .   w  hi 

and  died ; 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  n 
At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 

•'{  Blessings  for  i  \  er  on  the  Lamb, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men  : 
I.  :  angels  bo  md  bis  sacn  -1  name, 
And  everj  creature  say,  Anion ! 


•  n/er. 


) . 


30< 

l    II<»w  shall  th  men  app 

thine  awful  I 
Hon  maj  the  guilty  hope  t<>  liml 
\        ■  ince  « itli  th  eternal  Mind  I 
■   broken 
\   •  the  in"-' 

Mtant  blo  spilt, 

Will  uuilt. 
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1  \\'hi:n  in  these  courts  we  Beek  1 1 1 \ 
A ii. i  dying  sinners  prav  to 

Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwell 
And  when  thou  hi  irest, Lord 

2  When  here  thy  mess  reclaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Bon, 

Still  by  the  power  of  hia  gn  at  name 
B    mightj  Bigns  and  wonaers  done. 

9   1 1. -anna  !— to  the  heavenly  K 

When  children's  voices  raise  thai  song — 

I  i     inna  I — let  their  angels 
And  heaven  with  earth  tl. 

long. 
I  Bui  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

I I  re  to  abide,  no  transient  gui 

II  re  will  the  world's  R  am, 

:  here  the  Holj  Spirit  i 
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5  That  glory  never  lienee  depart ! 
Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone  : 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart ; 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

\j  -±:\)  .      li  Tliou  in  faithfulness  hast  afflicted  me." 

1  Long  unafflicted,  undismayed, 

In  pleasure's  path  secure  I  strayed ; 
Thou  mad* st  me  feel  thy  chastening  rod, 
And  straight  I  turned  unto  my  God. 

2  What  though  it  pierced  my  fainting  heart, 
I  blessed  thy  hand  that  caused  the  smart ; 
It  taught  my  tears  awhile  to  flow, 

But  saved  me  from  eternal  woe. 

3  Oh  !  hadst  thou  left  me  unchastised, 
Thy  precepts  I  had  still  despised ; 
And  still  the  snare  in  secret  laid 
Had  my  unwary  feet  betrayed. 

4  I  love  thee,  therefore,  0  my  God! 
And  long  to  reach  thy  dear  abode ; 
Where,  in  thy  presence  fully  blest, 
Thy  chosen  saints  for  ever  rest. 

J.^'i.  "  The  ico rid  shall  hear  TJiy  voice.'1'' 

1  Sovereign  of  worlds  !  display  thy  power, 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  hour ; 

Bid  the  bright  morning  Star  arise, 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, — 
On  Afric's  shore,  on  India's  plains, 

On  wilds  and  continents  unknown, — 
And  make  the  nations  all  thine  own. 

3  Speak!    and  the   world  shall  hear  thy 

voice ; 
Speak!   and  the  deserts  shall  rejoice; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 
And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 


H=+ 


\J 


1  I 


m 


*f> 


£5=^ 


s> — 


1183. 


Why  is  His  chariot  so  long  in  coming  ?"" 


1  Gently,  my  Saviour,  let  me  down, 
To  slumber  in  the  arms  of  death ; 
I  rest  my  soul  on  thee  alone, 
Ev'n  till  my  last,  expiring  breath. 

2  Soon  will  the  storm  of  life  be  o'er, 
And  I  shall  enter  endless  rest ; 
There  I  shall  live  to  sin  no  more, 
And  bless  thy  name,  for  ever  blest. 

3  Bid  me  possess  sweet  peace  within  ; 
Let  childlike  patience  keep  my  heart  : 
Then  shall  I  feel  my  heaven  begin, 
Before  my  spirit  hence  depart. 

4  Oh,  speed  thy  chariot,  God  of  love, 
And  take  me  from  this  world  of  woe  ; 
I  long  to  reach  those  joys  above, 
And  bid  farewell  to  all  below. 

5  There  shall  my  raptured  spirit  raise 
Still  louder  notes  than  angels  sing, — 
High  glories  to  Immanuel's  grace. 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  and  my  King  ! 


1227.  "* 


>ul  folloicetli  hard  after  Thee. 
Tsui  in  03. 


1  We  go  with  the  redeemed  to  taste 
Of  joy  supreme,  that  never  dies  ; 
Our  feet  still  press  the  weary  waste, 
Our  hearts,  our  home,  are  in  the  skies. 

2  And,  oh  !  while  on  to  Zion's  hill 
The  toilsome  path  of  life  we  tread, 
Around  us,  loving  Father,  still 

Thy  circling  wings  of  mercy  spread. 

3  From  day  to  day,  from  hour  to  hour, 
Oh  let  our  rising  spirits  prove 

The  strength  of  thine  almighty  power, 
The  sweetness  of  thv  saving  love ! 
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;  Author  of  my  \< 
I  am  consumed  with  can- ; 
The  ill-  of  thy  decreeii 
kble  me  to  bear : 
ontrition, 
(  Mi,  may  I  now  receh 

il'a  ambition 
I-  worthily  to  grieve  I 

The  grief  beyond  express 

To  me,  ( >  Lord,  imparl ; 
I  ask  this  only  blessing — 

An  humble,  broken  heart ; 
The  justice  of  thy  sentence 

With  meekest  aw  «■  to  on  n  : 
And  spend,  in  deep  repentance, 

M\  last,  expiring  groan. 

In  that  decisive  honr, 

When  pain,  with  life,  shall  ei 

.  <  >  thou  <  fad  of  power, 
Thou  <i.',|  of  love,  attend  ! 
And  bear,  <>h.  bear  m\  burden, 

And  help  m)  last  <ii-ti 
And  give  me  back  my  pardon, 
i  bid  me  die  in  pe  . 


,/•;■,. u  . 


07  *) 
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l    I\  holy  contemplation, 
\\ 
The  them 
And  find  it  1 i 


Set  fi      from  present  Borrow, 

\\  e  cheerfully  can 
••  IVn  let  the  unknown  m< 

Bring  with  it  nn  hnt  it  maj ." 

2   It  can  bring  with  it  nothii 

Iillt   he  will  hear  U8  till' 

Who  gives  the  lilies  cloth 

Will  clothe  his  people  • 
I .  neath  the  spreading  heai 

reature  but  is 
Ai  '1  be  who  feeds  the  ra\ i 

Will  give  his  child] 


ii:;:. 


1  Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean  I 

And,  as  thy  billows  t! 

land  hclow  : 
Ai  i  th<  m 

to  the  destined  sh 

That  man  may  sit  in  «larkt 

■  hath'-  black  shade  no  i 

2  < >  thou  eternal  Ruler ! 

Who  boldest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  t !. 

Protect  them  from  .-ill  harm  ! 
Thy  presence  -till  be  with  them, 

Wh.  n\  er  they  may  b 
•  i _rl »  far  from  us  who  love  tl 

Still  let  thnn  ho  with  t 
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To  Him  that  sitteth  upon  the  Tlirone. 

To  thee,  my  God,  my  Saviour, 

My  soul,  exulting,  sings, 
Rejoicing  in  thy  favor, 

Almighty  King  of  kings! 
I  '11  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  the  saints  above, 
And  tell  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

Soon  as  the  morn  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast, 
My  voice  in  supplication, 

My  Saviour,  thou  shalt  hear : 
Oh,  grant  me  thy  salvation, 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near ! 

By  thee  through  life  supported, 

I  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 

Up  to  their  bright  abode  : 
There  cast  my  crown  before  thee, 

And,  all  my  conflicts  o'er, 
Unceasingly  adore  thee  : 

"V\  hat  would  an  angel  more  ? 


746. 


"lie  hath  home  our  griefs,  and  carried 
our  sorroicx." — Isaiah  58  :  4. 


1   I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  ; 


He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 
From  the  accursed  load  : 

I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 
To  wash  my  crimson  stains 

White  in  his  blood  most  precious, 
Till  not  a  stain  remains. 

I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem  : 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  his  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child  : 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  his  prais<  s, 

To  learn  the  angels1  song. 
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1  Now  may  the  < i<"l  of  peace  and  1" 

Who,  from  th'  imprisoning  grave, 
■  ire  i  the  S1icj.1i.m--1  of  the  sheep, 

<  Omnipotent  t<>  save  j 

2  Through  the  rich  merits  <•{'  that  blood, 

Which  he  on  ( lalvary  spilt, 
I     make  th1  eternal  coi  'nant  Bure, 

<  Mi  which  our  hopes  are  built ; 
8  Perfect  our  souls  in  e\  i  rj  ■_ 

I '       omplish  all  his  will ; 
And  all  that  'a  pleasing  in  his  Bight 
Inspire  us  to  fulfill ! 
4  For  Christ  th<>  Mediator's  sake 
We  every  blessing  prai  : 
With  glory  let  his  name  be  crowned, 
Through  heaven's  eternal  day  ! 


28 1 . 


■. 


1   Behold,  where,  in  a  mortal  form, 
Appears  each  grace  <li\  ine ; 
The  i  irtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
\\  ith  mildest  radiance  shine. 

of  heavenly  light, 
jive  th'-  mourner  joy, 

id  tidings  to  the  poor, 
W  i-  his  <li\  ine  employ. 
8  'M  i  keen  reproach,  and  cruel  scorn, 
Patient  and  me<  k  he  stood  : 
Bis  foes,  '  ful,  sought  hi-  lit'.- ; 

1 1    labored  for  tl. 

I    I  i  '  hour  <>f  deep  distn  ss, 

ther'a  tni 

\N   th  so  tl   i   signed,  lie  bow*  .1. 
••  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  do 

■  | ,  •  ; 
li.    im ..;    inai  ■■ 


( >h,  may  we  tread  hi-  holy  - 
Bis  joy  and  glory  shai 


494. 

1  The  Lord,  from  h 

I.. oked  'low ii  on  thiugi 

To  find  the  man  that  sought  h  - 

( »r  did  his  justice  kn. 

2  By  nature  all  ar< 

Their  practice  all  the  same ; 
There  '>  none  that  fears  hi>  Maker's  hand  : 

There  a  none  that  1<»\»>  bis  na 
8  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  d< 

Their  slanders  nev< 
Hon  be  i"i  to  mischief  are  th«ir  I 

\->r  know  the  paths  <•!'  pea 

of  Bin — that  bitter  root — 

In  every  heart  are  found  : 
Nor  can  tney  bear  *  I  i >.  iner  tVuit 

Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 

! )  ■  i » ) 

1  N  \kkd  as  from  the  earth  a 

And  entered  life  at  first  ; 
Naked  we  t«»  the  earth  return, 
An-1  mix  with  kindred  dust 

2  Whate'er  we  fondly  call  our  own 

I '.     mgs  to  heaven's  _      I  Lord  ; 
The  blessings  lent 

Are  soon  to  be  n 
Tis  <i'"l  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

<  »r  -ink-  them  in  tie 

II    nves;  and  when  he  tai 
II--  takes  but  what  he  _ 

4  Then  ever  blessed  be  his  name  I 

!  I 
1 1  ~   just 

Si  ill  we  the  Lord  a«l 
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JL  \J  (_)  X  •         "  T^y  watch  for  your  xouW 

1  Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 

And  take  th'  alarm  they  give : 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  'T  is  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego  ; 
For  souls  which  must  for  ever  live 
In  rapture  or  in  woe. 

4  May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Redeemer,  see  : 
Lord,  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

1070. 

1  Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 

Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou  : 
"We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord, 
Our  friend,  our  brother,  now. 

2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 

Of  love,  we  offer  thee  : 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

3  Come  with  us, — we  will  do  thee  good, 

As  God  to  us  hath  done  ; 
Stand  but  in  him,  as  those  have  stood 
Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 

4  And  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away, 

And  star  by  star  grows  dim, 
May  each,  translated  into  day, 
Be  lost  and  found  in  him. 


"  Come  in,  th-ou  blessed  of  the  Lord.'' 
Gen.  24:  81. 


1229. 


''  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze.''' 

Lord  !  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 
That  yields  us  no  supply  • 


r 

Xo  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees, 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy  ! 

2  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze, 

But  we  press  upward  still, — 
Forget  these  troubles  of  the  ways, 
And  march  to  Zion's  hill. 

3  There,  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount, 

Our  weary  souls  shall  sit ; 
And,  with  transporting  joys,  recount 
The  labors  of  our  feet. 

4  Eternal  glory  to  the  King 

That  brought  us  safely  through  ! 
Our  tongue  shall  never  cease  to  sins, 
And  endless  praise  renew. 


1243. 


I  shall  go  to  Him: 


1  Blest  hour,  when  righteous  souls  shall 

meet, 
Shall  meet  to  part  no  more  ; 
And  with  celestial  welcome  greet 
On  an  immortal  shore  ! 

2  The  parent  finds  his  long  lost  child  : 

Brothers  on  brothers  gaze  : 
The  tear  of  resignation  mild, 
Is  changed  to  joy  and  praise. 

3  Each  tender  tie,  dissolved  with  pain. 

With  endless  bliss  is  crowned  : 
All  that  was  dead  revives  again. 
All  that  was  lost  is  found. 

4  Congenial  minds,  arrayed  in  light. 

High  thoughts  shall  interchange  : 
Xor  cease,  with  ever  new  delight. 
On  wings  of  love  to  range. 

5  Their  Father  marks  their  generous  flame, 

And  looks  complacent  down  : 
The  smile  that  owns  their  filial  claim 
Is  their  immortal  crown. 
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1  Foi  ■  harps, 

1 1   a  n  from  the  irillowi  ta 

Lo  ;  I  to  tii' 

ry  string  awa 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

it  from  home ; 
A-  !  nearer  t«»  our  honae  al 
We  ei  >rj  in  me. 

8   II  ia  :: a  ■    a  ill  to  the  end 

_  r  and  brighter  ^iine; 
\  ir  present  things,  nor  t; 

:  tin  spark  divine. 
i   When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
\  !  the  heavenly  flame, 

the  time  to  trust  our  <  lod, 
A ii«  1  ri-st  npon  his  nan    , 
ill  onr  doubts  and  I 
ride  at  his  control  ; 
Bis  loving  kindness  shall  break  thn 
midnight  jouL 

,;   Bl  it  ia  the  man,  i >  Lord, 
Who  ataya  himself  on  thee  : 
Wh  >r  thy  sail   I      .1.  r<l, 

Shall  thy  salvation 


l 


237 


.     17. 


Am. mi  !  bo  let  it 
Life  from  tin-  dead  is  in  that  word; 

'  r  -  ■  ■ 

My  Father1  on  high, 

Some  of  nr        i '.  how  n 
At  t:  .  th'a  aspiring 

•  ;  •      1   >rd  I  " 


Tli--  promise  of  thy  gi 
Ev  n  1m  r  dfiU. 

■  bou  at  my  right  hand  ; 
So  i  Gail : 

Uphold  thou  me  and  1  aha 
Help,  and  I  shall  prevail. 

S  .  when  ray  latest  breath 

shall  rend  the  vail  in  twa 
By  :<:irli  I  Bhall 

Aii  .  al  Lr:iin. 

0  Kn-'u  i:  g  ••  aa  I  am 

Hon  shall  I  love  that  - 
Aii-1  <•••  ae, 

r  with  the  Lord!" 


Even  ml  I  Jttut' 


1269. 

1    (  (»mk.  Lord  '.  an<l  tarry  n 
Bring  the  long-looked 
why  thee 

_  I    me  !  for  I 

They  lit't  the  voice  in  vain  ; 

inter  on  the  earth, 
And  love  ia  on  th 

I 

.iit  and  - 
-  I<>*t  in  nnbelk 
Hope'a    map  burns  <lim 

.   I      ie!  for  creation  gi 
Impatient  <>f  thy  - 

'  \sith  tl 

.  and  make  all  thing 
Build  up  this  ruined  earth  : 
Reetoi       lt  fad    I  Parad  u  — 

:  l»irth  ! 
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6  Come,  and  begin  thy  reign 
Of  everlasting  peace  ; 
Come,  take  the  kingdom  to  thyself, 
Great  King  of  righteousness  ! 

X  0  U  0  .         "  Wateh  if**  therefore." 

1  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 

Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  our  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  name  : 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  sight, 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch  !  't  is  your  Lord's  command 

And  while  we  speak,  he 's  near : 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oh,  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found  ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see. 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 


I    /     I       "What  U  man,  that  Tltou  art  mindful  of 
*  '   ■*■'  MmT— Psalm  -. 

1  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine  ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  "When  to  thy  works  on  high 

I  raise  my  wondering  eyes, 
And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light, 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies ; — 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars, 

And  all  their  shining  forms, 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing, 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms ! 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 

That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so  ! 
Next  to  thine  angels  he  is  placed, 
And  Lord  of  all  below. 

5  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine  ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 
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1   <  Ion,  in  tin-  high 

kg  down  npon  the  spheres ; 
in  his  pn 
To 
8   II         .-   •:.  intains 

rod 
\      _     •  ■  ■.  for  <   .'  I  >  "1  : 
II    wain  amid  the  desert  land ; 
it  where  he  I 

forests  in  his  strength 
I !  .  k  !  on  t!i 
As  old,  the  M  Lord  1 1 

1-  beard  among  the  tn 
;   U  God  hath  made  this  world  sonrir, 
Where  sin  and  death  abound, 
How  beautiful  beyond  com] 
Will  Paradise  be  found ! 


508. 


//■>.'  . 


1      L  •:•], 

v  1  ■  very  near! 

I  trumpet  of  the  Gospel 

With  an  \n\  it 
2   1 1  • '  all  ye  :  lis, 

1  upon  the  a  ind, 
:  vainly  strive  with  earthly  I 
I  an  empty  mind  : 
lorn  has  prepai 

And  r  longing  app< 

The  Tien 

i   Sol   •    •    U  pant  ' 
And  pii 

II  tench  jro 
With  springi  er  dry, 

B  B 

1.  hi  j<»iu; 


m  iti  abundant 
Like  floods' of  milk  and  i  i 
ie  bapp> 

ght  and  day  : 
• 
And  drive  our  wai 

i ! )  8  *'*• 

l  Ob  for  .'i  faith  t!  I  shrink 

Though  pressed  ; 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  bi 
any  earthly  woe  I  — 
*  will  not  murmur  nor  com] 
ath  the  i 
But,  in  the  hour 

Will  Iran  up  .  :  — 

faith  that  >hi: 

When  temp«  - 
That,  when  in 

In  dark]  no  doubt :  — 

\  A  faith  that  keeps  thi 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  :' 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly 

Lights  up  a  <1\  ing  bed  ! 

I  h  a  faith 

A- id  then,  whatever  may  come, 
We  '11  taste,  ev*n  here,  the  hall. 
an  eternal  home. 

I  M  I  ]/.         H«  oit*tM  powtr  to  OU  fax 

■    •  lorn  as  it. 

We  si  e  him  not,  ace 

The  wort 
8   1 1  • 

■  -  the  fainting  b 
in  the  evil  bo 
Il>  hi  avenly  aids  imj 
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Mere  human  power  shall  fast  decay. 

And  youthful  vigoi  cease ; 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 

In  strength  shall  still  increase 
They  with  unwearied  feet  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  divine ; 
With  growing  ardor  onward  move, 

With  growing  brightness  shine. 
On  eagles' wings  they  mount,  they  soar- 

The  wings  of  faith  and  love  ; 
Till,  past  the  cloudy  regions  here, 

Thcv  rise  to  heaven  above. 


1032. 


The  little  Flock.— Luke  12: 


1  Church  of  the  ever-living  God, 

The  Father's  gracious  choice, 
Amid  the  voices  of  this  earth 
How  feeble  is  thy  voice ! 

2  A  little  flock  ! — so  calls  he  thee 

Who  bought  thee  with  his  blood 
A  little  flock,  disowned  of  men. 
But  owned  and  loved  of  God. 

3  Not  many  rich  or  noble  called, 

Not  many  great  or  wise  ; 
They  whom  God  makes  his  kings 
priests 
Are  poor  in  human  eyes. 

4  But  the  chief  Shepherd  comes  at  len 

Their  feeble  days  are  o'er, 
No  more  a  handful  in  the  earth, 
A  little  flock  no  more. 

5  No  more  a  lily  among  thorns 

Weary,  and  faint,  and  few  ; 
But  countless  as  the  stars  of  heaven 
Or  as  the  early  dew. 

6  Then  entering  th'  eternal  halls, 

In  robes  of  victory, 
That  mighty  multitude  shall  keep 
The  jovous  jubilee. 
25 


and 


gth ; 


7  Unfading  palms  they  bear  aloft ; 
Unfaltering  songs  they  sing; 
Unending  festival  they  keep, 
In  presence  of  the  King. 


1252. 


77(e  Eternity  of  Heaven. 


1  From  thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  rise, 

And  run  eternal  rounds, 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies, 
And  all  created  bounds. 

2  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 

Shall  death  itself  outbrave, 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

3  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigns, 

In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, 
I  '11  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

4  Millions  of  years  my  wondering  eyes 

Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove, 
And  endless  ages  I  '11  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  love. 

5  My  Saviour!  every  smile  of  thine 

Shall  fresh  endearments  bring, 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight 
From  all  thy  graces  spring. 

6  Haste,  my  Beloved !  raise  my  soul 

Up  to  thy  blest  abode  ; 
Fly  !  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

Doxology. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son. 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where   there  are  works  to  make    liin 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord ! 
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lu\)  I  •  " 

ran  !  thy  paternal 
Baa  mi  _    irdian  been,  my  guide  : 
Ei    ry  hallowed  \\  ish  and  pi 

Baa  thy  hand  of  love  supplied  : 
Thine  is  every  thought  of  bliss 

I  I't  by  hours  and  daya  gone  by  ; 
I .     ry  hope  thy  offsprii 

ning  from  futurity. 
•j   Bverj  ran  of  splendid  ray, 
ry  moon  that  shin< 
I  .■    ry  morn  thai  welcomes  day, 
\ .  ery  evening's  t\\  ilight  so 
ry  boor  which  wisdom  brii 
.•it  th\  shrine, — 
These,  and  .-ill  life's  holiest  thii 
And  its  fairest — all  arc  thine, 
nd  f«>r  all,  my  li\  mna  shall  i 

I I  lily  to  thy  gracious  throi 
Thither  let  mj  asking  - 

Turn  unwearied,  right 
Through  lit'  \  icissitode, 

There  reposing  all  mi  i 
I    isting  still,  through  ill  and  gi 

■  l.aii'l  i-lic.  red,  and  counseled  there. 

■ 
k,  and  lead,  and  k 
.<•  on  thee  m\  everj 
1 1  sr  me,  "ii  thv  bosom  bear : 

I    |  me  kn.-w  ni\  v 

!  more  in  tin  • 


More  and  moi 
Ever  in  thy  spirit  live, — 
2    Live  till  all  thy  life  I  kn< 

Following  thee,  my  Lord,  below  ; 
< lladly  thru  from  earth  ran 
Gathered  to  the  fold  ah 
Oh,  that  1  at  last  may  stand 
With  the  Bheep  at  thy  right  hai 
Take  the  ere*  n  so  fre< 
Enter  in  ■  heaven  ! 

f)_^.  4:1. 

l   u(  <»mk  ap  hither;  come  awaj 
Thus  the  ransomed  spii 
Here  is  cloudless,  endh^  -lav  : 
Here  is  everlasting  spring. 

-   I     me  up  hither :  come  and  dwell 
With  the  li\  ing  hosts  aboi 
< k>me,  and  lei 

With  their  hum, 

I    me  ap  hither;  eosne  and  share 

All  the  -a. -rcl  joys  t1 
Like  an  ocean,  even  n 

Through  the  myriads  ««t'  the  sk 

me  ap  hither :  ••..me  and  shine 

In  the  robes  of  spotl<  ss  n  I 
Pali    .  and  harps,  and  crowns  are  thine ; 

Hither,  hither  wing  your  flight 

6  <  Some  up  hither;  hith< 

I!'  st  is  found  in  heaven  al< 
tltb  you  I 

ie,  and  make  thi-  wealth  yourowa, 

•  Com  me  ncc  the  fifth  ?>tanza  with  the  latter  part  of  Ul 
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^^,  "Zfrr  (taints  shall  shout  aloud  for  joy.'1'' 

1  Sweet  the  time,  exceeding  sweet ! 
When  the  saints  together  meet, 
When  the  Saviour  is  the  theme, 
When  they  joy  to  sing  of  him. 

2  Sing  we  then  eternal  love, 
Such  as  did  the  Father  move  : 
He  beheld  the  world  undone, 
Loved  the  world,  and  gave  his  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Son's  amazing  love  ; 
How  he  left  the  realms  above, 
Took  our  nature  and  our  place, 
Lived  and  died  to  save  our  race. 

4  Sing  we,  too,  the  Spirit's  love  ; 
With  our  stubborn  hearts  he  strove, 
Filled  our  minds  with  grief  and  fear, 
Brought  the  precious  Saviour  near. 

5  Sweet  the  place,  exceeding  sweet, 
Where  the  saints  in  glory  meet ; 
Where  the  Saviour 's  still  the  theme, 
Where  they  see  and  sing  of  him. 
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'In  Thy  light  shall  ice  see  light." 

Stealing  from  the  world  away, 
We  are  come  to  seek  thy  face ; 

Kindly  meet  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 
Grant  us  thy  reviving  grace. 

Yonder  stars  that  gild  the  sky, 
Shine  but  with  a  borrowed  light ; 

We,  unless  thy  light  be  nigh, 
Wander,  wrapt  in  gloomy  night. 

Sun  of  righteousness!  dispel 

All  our  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears ; 
May  thy  light  within  us  dwell, 

Till  eternal  day  appears. 


4  Warm  our  hearts  in  prayer  and  praise, 
Lift  our  every  thought  above  ; 
Hear  the  grateful  songs  we  raise, 
Fill  us  with  thy  perfect  love. 


Peace  through  the  Blood,  of  Christ. 
Heb.  13:  20,21. 


93. 

1  Now  may  he,  who  from  the  dead 

Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep  ! 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfill 

What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 
Perfect  us  in  all  his  will, 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night ! 

3  Great  Redeemer !  thee  we  praise, 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood  ; 
While  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  unto  God. 

1  C\  C\  Q     "  ^1/  PeoPle  *haU  oe  mV  people,  and 
JL  \J  \J  O  •  thy  God  my  God." 

1  People  of  the  living  God, 

I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod, 

Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 

2  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns — 

Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren  !  where  your  altar  burns, 
Oh,  receive  me  into  rest ! 

3  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave  : 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home, 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave. 

4  Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore, 

Yonr  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 
Every  idol  I  resign. 
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i    Lord,  in  the  tempi*  s  of  thy  grace 
Thy  saints  behold  thy  smiling  fa 
And  or)  have  Been  th\  glon  shine, 
With  power  and  majesty  di 

dearest  Lord,  thy  children  cry, 
Oar  graces  droops  oar  comforts  die; 
Return,  and  let  thy  glories  i 
Again  to  <>ur  admiring  eyes: 

Till  oiled  with  light,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Thy  courts  below,  like  those  above, 
I  •  inmphant  hallelujahs  rake, 
And  heaven  and  earth  resound  thy  praise 

Q-±.  "  A'in.h:<l   in    (M 

l    K'indkki)  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake, 
A  hearty  welcome  here  rec 
M   .  we  together  ti<>\\  partake 
Hie  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 

j   M  i\  he,  by  whose  kind  care  we  dk 

B     11   i    I  Spirit  from  ah 

nfake  oar  communications  sweet, 

\  a  hearts  to  born  a  itli  love, 

h  worldly  theme, 
When  <  Christians  see  each  other  thus ; 
\\  e  only  wish  t«>  speak  «»t'  him 
Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns  f<>r  us. 

•i  Well  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said, 

ow  ; 
The  path  In-  marked  for  us  to  ti 

i  w  hat  li<-  's  doing  >a . 

H  the  in.  mil  Dtl 

w  •  'II  \o\ e,  and  \><>n<l<  r.  and  ad< 

daj 
When  we  shall  nu 


i 


1 10, 

1   <  I  Loan,  In   •  full  of 

<  mr  pilgrimag 
V.  li-  iv*.  r  we  dwell, 

In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  I 

•_'  To  us  remaii  r  time  ; 

<  >ur  country  is  in  every  clii 
We  can  b  ■  calm  and  n 

(  »n  any  shon  .  God  PC 

8   While  plac  shun, 

The  soul  finds  happin< 
But  with  our  ( Sod  to  guide  our 

si  where  t] 
That  v.  •  re  inde  >1  a  dreadful 
Bui  regions  none  remote  \ 
S  cure  of  finding  <  lod  in  all. 

J.U-I. 

1  Lord,  1  will  bless  thee  all  my  d 
Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  I 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  I 

While  -aim-*  rejoice  to  hear  the  - 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me : 

<  lome,  let  as  all  exalt  bis  name : 
1  »  ughl  tli  'eternal  ( lod,  and  he 

I  [as  not  <  ipoaed  my  hope  to  shame. 

8  1  told  him  all  my  secret  gi 
M\  secret  groaning  reached 
1  [(  _  t\  e  mj  h  s  ard  pains  relief 
:  calmed  the  tumult  of  my  ' 

4    1 !  pitch  tl, 

Around  th<-  men  who  serve  the  lx>rd  : 

<  »h.  t'.  ar  and  love  him,  all  hi 

and  trust  I 
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0  L  •     " New-born,  I  bless  the  unking  hour.'1'' 

1  In  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night ; 
Again  I  sec  the  breaking  shade, 
And  drink  again  the  morning  light. 

2  New-born,  I  bless  the  waking  hour, 
Once  more  with  awe  rejoice  to  be ; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power, 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God,  to  thee. 

3  Oh,  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 
My  doubtful  feet  arc  doomed  to  tread ; 
And  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  blaze 
Where  dangers  press  around  my  head. 

4  A  deeper  shade  will  soon  impend, 
A  deeper  sleep  mine  eyes  oppress ; 
Yet  then  thy  strength  shall  still  defend, 
Thy  goodness  still  delight  to  bless. 

5  That  deeper  shade  shall  break  away, 
That  deeper  sleep  shall  leave  mine  eyes; 
Thy  light  shall  give  eternal  day ; 

Thy  love,  the  rapture  of  the  skies. 

±  I  ^,  "ZTo  raiseth  up  the  poor  out  of  the  dzest." 

1  Up  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
And  views  the  nations  from  afar, 
Let  everlasting  praises  fly, 

And  tell  how  lar^c  his  bounties  are. 

2  God,  who  must  stoop  to  view  the  skies, 
And  bow  to  see  what  angels  do, — 
Down  to  our  earth  he  casts  his  eyes, 
And  bends  his  footsteps  downward,  too. 

3  He  overrules  all  mortal  things, 
And  manages  our  mean  affairs; 

On  humble  souls,  the  King  of  kings 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  cares. 

4  Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 
Into  the  bosom  of  our  God  ; 
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He  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour, 
And  helps  to  bear  the  heavy  load. 

5  Oh  !  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 
A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace, 
To  the  third  heaven  our  song  should  rise, 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

qHJ,  Aspiring  after  God. 

Up  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 
And  living  waters  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly ! 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 

2  Oh !  might  I  once  mount  up  and  sec 
The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies, 

What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be  ! 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes ! 

3  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 
Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon — 
Vanish  as  though  I  saw  them  not, 

As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

4  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King ! 
Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  face, 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  thy  grace. 
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Prayer  of  the  Heart  and  Lips. 

O  blessed  God  !  to  thee  I  raise 
My  voice  in  thankful  hymns  of  praise ; 
And  when  my  voice  shall  silent  be, 
My  silence  shall  be  praise  to  thee. 
For  voice  and  silence  both  impart 
The  filial  homage  of  my  heart ; 
And  both  alike  are  understood 
By  thee,  thou  Parent  of  all  good, — 
Whose  grace  is  all  unsearchable, 
Whose  care  for  mc  no  tongue  can  tell, 
Who  loves  my  loudest  praise  to  hear, 
And  loves  to  bless  my  voiceless  prayer. 
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I    Boli    Bible  !  l>o..k  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure  !  thou  art  mine  : 

to  tell  me  a  bence  I  faun- ; 
Mine  to  tell  me  a  bat  1  am  : 

9   Mine  t<>  cbide  me  \\ ben  I  roi e  ; 
Mine  to  show  a  Saviour's  lo 
Mine  thou  art  to  guide  and  guard  : 
Mine  to  punish  or  reward ; 

Mine  to  comfort  in  <list! 
It"  the  Holy  Spirit  bit 
Mine  to  show,  by  li\ ing  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death  ; 
I   Mine  t<>  tell  of  joys  to  come, 
And  tli<-  rebel  sinner's  doom  : 

ton  holy  book  divine  ! 
Pi       >us  ti    i-  ire,  thou  art  min 
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1  in  majesty 
I'm  bis  holy 
All  my  spirit  -ink-  with  awe. 

2   w 

T  •    I   climb, 

hi  •  _'  liirht, 

I ' 

I 
flesh  made  manif 
i  in  ray  Redeei 
ty,  truth, 


i   I  [ere  I  would  t 
W  eep  and  gase  my  -":.i  aa 
Thou  art  heaven  on  <  arth  b 
Lovely,  mournful  ( 

|#),).  BWr  yf<tr." 

1  While  a  ith  c<  an 

Basted  through  the  former 

Many  souls  their  rare  I 

V  \«t  more  to  meet  us  here  : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  sfe 

They  have  done  a  ith  all  1»« 
W(  a  little  loi 

But  bow  tittle,  none  can  k 

2  As  the  winged  arroa 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find, — 
Aa  toe  lightning  from  the  - 

I  ►arts,  and  .  behind, — 

Su  it'tlv  thus  our  fleeting  d 

Bear  as  don  n  life's  rapid  stn  am  : 
Upward,  Lord,  oui 

All  beloa  is  but  a  dream. 

:\  Thanks  for  m<  n  i<  -  pa 

h  us  henceforth  how  to 
With  eternity  in  \ 

B]  •  :  •  ind  old  ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour' 
When  our  lit. ' 

M.«  .  with  tli 
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—  4   U.     "Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem."1— Luke  2. 

1  Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King  ! 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise ; 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies  ; 
With  tli"  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem." 

3  Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by  ; 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die  ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 

Ris'n  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

5  Let  us  then  with  angels  sing, 

"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King  ! — 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild  ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled  !" 

27  f\        "  Watchman,  ichal  of  the  night  r 
4  U.  [saiah  21:  11. 

1  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 
See  that  glory -beaming  star  ! 

2  Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  joy  or  hope  foretell  ? 
Traveler,  yes  :  it  brings  the  day, 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night : 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 

4  Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  \ 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own  : 

See  !  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth  ! 

5  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 

*  Commence  the  fifth  stanza  with  the  latter  part  of  the  tune. 


Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight, 
Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
6  Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease  ; 
Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 

Traveler,  lo  !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Lo  !  the  Son  of  God  is  come  ! 

1  A/iO     "  Give  place  to  me  that  I  may  Jwell." 
-L  V  Tt^J  •  Isaiah  49  :  20. 

1  "  Give  us  room,  that  we  may  dwell," 

Zion's  children  cry  aloud  : 
See  their  numbers — how  they  swell  ! 
How  they  gather  like  a  cloud  ! 

2  Oh,  how  bright  the  morning  seems  ! 

Brighter  from  so  dark  a  night : 
Zion  is  like  one  that  dreams, 
Filled  with  wonder  and  delight. 

3  Lo !  thy  sun  goes  down  no  more, 

God  himself  will  be  thy  light  ; 
All  that  caused  thee  grief  before 
Buried  lies  in  endless  night. 

4  Zion,  now  arise  and  shine  ! 

Lo  !  thy  light  from  heaven  is  come  : 
These  that  crowd  from  far  are  thine  ; 
Give  thy  sons  and  daughters  room. 

X  X  Xtfc.  "Sing  unto  Him  a  neic  song:'' 

1  Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song; 
Praises  to  our  God  belong  ; 
Saints  and  angels  !  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2  Blessings  from  his  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land  : 
Kept  by  him,  no  foes  annoy  ; 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  we  cheerfully  obey  ; 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod, 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

4  Hark  !  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  c«>]i--. 
And  the  grateful  notes  prolong. 
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QabkI  ten  thousand  harps  and  i 

8       I  the  ii"t<-  «'t'  praise  above  : 
J<  .  and  heaven  rejoic 

Ji  -  u  reigns, the  <;.>!  of  love : 
v    .  he  -it-  ..n  yonder  throne  ; 
i  rales  the  prorld  alone. 
■j  King  of  glory,  reign  for  ever! 
Thine  an  everlasting  croa  d  : 
N         i  from  ih_\  love  shall  sever 
Those   whom  thoa  liast  made  tl 
own  : 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace, 
I »  etined  t..  behold  th\  fa 

-  iviour,  hasten  thine  appearing; 

Bring,  oh,  l»iinur  the  glorious  day, 
When  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  >  1 1  a  1 1  pass  away 
Then,  with  i_r  * » 1 « 1 « *  1 1  harps,  wc  '11  sina 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  bung  !  n 

I   \J  ,  'tan. 

I  Tbbouob  the  da)  thy  love  baa  Bpared 
\    a  we  lay  na  down  to  rest  ; 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us 

Let  no  foe  our  p  a  ■■•  molesl  : 
■'■      .  thou  our  guardian  be  ; 
Sweet  to  trust  in  thee. 

•J  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers 
tiling  in  the  midsl  of  i 
1  :  rve  from  dang 

In  thine  arms  maj  wo  repot 
\'  '.  a  hort  .l:i\  ia  past, 

R      with  thee  in  heaven  at  last 

I     I  .  all  iii\    tl 

!  .   ill  my  strength  ; 

1       '  love  the  •  without 

\    1  without  a  stain  at  length  : 


I  will  love  thee,  Lighl  Divine, 

Till  1  <li«-  and  find  tin 
2   I  will  praise  thee,  Sun  ot 

For  tin-  bliss  tin  beams  have  bron 
1  will  praise  thee,  will  adore  t! 

For  tl.<-  ljurlit  I  long  had  ;  — 

Praise  thee  that  thy  w< 
Soothed  my  troubled  soul  t..  n 
B    my  heart  more  warmlj 

8we<  t  an. I  calm  the  | 
Ami  it-  love,  its  ardor,  Bho* 

IaA  my  Bpirit  onward  tread  : 
N  ar  t.»  thee,  and  nearer  still. 
Draw  this  heart,  this  mind,  this  will. 
i   I  will  love  in  joy  or  soma  I 

vVhile  1  in 'this  body  dwell ; 
1  will  love  to-day,  to-morrow, 

W  ith  a  love  ii<»  words  can  tell : 

I  will  love  thee,  Light 

Till  I  .lie,  and  find  the-  mil 

!)S()     v'  '■">"'""»>/>»»»  j' 

i  Clouds  and  darkness  round  aboul  thee 

For  a  season  rail  thy  fa 
Still  I  trust  and  .-an  not  doubt  :: 

Jeans,  full  <>t*  truth  ami  gra 
Resting  on  thy  word  I  stand  : 
None  shall  pluck  me  from  thy  hand. 
2  <Mi,  rebuke  me  not  in  ana 

Suffer  not  my  faith  t«.  tail ; 
'•  I  not  pain,  temptation,  I 

<  Per  my  struggling  heart  prevail ! 

I I  ling  fast  th\  word  1  stand  : 
None  shall  pluck  me  from  thy  hand. 

;:  In  my  heart  thy  word  1  cherish  ; 
Though  unseen,  thou  still  a 
8 

W     .t  have  I  • 
■  i m -_r  in  thy  word  I 
x  ill  pluck  : 
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Prayer  for  Peace  to  the  Church. 


1  0  Christ,  the  leader  of  that  war-worn 

host 
"Who  bear  thy  cross, — now  help,  or  we 

are  lost ! 
Disperse    the  foes  who  long  in  deadly 

strife 
Have  sought  our  life  ! 

2  Come,  Lord,  and  shield  thy  children  with 

thine  arm  ; 
Restrain  the  power  of   him  who  seeks 

our  harm  : 
O'er  all  that  would  thy  members  here  as- 
Do  thou  prevail !  [sail 

MARX.     8s  &  7s.     6  lines. 


3  And  grant  us  peace  within  the  church 

and  school, 

Peace  to  the  powers  that  our  fair  coun- 
try rule  ; 

To    every  wounded    conscience,  aching 
heart, 
Thy  peace  impart ! 

4  And  heaven  and  earth  eternally  shall  raise 
(Thy  goodness  and  thy  boundless  love 

to  praise,) 
Glad  songs  to  thee,  the  Guardian  of  thy 
flock, 
Our  sheltering  Rock  ! 


"  It  was  for  us. 

1  Xear  the  cross  our  station  taking, 
Earthly  cares  and  joys  forsaking, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  mourn  : 
'Twas  for  us  he  came  from  heaven, 
'Twas  for  us  his  heart  was  riven  ; 

All  his  griefs  for  us  were  borne. 

2  When  no  eye  its  pity  gave  us, 
When  there  was  no  arm  to  save  us. 

He  his  love  and  power  displayed : 


By  his  stripes  our  help  and  healing, 
By  his  death  our  life  revealing, 

He  for  us  the  ransom  paid. 
Jesus,  may  thy  love  constrain  us, 
That  from  sin  we  mav  retrain  us. 


In  thy  griefs  may  deeply  grieve; 
Thee  our  best  affections  giving, 
To  thy  praise  and  honor  living, 

May  we  in  thy  glory  live  ! 
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)     ■•  8tand,  tli,  i-t  u>r, .  having  >/<>uf  !■ 

■ttr 


1  Stand  ap! — stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

Y<-  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lilt  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  mast  not  suffer  loss : 
I     'in  \  ict'ry  unto  \  ict1 

I li-  ;inn\  shall  be  led, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  <  fcrist  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  op] — stand  ap  for  Jesus! 

The  trumpet  <-:ill  obey  ; 
I   »rth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  lii>  glorious  day  : 
'•  Ye  that  are  men,  nou  serve  him," 
linst  unnumbered  fi 
rage  rise  with  dai 
Ami  Btn  ngth  to  strength  oppose. 

stand  up  for  J( 

Stand  in  bis  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  \\  ill  fail  yon — 

\  e  dare  not  trust  your  <'\\  n  : 
Put  on  '  I  ai  in  or, 

Aii.l.  watching  ui  I 
Where  dutj 

Be  nevei      inting 


Stand  up  ! — stand  op  for  ■ 

The  Btrife  \\ ill  not  be  I 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

Tne  next  the  \  ictor'a  n 
To  liim  that  overcometh, 

A  - t..w  n  of  life  shall  I"- ; 
Be  w  nli  the  K 

Shall  reign  eternally ! 


881 


/  ■• 


<  ron  is  my  strong  salvation  : 

What  foe  have  I  to  f! 
In  darkness  and  temptat 

M\  Light,  my  Belp  is  i 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  sta 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  i Sod  at  my  right  hand  '. 

..a  the  Lord  reKai 
M    soul,  with  coun 
1 1  -  truth  be  thine  afiiai 

When  taint  and  desolate. 
II  a  iiii^ht  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 
1 l>  love  thy  joy  men 

)  th\  days  shall  length*  n  : 
I       Lord  will  gi vi 
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*  Note. — It  is  recommended  that  the  small  notes  (appor/aiaturas),  at  the  commencement  of  the  fourth  and 
twelfth  measures,  be  omitted  in  singing  this  tune;  the  proper  time  may  then  be  observed  without  pauses,  or 
rhythmic  interruptions,  and  thus  the  singing  will  be  more  steady,  firm,  and  effective  than  it  can  be  in  the  usual  way. 


_l_Ow»     "Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story.'''' 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, — 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone ! 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  \ 
Salvation,  oh,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign  ! 

]  OO     "C>  that  the  salvation  of  Israel  were  come 
±  ±<JtJ»  out  of  Zionr— Psalm  14. 

1  Oh  that  the  Lord's  salvation 

Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation, 

To  lead  his  outcasts  home ! 
How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  } 
Return,  0  Lord,  in  pity ; 

Rebuild  her  walls  again. 

2  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror ; 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  vail  of  error  ; 

Release  the  fettered  heait  : 
Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Their  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 

And  bind  thv  church  to  thee. 
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1   Breast  the  wave,  Christian,  when  it  is  strong 
Watch  for  day,  Christian;  when  night  is  longest : 
Onward  and  onward  Mill  be  thine  endeavor} 
The  rest  that  remaineth;endoreth  for  ever. 

bl  the  fight,  <  Ihristian,  Jcsua  ia  o\  r  ti 
.  I  Christian,  heaven  u 
He  who  bath  promised  faltereth  never; 
I  '  .  trust  in  the  love  that  endureth  B 

.'*  Lift  the  eye,  Christian,  just  aa  it  closeth  : 
Raise  the  beart,  Christian,  ere  it  reposeth  : 
Nothing  thy  bou]  from  the  Saviour  shall  m 
-    >n  shalt  thou  mount  upward  to  praise  him 


LANETON.       -  a-  6s. 

S_,     ■   ■    l— » 


|g^_^^g^fe 


a^fc^ 


r  rr-rr  r*  r  r  r 


'■■I'li'i'Wit    ^ 


r  r 


r 


a 


m  r  r- 


Ff 


F 


•  o 


1—1 


' 


THE    SABBATH    I1HIN    AND    TUNE    BOOK. 


397 


CROSWELL.     10,  6,  0,  &  12s. 
MS 


T=TT=n 


I 


t-l 


i 


i=t 


*=+. 


wm 


^ 


r 

j  j 


J       J       J     h>  j 


-g    ^^ 


r  rf.r 


r   npr 


j  i  j 


^gr-p-yy 


i*-i*- 


F 


t=t 


f=F 


arzaz^r 


p=r 


1 — |- 


I     I    I 


g 


jJ-^i-J  J  J-^U^ 


t=F 


5^=? 


StjCst 


s: 


r   f 


r  r  r 


^ 


J  J  J.j 


j_a 


*q»: 


^i 


^       ^ 


P 


P 


W=*£- 


W 


t=± 


1=F 


1161 


/Tig  -s^rt/Z  ^y  airay  as  a  dream. 


1  Come,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue — 

Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  ap- 
pear ; 

His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfill, 

© 

And  our  talents  improve 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor 
of  love. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay  : 
The  arrow  is  flown ;  the  moment  is  gone  ; 


The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  near. 

3  Oh  that  each,  in  the  day  of  his  coming, 
may  say, 
u  I  have  fought  my  way  through  ; 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give 

me  to  do ;" 
Oh  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive 
the  glad  word, 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my 
throne  !" 


Q  4:  i  .  '' I  'lcUl  lote  Thee,  0  Lord,  my  Strength;' 

Tune  Lanetok,  opposite  page. 

1   I  love  my  God,  but  with  no  love  of 
mine, 
For  I  have  none  to  give  ; 
I  love  thee,  Lord  ;    but  all  the  love  is 
thine, . 
For  by  thy  life  I  live  : 
I  am  as  nothing,  and  rejoice  to  be 
Emptied,  and  lost,  and  swallowed  up  in 
thee. 


2  Thou,  Lord,  alone,  art  all  thy  children 
need, 
And  there  is  none  beside  ; 
From   thee  the   streams   of   blessedness 
proceed. 
In  thee  the  blest  abide, — 
Fountain  of  life  and  all-abounding  grace. 
Our  Source,  our  Center,  and  our  Dwell- 
ing-place. 
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1  I » 

II- u  loving  must  thou  be, 

I  i  e  iliy  home  in  be  iven  to  guard 
A  little  child  like  me. 

2  I  .    a  not  feel  thee  touch  my  hand, 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
.  mother  did, 
Wh      I  9   -  but  a  child. 
'a  But  1  have  felt  tit.  ■  in  m.  thou 
I;  b  iking  no  for  me  ; 

hen  my  heart  1  >vea  < ■<>  l,  I  know 
Bweetneea  is  from  thee. 
-i   And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down, 
Morning  and  night,  to  prayer, 
i  thing  there  is  \\  ithin  my  heart 
Which  telle  me  thou  art  there. 

prhen  I  pray,  thou  prayeat  too — 
Thy  prayer  ia  all  for  i 

I I  il  w  ben  I  sleep,  thou  sleepest  not, 
Bui  watcl  otly. 

!  the  Father  glory  be, 
And  t  » bis  only  Bon  : 
'J  ii  .  I  I  Holy  <  -li  st,  t  •  t!. 

While  •  ••  in  ! 

1  (I  o  U  • 

ill  King, 

. oa  a!>.»\  e  the  b 
How  shall  a  child  presume  to  -i:iur 
II-  dr<  i  ■  I  in  1  majesty  I 
J    1 1  OW<  r  i-,  none  ran  t.ll. 

\      think  boa  lai 
men  below,  nor  sainta  that  dwell 
high  before  I 

ad  the  Lord 
rill; 
>rm  his  holy  * 
And  sing  bis  praises  still. 


1  I 

i  Tnen  let  me  join  this  heavenly  train, 
And  my  first  offerings 
TIT  eternal  ( «»\  will  not 
'!'<>  hear  an  ini 
5   My  heart  resolves,  mj  I 
And  angels  a 
To  bear  their  mighty  M 
■  feeble  \ 

1  0  b  1 . 

1  Bke  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus,  stai 

And  calls  his  sheep  by  name  ; 
hers  the  feeble  in  bis  ai 
A:  ich  tender  Ian 

2  He  li  a  Is  them  t«>  tin-  Lr<-ntl 

Where  li\  ing  ira  ; 

An  1  guides  them  t<>  the  verdant  fie] 
Whi  -i  herbag 

9   When,  wandering  from  the  pea 
We  leave  tin-  narrow  \n;i\, 
■  t'aiiht'ul  Shepherd  still 
To  seek  u>  when  i 

t  The  weakest  lamb  amid  the  flock 

Shall  1>  •  it-  Shepher  I1 
While  folded  in  <"ir  Saviour'-  inns, 

I  OSl..  <  hHM. 

i  Thi  ai  ia  a  little,  lo» 

Whose  flock  one  Shepherd 
Through 

With  ej  e  thai 
2   By  <  \  il  1"  ast,  or  burning  sky, 
lamp  of  midnight 
\  t  one  in  all  that  flock  si 
1 1  oeath  that  Shepherd's  care. 
r,  it'  unheeding  or  beguiled 
In  d  th  they  roam, 

1  Qa  pitj  follows  through  the  wild, 
I  guards  them  saialj  h< 
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4  O  gentle  Shepherd,  still  behold 
Thy  helpless  charge  in  me  ; 
And  take  a  wanderer  to  thy  fold, 
That  trembling  turns  to  thee. 

J.  0  O  O  .  Ch  ihrs  Thoughts  of  Hea ten. 

1  There  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 

Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

2  And  hark  !  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite  in  perfect  praise. 

3  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 

If  Jesus  we  obey  ; 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

4  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run, 

Our  mortal  frame  decay  ; 
Parents  and  children,  one  by  one, 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

5  Great  God  !  impress  this  solemn  thought, 

To-day,  on  every  breast ; 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught 
May  enter  to  thy  rest. 

J.  U  t)  t) •         "How  poor  a  lot  teas  TJiiiu  !" 

1  O  Saviour  !   whom  this  holy  morn 

Gave  to  our  world  below! 
To  mortal  want  and  labor  born, 
And  more  than  mortal  woe ; 

2  Incarnate  Word  !  by  every  grief, 

By  each  temptation  tried ; 
Who  lived  to  yield  our  ills  relief, 
And,  to  redeem  us,  died ; 

3  If  richly  clothed,  and  proudly  fed, 

In  dangerous  wealth  we  dwell, 


la  it  such  a  fast  that  I  hare  cltosen , 
Isaiah  58  :  2—8. 


Remind  us  of  thy  manger-bed, 
And  lowly  cottage- cell. 

4  If,  pressed  by  poverty  severe, 

In  envious  want  we  pine, 
Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  whisper  near, 
How  poor  a  lot  was  thine  ! 

5  Through  fickle  fortune's  various  scene, 

From  sin  preserve  us  free ; 
Like  us,  a  mourner  thou  hast  been  ; 
May  we  rejoice  with  thee. 

1148. 

1  Do  I  delight  in  sorrow's  dress? 

(Saith  he  who  reigns  above)  ; 
The  hanging  head  and  rueful  look — 
Will  they  attract  my  love  \ 

2  Let  such  as  feel  oppression's  load 

Thy  tender  pity  share ; 
And  let  the  helpless,  homeless  poor 
Be  thy  peculiar  care. 

3  Go,  bid  the  hungry  orphan  be 

With  thine  abundance  blest ; 
Invite  the  wanderer  to  thy  gate, 
And  spread  the  couch  of  rest. 

4  Let  him  who  pines  with  piercing  cold 

By  thee  be  warmed  and  clad  ; 

Be  thine  the  blissful  task  to  make 

The  downcast  mourner  glad. 

o    Then,  bright  as  morning,  shall  come  forth 
In  peace  and  joy  thy  days ; 
And  glory  from  the  Lord  above 
Shall  shine  on  all  thy  ways. 

Doxologv. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore  ! 


KM) 
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1  P«  un  \  e  Jehovah's  name, 

Praise  through  hi-  courts  proclaim  ; 

I;  m  and  adc 
High  o'er  the  heavens  above 
8  i  ind  hit  great  acta  of  lo 
While  his  rich  grace  we  prove, 

Vast  as  hia  power. 

2  N"\\  lei  the  trumpet  rai 

S    inds  of  triumphant  praise, 

Wide  as  his  fame : 
There  lei  the  harp  be  found  ; 
is  with  solemn  Bound, 
Boll  your  deep  notes  around, 

Filled  with  his  name. 

3  While  his  high  praise  ye  sing 
8    ike  every  sounding  string  ; 

Sweet  the  accord ! 
Hi •  \  it.il  breath  bestows  j 
Lei  every  breath  thai  0 
His  noblesl  fame  disci 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

.){.).  crtry  kntt  - 

l    Lm  as  awake  our  y 

ke  uj)  with  cheerful  voi 
h  creature  -  i  1 1  _r : 
\ 

the  Btrain  prolong, 
In  ana  strong, 

M  Ji  -  .-  ic  K 

2  Pro  ! . i i 1 1 1  abroad  b 
Tell  of  his  matchless  tame  : 

it  wonders  done ! 
Above,  beneath,  around, 
I    •  all  the  earth  n  sound, 
Till  heaven's  high  nrcb  rebound, 
••  \  i(  t*i  i 


•    I  [e  ranquished  >in  and  hell, 
And  our  last  foe  will  quell : 

ners,  rejoice  ! 
Bis  dying  love  adore  : 
Praise  him,  now  raised  in  ]» 
Praise  him  for  ev<  rra< 
With  joyful  \ 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day, 

When,  through  the  heavenly  way, 

Lo,  1)'-  Bhall  come  I 
While  they  \n h<>  pierced  him  wail, 
I  [is  promise   shall  not  tail : 
Saint-,  see  your  King  j»rv\ail : 
8  ii  iour,  coi 
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• 


1  fi         .  sound  the  truth  abi 
Bear  \ e  the  word  of  <  ">.l 

Through  the  a  ide  world  : 
Tell  what  our  Lord  hath  <! 
Tell  how  the  day  was  won. 
An«l  from  his  lony  thn 

Satan  is  hurled. 

2  Far  over  sea  and  land, 
'  1'  is  <>ur  Lord's  oa d  i 

Bear  ye  hia  name  : 
Bear  it  to  every  shore  : 

I;  jions  unknown  exploi 
i;  •  r at  even  door — 
Silence  is  shame. 

V  .  \  : ....  •  making  all 

At  your  loV(  I  M  .-■  :"-  call, 

( lomforts  resign : 
8  on  a  ill  the  work  b 

.  a  ill  the  }»i  :/.'•  be  won  : 
grhter  than  yonder  sun 
ften  shall  vc  shii 
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X  1  1  1 .        "  GW  wre  ifa  State  /  " 

1  God  bless  our  native  land  ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night ; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave. 
Ruler  of  winds  and  wave, 
Do  thou  our  country  save 

By  thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies ; 

On  him  we  wait : 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State  ! 


1120. 


The  Voice  of  National  Joy. 


1  My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing  : 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring ! 

2  My  native  country,  thee — 
Land  of  the  noble  free — 

Thy  name  I  love  : 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  sonor ! 
26 


Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break,- 
The  sound  prolong ! 

4  Our  fathers1  God  !  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing  : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King  1 


1155, 


77ie  God  of  harvest  praise.' 


1  The  God  of  harvest  praise  ; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 

Hand,  heart,  and  voice  ! 
The  valleys  laugh  and  sing  ; 
Forests  and  mountains  ring ; 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring ; 

The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  name, 
And  joyous  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth  ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  comely  ;  but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot 

Amid  your  mirth. 

3  The  God  of  harvest  praise, 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voices  raise. 

With  sweet  accord  ; 
From  field  to  garner  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along, 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ve  the  Lord. 
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Saints,  for  whom  the  Saviour  bled 
In  your  Captain's  footsteps  tread; 
K»»ll.>\v  Jesus,  and  be  led 

(  Mi  to  \  ietoi 
or  foemen  take  the  ground  ; 
While  tli<'  signal  trumpets  sound, 
ELear  bis  secants  pour  sround 

( Iheering  melodj  I 

< Christian  soldier,  on  with  me ! 
Boon  ?our  enemies  must  flee : 
Four  reward  before  you 

BOCKVALK.     7^  &  5a 


Sparkling  from  on  high  ! 
Boldly  take  the  Lrl<»ri"U-  li<!-l ; 
5Tou  may  fall — but  must  not  yield; 

ihsll  write  upon  your  si 

Vict'ry,  though  yon  di 
By  the  rsaaom  which  In-  Lr i 
By  bis  triumph  o'er  th 
Trust  his  mighty  power  to  bst<  : 

Firm  sad  faithful  be  : 
And  when  death's  dark  liour 
When  the  tear-drop  Wim-  the 
You  shall,  in  the  parting  - 

I  hasp  the  i  ictory. 


10  10. 

I  '  mquering  flight, 

Lngel,  onward  speed  I 

•li\    ra-liant  light, 

Bid  1  be  shade 
T  ils  in  the 

II:  troy ; 

9        ■  l*g  lo\  e  :in<l  tru^t, 

~^ 

II  •  [uering  flight, 
\-  j-  i.  onward  Bj 

Long  has  l» ■«  n  t!.  f  night : 


iii' — •— r 

Bring  the  morning  nigh  : 
(Jnto  thee  earth's  sufferers  lift 
Their  imploring  wail : 

1 '.  sr  thrni  h«-a\  en's  boly  gift, 
I      their  courage  fail. 

•a  srd  speed  thy  conquering  fl 
..-■■I,  onward  spi 
Morning  bursts  npon  our  s:_ 

the  time  decreed  : 
\  m  the  Lord  bis  kingdom  tal 

Thrones  snd  empires  tall : 
\       •  song  swai 

"God  is  All  in  Alip 
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1284. 


Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear.'''1 
(A  Hymn  of  the  Reformation.) 

Great  Go<1  !  what  do  I  sec  and  hear? — 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
The  trumpet  sounds  ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him ! 

The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 
At  the  last  trumpet-sounding, — 

Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding : 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay  ; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

O  Jesus  !  friend  to  fallen  man, 

To  me  impart  thy  merit ; 
Forgive  my  sin,  wash  out  its  stain 

By  thine  Almighty  Spirit  : 
The  trumpet  sounds  ;  the  Judge  is  near, 
But  then  my  soul,  devoid  of  fear, 

Shall  spring  with  joy  to  meet  him. 


^4  Uymn  of  th#  Reformation. — Psalm  46. 


200. 

1  God  is  our  refuge  ever  near, 

Our  help  in  tribulation  ; 
Therefore  his  people  shall  not  fear 

Amid  a  wreck'd  creation  : 
Tho'  mountains  from  their  base  be  hurled, 
And  ocean  shake  the  solid  world, 

The  Lord  is  our  salvation. 


The  stream  that  flows  from  Zion's  hili, 
Shall  yet,  serenely  gliding, 

With  joy  the  holy  city  fill, 
His  presence  there  abiding : 

The  Lord,  her  glory  and  defense, 

W  ill  guard  his  chosen  residence, 
His  timely  aid  providing. 


1290. 


Eternity. 


1  Eternity — eternity  ! 

O  bright,  O  blest  eternity  ! 
Which  Jesus  hath  obtained  for  those 
Who  seek  in  him  their  sure  repose ; 
A  little  while  they  suffer  here, 
But  lo  !  eternity  is  near  : 
Eternity — eternity  ! 

2  Eternity — eternity  ! 

Soon  shall  these  eyes  thy  wonders  see  ; 
Oh,  may  I  now  the  world  despise, 
And  upward  raise  my  thankful  eyes, 
And  seek  the  joys  that  shall  abide, 
From  sin  and  sorrow  purified  : 
O  bright,  0  blest  eternity  ! 

3  Eternity — eternity  ! 
Prepare  me  for  eternity  ; 

Now  grant  me,  Lord,  thy  humble  mind, 
To  all  my  Father's  will  resigned  : 
Now  give  me  faith  that  rests  on  thee  ; 
Lord  !  in  thy  love  remember  me 
In  time  and  in  eternity. 

*  Omit  the  ties  for  this  Hym« 
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»  I    I    I 

1    Ak:  oughts,  ai 

To  torrents  melt  my  streaming  • 
\-  d  i!i"  i.  ui\  heart,  \\ ith  anguish  P 
Those  evils  which  tin «u  canst  not  heal. 

_   S     haman  nature  sunk  in  Bhame; 

[als  poured  on  J<  -  s1  name  : 
Hie  Father  wounded  through  the  Son; 
Thr  world  abused,  the  son!  und< 

:;  M\  G    i.  I  •     1  the  mournf 
My  spirit  yearns  o'er  dying  men; 
And  tain  my  pity  \\ « >ul»l  reclaim 
\      mat  jh  tin-  firebrands  from  the  fl 

I    B  it  B    ble  my  compassion  pro* 
And  can  but  weep,  where  moat  it  l< 
Thin.-  own  all-saving  arm  empl 
And  turn  these  drops  of  grief  t<»  joy, 

» ) .  M ) . 

l   khn  an,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

And  life's  vain  shadows  chase  no  more; 

i.  solitude  t.>  mourn, 
And  thj  I  Sod  imp] 

I      i :   whose  pici 
I »  stinctlj  marks  each  -l<-<  p 
In  thes  red  hours  dran  nigh, 

lit  me  li«  r*-  thy  j  i 

:\\  all  tli<>  windings  of  my  heart, 
M\  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide; 

m  unerring  -lart. 

Till  all  be  ki 

4  Tnen  let  th 

ire, 
>ine  t<»  j-r 
I  bis  dw<  King  there. 


34. 


1  I  left  the  <i.>-i  <.t"  truth  and  tight; 

I  lrit  the  <  ■<••!  a  bo  gave  me  bn 
To  wander  in  the  wilds 

And  pariah  in  th<  .tli ! 

2  Sweel  was  his  i 

Was  light  and  easy  t«»  I 
Through  all  li is  I 

1     tst  away  hi  th  scorn  ! 

9   II-  art-broken,  rriendl< 

Where  shall  the  chief  -  My. 

Almight)  Veng  m  thy  frown  I 

Eternal  .lu>ti-  «• !  from  thii 

I   Lo!  through  the  lt-- ►•  "H>  of  guilty  I 
My  faith  disc 

Sun  <»t"  Right 
In  •! 

5  Prostrate  before  the  m 

I  dare  not,  if  I  would,  despair; 
\  r  perished  at  thy  I 

Anil  I  a  ill  li<-  for  ever  there. 


ill.  -  ,rv- 

I    \\\  onlj  Sai  ioor  I  when  1  I 

I  r*erwhelmed  in  spirit,  taint,  oppr 
t  to  tell  thee,  while  I  kneel 
Lou  at  thy  feet,  thou  art  my  i 

8  I  'ni  •  the  strife  within  ; 

■  g  powen  against  my  soul  coi 

<  »h.  let  me  turn  from  self  and  sin 
thy  dear  cr«>s<,  for  • 

3  Oh!  ill  be  the  welcome 

When,  from  her  toils  and  \\< 
M\  parting  soul  in  death  shall  - 

•■  \    ...  I. 
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Looking  to  God  in  Trouble. 

1  God  of  mv  life !  to  tlice  I  call ; 
Afflicted,  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  high  the  water-floods  prevail. 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

-  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where    should  I  lodge  my  deep   com- 
plaint— 
Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  \ 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourners  plea  ? 
Doth  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 

4  Poor  though  I  am — despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

i  0  O  .  SiVht  °f the  Cross. 

1  I  thirst,  but  not  as  once  I  did, 

The  vain  delights  of  earth  to  share ; 
Thy  wounds,  Immanuel,  all  forbid 

That  I  should  seek  my  pleasures  there. 

2  It  was  the  sight  of  thy  dear  cross 

First  weaned  my  heart  from  earthly 
things, 
And  taught  me  to  esteem  as  dross 

The  mirth  of  fools  and  pomp  of  kings. 

3  Oh  for  that  grace  which  springs  from  thee, 

And  quickens  all  things  where  it  flows; 
Which  makes  a  wretched  thorn  like  me, 
Bloom  as  the  myrtle  or  the  rose  ! 

4  For  sure,  of  all  the  plants  that  share 

The  notice  of  thy  Father's  eye. 
None  proves  less  grateful  to  his  care, 
Or  yields  him  meaner  fruit  than  I. 


"|  A9A      "W^  wept,  icJun  ice  remembered  Zion."1 
L\JLd\J,  Psalm  137. 

1  When  we,  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest, 

Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates'  stream, 
We  wept,  with  doleful  thoughts  oppressed, 
And  Zion  was  our  mournful  theme. 

2  Our  harps  that,  when  with  joy  we  sung, 

Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to  bear, 
With  silent  strings  neglected  hung 
On  willow  trees  that  withered  there. 

3  How  shall  we  tune  our  voice  to  sing, 

Or  touch  our  harps  with  skillful  hands  \ 
Shall  hymns  of  joy,  to  God  our  King, 
Be  sung  by  slaves  in  foreign  lands  ? 

4  O  Salem  !  our  once  happy  seat, 

When  I  of  thee  forgetful  prove, 
Let  then  my  trembling  hand  forget 
The  tuneful  strings  with  art  to  move. 

5  If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear, 

Eternal  silence  seize  my  tongue, — 
Or  if  I  sing  one  cheerful  air, 


Till  thy 


deliverance  is  my  song. 


Prayer  for  erring   Youth. 


1086, 

1  Dear  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  stray 

From  thy  secure  inclosure's  bound, 
And,  lured  by  worldly  joys  away, 

Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  found. 

2  In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years, 

( >h,  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be ! 
Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears 
Which  have  devoted  them  to  thee. 

3  And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray. 

These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more, 
Turn  thou  their  feet  from  folly's  way  ; 
The  wanderers  to  thy  fold  restore. 
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1  Tho  .  I  i  I    :■!.  n ilt  never  leave  me, 

Tbou  nn  ilt  oei er  iii*-  tarsal 
Thou  will  keep,  and  thou  wilt  save  me, 
While  tli\  word  in \  guide  I  make: 

9ave  from  ei  il 
For  thy  name  and  mercy's  >:i^''  • 

2  When  my  soul  is  dark  and  clouded, 

Torn  with  doubt,  and  worn  with  care, 
Through  the  vail  bj  which  't  is  shrouded, 
Light  from  heaven  will  soon  appear; 

At.. I  th\  pre* 
Baniah  every  doubt  and  fear. 

:;   When  1 1 1 \  skj  above  is  glowing, 
A 1 1  ■  1  around  me  all  is  bright ; 
I '    .i-  ire,  like  .-i  rii  er  floa  ing, 
Kills  my  soul  with  sweet  delight: 

Thou  wilt  keep  me, 
Thou  wilt  guide  my  steps  aright 

4  When  my  feeble  flame  is  <! 
And  my  soul  about  t<»  soar 
To  that  land  where  pain  and  sighing 
Shall  be  heard  and  known  no  more, 

ThoU  wilt  till  tee 

With  thy  pn  i  rmore, 

.'»)•).         -  !!■ 

human  tie  may  perish  ; 

I  iend  to  friend  unfaithful  proi 

their  own  to  cherish  ; 

I I  earth  at  last  nine' 

B  ■ 

•  the  lit 

I   I    the  rorna  thee, 

•  i  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
Bat  can  nei  i  to  love  th< 

I     >u  art  precious  in  his  bight  : 
1  n  a  ith  thee ; — 

:ht. 


1*1  1 

lice  Qpraii 
Sing  th(  mournful  -train  ; 

Tell  the  all-amaaii 

I       the  wounds  and  dying  pain, 

\\  hich  «»ur  Sa\  i.-ur 
S         .  bore,  t'"i  - 

2  Hi  to  freedom  hath  restored  ns 

if  \  ery  bonds  be  I 
Aii'i  bis  flesh  and  blood  afford 
Bach  ■  - 

Lo!  be  draa  - 
•  -ross.  and  k 

3  J<  -  ;-  !    may  thy  pron 

<  Comfort  t<»  onr  souls  afford  : 
M.iv  pre,  now  thy  lov< 
And  at  length  onr  mil  rea 

:  prase  tl 
Thff,  our  ever  glorious  Lord ! 

1  1  <>»/. 
5  sa,  my  native  land  !  I  love  tl 

All  thy  scenes  I  love  them  well: 
Friends,  oonnectiona,  nappy  country] 

( San  1  l»i-l  you  all  farewell  ? 

<  an  I  1.  sve  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lai 
2   Some  I — thy  joys  are  passing  lovely, — 
-  no  stranger  heart  can  tell : 
Happy  borne  ! — t  is  sure  1  low  th< 
I — can  I  -a\ — Farewell! 
( 'an  1  leave  thee, 
Far  in  beathen  lands  to  dwell  | 
and  pleas 
Holj  8     bath  bell, 

st,  brightest,  bw< 
•   .    I  ia]  a  last  ••  Farewell .'" 

1  lean  •■  \<'ii. 
I  .-  in  beathen  lands  t.»  dwell  ? 

i   5Tesl  I  baaten  from  you  gladly  : 

aell ; 
iwa) .  ye  billows  I 

land  ! — farewell ! 
! '    a   I  I  leave  tl.    . 
I  it  in  beathen  lands  t<>  <lv> 
5  In  the 

ataina  let  me  tell, 
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*  Note. — Sicily  may  be  sung  to  any  of  these 

How  he  died — the  blessed  Saviour — 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell  : 

Let  me  hasten, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 
G  Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean  ; 
Let  the  winds  my  canvas  swell  : 
Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  emotion, 
While  I  go  far  hence  to  dwell, 

Glad  I  bid  thee, 
Native  land,  farewell !  farewell ! 

QQt         "■Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing:' 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
.  Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  : 

Oh,  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness  ! 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
"With  us  evermore  be  found. 

400. 


hymns,  by  repeating  the  latter  part  of  the  tune. 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
Thou  hast  loved  us, — love  us  still  ! 

\_fj£\_.         The  Pilgrim's  Prayer. 

1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 

I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand : 

Bread  of  heaven ! 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain, 
"Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow  ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliverer! 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  : 

Death  of  death?!  and  hell's  Destruction ! 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee, 


"He  shall  feed  His  flock.'''' 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 

Much  we  need  thy  tender  care ; 
In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us ; 

For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare  : 
Blessed  Jesus  ! 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 
Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be  ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free  : 
Blessed  Jesus ! 

Let  us  early  turn  to  thee. 
Earlv  let  us  seek  thy  favor  ; 

Early  let  us  learn  thy  will  ; 
Do  thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 

With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill ; 


Tlie  Pilgrim's  Prayer. 

[Another  form  of  the  preceding  Hymn.] 


1222 

1  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel !   lead  us, 

Pilgrims  o'er  this  barren  sand  ; 
Thou  who  hast  from  bondage  freed  us, 
Guard  us  by  thine  outstretched  hand  : 

Guide  thy  chosen 
Safely  to  the  promised  land. 

2  Feed  us  with  the  heavenly  manna ; 

Fainting,  may  we  feel  thy  might ; 
Go  before  us  as  our  banner, 

Cloud  by  day,  and  fire  by  night : 

Great  Redeemer, 
Shine  around  us  ; — thou  art  light. 

3  When  we  come  to  death's  dark  river, 

Bid  the  swelling  stream  divide ; 
Thou  who  canst  our  life  deliver, 

Bear  us  through  the  sundered  tide  : 

Praises,  praises 
Will  we  sinof  on  Canaan's  side ! 
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I  i  If. 

I    1 1  \w\  cry  : 

II. .'\  8  n knur,  bend  thine  • 
H0I3  Spirit,  come  thou  nigh  : 
1  ith  '.  9  1  -  iour,  Spirit, 

_   1  save  me  from  mj 

B  11  iour,  !  thy  m 

spirit,  in.ikt*  me  cl 
Pat!    ■.  H     .  and  Spiri 

sther,  let  me  taste  thy 

Bonl  with  p 
•me  my  heart  t<»  m 

Spirit,  bl<  n  ! 

t  Son,        i  Spirit — " 

(  me  Jehot  :ih.  shed  abroad 

All  thy 

Be  my  Pather  and  my  I 

1     S..\  KKKK.N    KllIiT.    Lord   •   * 

Prostrate  at  thy  fa  I  ire  fall ; 
1 1    ir,  oh,  hear  om  ry  ! 

Prown  not,  leal  ire  hunt  and  <li«'. 

Chief  of  -in! 

sinned  before  thy  I 

I  <»n  thy  rich<  il 

.i.jvtly  might  the  fatal  ■ 
! '  ir  ir'iilty,  broken  h< 

.  might  thy  right 

ternal  death. 

>ul ; 

II  imbled  i'> 

lie. 


b  1 1 1 . 

1  1 » 

( 'an  111  \   I 

M  .  the  chief  <-t'  nnnen 
2  I  have  scorned  th    S 

:  on  hi<  l  ' 

Wo  ild  Dot  hearken  t" 

<  rrieved  him  ! 

Lord,  incline  me  t-«  repent  ; 

I  :  me  now  my  mil  lament — 

I »    ■ 
W^ 

4  Still  for  I 
8  -  1 

1  i-  love  !    I  k  i  ; 

-  me  BtilL 

1    Pbiv<  i  of  F  Dtrol  my  will ; 

Bid  this  strugglii  kill; 

and  doubt  . — 

II  ish  my  spirit  int 

on  hast  bought  me  "ith  thi 
I  1 

Pea      I    -  • 
Lord,  in  beii 

!.  not  mine,  bt 

May  thy  will  and  luiih 

<  -    these  doul 

S 
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I    •  thy  bapp 
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<    j   O.  Weary  of  Self  and  Sin. 

1  Jesus  !  full  of  truth  and  love, 

We  thy  kindest  word  obey  ; 

Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove  ; 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away. 

2  "Weary  of  this  war  within, 

Weary  of  this  endless  strife, 
Weary  of  ourselves  and  sin,    • 
Weary  of  a  wretched  life  ; 

3  Burdened  with  a  world  of  grief, 

Burdened  with  our  sinful  load, 
Burdened  with  this  unbelief, 

Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God 

4  Lo !  we  come  to  thee  for  ease, 

True  and  gracious  as  thou  art : 
Now  our  weary  souls  release  ; 
Write  forgiveness  on  each  heart. 


841 


'•  A  living  S<icrifice." — Psalm  51. 


Jesus,  who  upon  the  tree 

Wast  an  offering  for  me, 

Take  this  throbbing  heart  of  mine,— 

Lay  it  on  thy  holy  shrine. 

As  thy  love  accepteth  naught 
Save-  what  love  itself  hath  wrought, 
Offer  thou  my  sacrifice, 
Else  to  heaven  it  can  not  rise. 

Take  away  my  erring  will ; 
All  my  wayward  passions  kill ; 
Tear  my  heart  from  out  my  heart, 
Though  it  cost  me  bitter  smart. 

Fain  were  I  of  self  bereft, 
Naught  but  thee  within  me  left; 
Living  sacrifice  I  am, 
Offered  only  in  thy  name. 


^t^~  r 


\)  J_  [J  .     "  Make  me  like  a  little  child."1 

1  Jesus,  cast  a  look  on  me  ! 
Give  me  true  simplicity  : 

Make  me  poor,  and  keep  me  low, 
Seeking  only  thee  to  know. 

2  All  that  feeds  my  busy  pride, 
Cast  it  evermore  aside  ; 

Bid  my  will  to  thine  submit ; 
Lay  me  humbly  at  thy  feet. 

3  Make  me  like  a  little  child, 
Simple,  teachable,  and  mild  ; 
Seeing  only  in  thy  light ; 
"Walking  only  in  thy  might ! 

4  Leaning  on  thy  loving  breast, 
Where  a  weary  soul  may  rest ; 
Feeling  well  the  peace  of  God 
Flowing  from  thy  precious  blood  ! 

j.U'TT.   "Hasten,  Lord,  the  promised  hour.'''' 

1  See  the  ransomed  millions  stand — 
Palms  of  conquest  in  their  hands  ! 
This  before  the  throne  their  strain — 
"  Hell  is  vanquished — death  is  slain  ! 

2  "  Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 
Arc  the  Conqueror's  native  right; 
Thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall — 
Lamb  of  God,  and  Lord  of  all !" 

3  Hasten,  Lord  !  the  promised  hour ; 
Come  in  glory  and  in  power ; 
Still  thy  foes  are  unsubdued — 
Nature  sighs  to  be  renewed. 

4  Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum  ; 

All  things,  with  the  bride,  say,  "  Come  !" 
Jesus !  whom  all  worlds  adore, 
Come — and  reign  for  evermore. 
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9  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  rn 
Hon  worthless  they  appear, 
I     mpared  «  ith  thee,  - 
I >i\ iiic*ly  bright  and  fair! 

L  8a  ooold  I  from  I 

ogle  smi 

I  ooold  \> 
And  glorj  is 

0  4:U  •       t1  ' 

1  u  Tut:  promise  of  my  Fath 

Shall  stand  for 
II-   s 
Ami  sealed  the  Brace  wit!. 

2  T    this   tear  coi  enanl  of  thy  i 

[  get  i  .;  s  orthl<  -- 
I  Beal  tl  itiit  to  ti i \  Lord, 

And  make  my  humble  claisn. 
.11  that  legacy  my  own 
Which  Jesus  did  bequeath  : 
'T  was  purchased  with  a  dying 
And  ratified  in  death. 
4  The  light  and   strength,  the  pardoning 

:v  shall  be  mil 
My  ul.  my  heart  and  fl 

And  all  my  |  <  thine. 

1   (  |    t   •  )  .  J,  irtM  H 

rta    King 
I;  » .  sn  1  assert  tl.\  si 
Till  earth,  subdued,  its  tribute  1 
And  distant  landf 
2  Ride  forth,  \  ictor      i< 

Till  all  tl;' 

And  all  the  powers  of  b<  il  roign 
I       r  trophies  at  thy  i 

•th  thy  word,  I  By 

md  : 
Till  i  il  beneath  the  - 

.r  the  j.y  : 


0  I  • ).  Emm. 

1  AuaoBTi  God,  in  bumble  prayer, 

To  thee  i  we  lift : 

Do  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 
i\\\  most  needful 

i  We  ash  not  golden  streai  dth 

Along  "ur  path  to  flos  ; 
We  a-k  not  nndecaying  health, 
N      length  <•:  low  ; 

•"•   We  ask  not  honor-,  which  an  hour 
May  bring  and  take  as 
\\  •  ssk  not  pleasure,  j»« »mj».  and  j 
I.  si  we  should  go  astray  ; 
i   We  a-k  for  wisdom  :  Lord,  impart 
The  knowledge  bow  to  live : 
A  \\Uc  and  understanding  heart 
To  all  before  I 

;  Father,  God  of  l< 

hearts  n\>   i   is   ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  a 
And  gladly  sing  thy  jt 
8    1  tine,  wholly  thine,  oh,  l< 
<  Mir  sacrifice  i 

and  presen ed,  an«i  saved  by  thee. 
I  o  thee 
Eolj  Gh 

1  in  our  hearts  abn 
8 

A: 

0  Q  I  . 

1  Awn  moat  I  ;.  all  1  have, 

M-.  dearest  Lord,  for  tl 
I    is  but  right,  since  thou  bast  done 

M      b  than  this  for  i 

-    \  '. —  on.-  look  from  thee 

^      more  than  m 
i  tain 
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4  From  sea  to  sea,  from  shore  to  shore, 
May  Jesus  be  adored ; 
And  earth,  with  all  her  millions,  shout 
Hosannas  to  the  Lord. 


'All  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  fear  Uim. 
Psalm  67. 


1045 

1  Shine,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  shine, 

With  beams  of  heavenly  grace ; 
Reveal  thy  power  through  every  land, 
And  show  thy  smiling  face. 

2  When  shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to  shore 

Sound  through  the  earth  abroad, 
And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands ; 

Sing  loud,  with  solemn  voice  ; 
Let  every  tongue  exalt  his  praise, 
And  every  heart  rejoice  ! 

1  flL^     " I  shall  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine 
IviUi         inheritance."— Ys>a\m  2. 

1  Great  God,  is  not  thy  promise  pledged 

To  thine  exalted  Son, 
That  through  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  shall  run  ? 

2  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

Then  be  his  name  adored  : 
Let  earth,  with  all  its  millions,  shout 
Hosanna  to  the  Lord ! 

1  A  A  *7       "All  nations  shall  flmc  unto  it." 
IVU   .  Isaiah  2  :  2—5. 

1  Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord, 

in  latter  days,  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops,  above  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eves. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow , 
"  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  his  house  we  '11  go." 

3  The  beams  that  shine  on  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land  ; 
The  Kino-  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers, 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 


4  Come,  then — oh,  come  from  every  land, 
To  worship  at  his  shrine  ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 

JL  J.  TcU.  "^«y  ore  no  more  twain,  but  onejleahy 

1  We  join  to  pray,  with  wishes  kind, 

A  blessing,  Lord,  from  thee, 
On  those  who  now  the  bands  have  twined 
Which  ne'er  may  broken  be. 

2  We  know  that  scenes  not  always  bright 

Must  unto  them,  be  given  ; 
But  over  all  give  thou  the  light 
Of  love,  and  truth,  and  heaven. 

3  Still  hand  in  hand,  their  journey  through 

Joint  pilgrims  may  they  go; 
Mingling  their  joys  as  helpers  true, 
And  sharing  every  woe. 

4  May  each  in  each  still  feed  the  flame 

Of  pure  and  holy  love ; 
In  faith  and  trust  and  heart  the  same, 
The  same  their  home  above. 

Ill       "  J?  is  not  good  that  the  man  should  be 
J-lt-L*  alone." 

1  Not  for  the  summer  hour  alone, 

When  skies  resplendent  shine, 
And  youth  and  pleasure  fill  the  throne, 
Our  hearts  and  hands  we  join  ; 

2  But  for  those  stern  and  wintery  days 

Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  fear, 
When  heaven's  wise  discipline  doth  make 
Our  earthly  journey  drear. 

3  Xot  for  this  span  of  life  alone, 

Which  like  a  blast  doth  rly. 
And,  as  the  transient  flowers  of  grass, 

Just  blossom,  droop,  and  die ; 

4  But  for  a  being  without  end 

This  vow  of  love  we  take  : 
Grant  us,  O  Lord,  one  home  at  last, 
For  thy  great  mercy's  sake  ! 
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i   (  Some,  Boly  Spirit,  I  k>ve  dit  ine  I 
( >n  those  baptismal  waters  shine, 

in-  li<  arts,  in  highest  strain, 
To  praise  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 

2  We  lore  thy  name,  we  love  thy  laws, 
And  joyfully  embrace  thy  cane 
We  love  thy  cross,  the  shame,  the  pain, 
<  >  Lamb  of  God !  for  sinners  slain  ! 

8   We  plnnge  beneath  thy  mystic  flood, 
Oh,  plunge  us  in  thy  cleansing  blood; 
We  die  to  Bin,  and  seek  ■  grave 
With  thee  beneath  the  yielding  wave. 

■i   A n.  1  as  we  rise  with  thee  to  lit  e, 
( >h,  let  the  Holy  Spirit 
The  sealing  unction  from  above, 
The  breath  of  life,  the  fire  of  love  I 

1  M  I '  •  J  •     "  *''  ' 

1  1  >i;  lb  Sai  iour,  we  thy  w  ill  obej  : 

Not  of  constraint,  but  with  delight, 
Thy  servants  hither  come  to-day, 
To  honor  thine  appointed  rite. 

2  I  descend,  descend,  celestial  I  >ove, 

( >n  these  dear  follow  era  of  the  Lord  ; 
Exalted  Bead  of  all  the  church, 
Tli\  promised  aid  to  them  afford. 

::   Let  (ait  h,  assisted  non  by  - 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  explore  j 

AiiL  washed  in  thy  redeeming  blood, 

I.  •  them  depart,  and  sin  no  more. 
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i  the  nations  nrxl  baptise, 

ding  Ji  nu 


His  glad  apostl<  -  took  the  word, 
And  round  the  nations  pi  their 

Lord 

2  Commissioned  thus  by  Zion's  I\ 
We  t'»  this  holy  labor  bi    _ 
These  happy  converts  who  have  k n 
And  trusted  in  his  grace  al 

3  Lord,  in  thy  house  they  seek  thy  fa 
(  Mi,  bless  1 1 1 « -ii i  with  peculiar  -j\ 

&h  their  souls  with  love  divine, 
Lei  beams  of  glory  round  them  shine. 


u77i«  * 


1296. 

1  (  "Mi:,  saints,  adore  your  Sat  io    .  * 

Who  led  your  willing  footsteps  her  : 
Walk  in  the  blessed  paths  he  trod, 
\      duty  dread,  nor  danger  fear. 

2  ( Some,  sacred  I  k>ve,  in  p  a  od, 

As  «  ace  thou  didst  on  .Ionian'-  wave : 
N  m  with  this  scene  thine  influence  blend, 
An<l  hover  o'er  this  Bolemn  orrave. 


1305. 


(  m  ■  Saviour  bowed  beneath  the  \\a\<-. 
And  meekly  sought  a  water 
( Some,  Bee  the  sacred  path  be  ti 
A  path  well  pleasing  to  our  <  rod. 

His  voice  we  hear,  his  footsteps  b 
And  hither  <-..ni«'  to  seek 
To  do  nil  •  ill,  to  feel  his  love, 
And  join  our  songs  p  ith  soi  _ 

II  -anna  to  the  Lamb  divii 
Lei  endless  glories  round  him  shii 
High  o'er  the  heavens  for  ever  reign, 
( I  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinner-  slain  I 
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JLoU  l   •        "Tlie  place  ichere  Jesiis  lay.'" 

1  Come,  happy  souls,  adore  the  Lamb, 
Who  loved  our  race  ere  time  began ! 
Who  vailed  his  Godhead  in  our  clay, 
And  in  an  humble  manger  lay. 

2  To  Jordan's  stream  the  Spirit  led, 

To  mark  the  path  his  saints  should  tread  ; 
Joyful  they  trace  the  sacred  way, 
To  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Immersed  by  John  in  Jordan's  wave, 
The  Saviour  left  his  watery  grave ; 
Heaven  owned  the  deed,  approved  the 

way, 
And  blessed  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

4  Come,  all  who  love  his  precious  name, 
Come,  tread  his  steps  and  learn  of  him  : 
Happy  beyond  expression  th'ey 

Who  find  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

1  Ol  A    *We  shall  be  also  in  the  likeness  of  His 
1  <)  1  U  •  resurrection." 

1  The  great  Redeemer  we  adore, 

Who  came  the  lost  to  seek  and  save, 
Went  humbly  down  from  Jordan's  shore, 
To  find  a  tomb  beneath  its  wave. 

2  "  Thus  it  becomes  us  to  fulfill 

All  righteousness,"  he  meekly  said  : 
Why  should  we  then  to  do  his  will, 
Or  be  ashamed,  or  be  afraid  ? 

3  With  thee,  into  thy  watery  tomb, 

Lord,  't  is  our  glory  to  descend  ; 
'Tis  wondrous  grace  that  gives  us  room 
To  lie  interred  by  such  a  Friend. 

4  Thus,  when  thou  shalt  again  appear, 

The  gates  of  death  shall  open  wide ; 
Our  dust  thy  mighty  voice  shall  hear, 
And  rise  in  triumph  at  thy  side. 


I 

ml     "Even  so,  we  also  should  walk  in  newness 
X  .  of  life." 

1  See  how  the  willing  conveits  trace 

The  path  their  dear  Redeemer  trod, 
And  follow  through  his  liquid  grave 
The  meek,  the  lowly  Son  of  God  ! 

2  Here  they  renounce  their  former  deeds, 

And  to  a  heavenly  life  aspire  ; 
Their  rags  for  glorious  robes  exchanged. 
They  shine  in  clean  and  bright  attire. 

3  0  sacred  rite,  by  thee,  to  own 

The  name  of  Jesus  we  begin  : 
This  is  our  resurrection  pledge, 
Pledge  of  the  pardon  of  our  sin. 

4  Glory  to  God  on  high  be  given, 

Who  shows  his  grace  to  sinful  men  ; 
Let  saints  on  earth,  and  hosts  in  heaven, 
In  concert  join  their  loud  Amen. 

JL  O  J_  w  .     Call  to  follow  Christ  in  Baptism. 

1  Behold  the  grave  where  Jesus  lay, 

Before  he  shed  his  precious  blood  ! 
How  plain  he  marked  the  humble  way 
To  sinners  through  the  mystic  flood. 

2  Come,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
Come,  and  obey  his  sacred  word  ; 
He  died,  and  rose  again  for  you  ; 
What  more  could  the  Redeemer  do? 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
On  these  baptismal  waters  move  ; 
That  we,  through  energy  divine, 

May  have  the  substance  with  the  sign. 

4  All  ye  that  love  Immanael's  name, 
And  long  to  feel  th'  increasing  flame, 
'Tis  you,  ye  children  of  the  light, 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  invite. 
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l    Bow  _t.  at.  bow  solemn  is  the  work 
Which  we  ■tend  to-day  ! 
Now  tor  :i  holy,  Bolemn  frame, 
( I  (  fad,  to  knee  we  pray. 

'u  may  \\«'  feel  m  once  we  felt) 
When,  pained  and  grieved  at  heart. 
Thy  kind,  forgiving,  melting  look, 
Believed  our  every  unarl 

8  Let  graces  thru  in  ex<  i 
1 1    exercised  again  ; 
And,  nurtured  by  celestial  ]»>wcr, 
Iti  remain. 

I   Awake,  our  love,  our  fear,  our  hope! 
Wake,  fortitude  and  joy  ; 
Vain  world,  be  gone;  let  things  above 
r  bappy  thoughts  employ. 

B  Whilst  thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  I 
To  all  around  s  e  on  a, 
Drive  each  rebellions,  rival  lust. 

Be  h  traitor,  from  the  throne. 


1  Mkkki.v  in  Jordan's  holy  stream 

The  great  Redeemer  bowed  : 
Bright  was  the  glory'a  sacred  beam 
That  hushed  the  wondering  erowd. 

2  Thus  Go  1  descended  to  app 

The  deed  that  Ghriat  had  done  : 
Thus  earn  the  emblemed)   1 1 
And  not  Ihe  8 

Spirit,  eon 
I  ■  our  baptismal 


Let  thoughts  of  earth  be  far  away, 
And  every  mind 

4  Thia  -lay  we  give  to  holy 

This  day  to  heaven  belong*  : 
Raised  to  new  Ihe,  we  will  em] 
In  melody  our  tons 
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Christ  at  the  Jordan. 


1    How  calmly  wakes  the  hallowed  mom 

Bow  tranquil  earth's  repose] — 

M    t  emblem  of  the  Sabbath  mora, 

When,  early.  .1.  i 

•j   Bow  fair,  along  the  ripplh 
The  radiant  light  u 
A  symbol  of  th<  myat 

Through  which  the  baviour  passed. 

8   Around  this  Boone  of  sacred  love, 
Hie  peace  of  heaven  is  sh< 
ime  the  Spirit,  like  a  d 
To  rest  on  Jesus1  bead. 

4   Lord,  meet  as  in  thi>  path  of  thine; 
We  cones  thy  rile 
pfove  o\r  the  enters,  1  tove  dii 

And  all  thy  |  I  al. 


I  Q  A  A   *P  |  $r  i  n  the  lffl«|l 

1  W'k  long  to  asove  and  breathe  Is  the. . 

[nspired  with  thine  own  breath; 

To  live  thy  life,  <  >  Lord,  and  be 
i  into  thy  death. 

2  Thv  death  so  sra  we  «li<-  below, 

hut  we  shall  rise  in  lo* 
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We  here  are  planted  in  thy  woe, 
But  we  shall  bloom  above. 

3  Above,  we  shall  thy  glory  share, 

As  we  thy  cross  have  borne  ; 
Ev'n  we  shall  crowns  of  honor  wear, 
When  we  the  thorns  have  worn. 

4  Thy  crown  of  thorns  is  all  our  boast, 

While  now  we  fall  before 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
And  tremble  and  adore. 


1  OA1         *7%x*  it  becometh  u»  to  fulfill  all 
lOult  righteousness." 

1  Buried  beneath  the  yielding  wave, 

The  great  Redeemer  lies ; 
Faith  views  him  in  the  watery  grave, 
And  thence  beholds  him  rise. 

2  Thus  do  his  willing  saints,  to-day, 

Their  ardent  zeal  express. 
And,  in  the  Lord's  appointed  way, 
Fulfill  all  righteousness. 

3  With  joy  we  in  his  footsteps  tread, 

And  would  his  cause  maintain, — 
Like  him  be  numbered  with  the  dead, 
And  with  him  rise  and  reign. 


Far  from  the  deep,  tremendous  gloom 
Of  that  which  once  was  thine. 

2  Down  to  the  hallowed  grave  we  go, 

Obedient  to  thy  word ; 
'Tis  fhus  the  world  around  shall  know 
We  're  buried  with  the  Lord. 

3  T  is  thus  we  bid  its  pomps  adieu, 

And  boldly  venture  in  : 
Oh,  may  we  rise  to  life  anew, 
And  only  die  to  sin. 


4  His  presence  oft  revives  our  hearts. 
And  drives  our  fears  away  ; 
When    he    commands,    and    strength 
imparts, 
We  cheerfully  obey. 

1  QA/?      "Buried  icith  Him.  by  baptism,  into     • 
lOUO.  death." 

1   Saviour  !  we  seek  the  watery  tomb 
Illumed  by  love  divine, 
B 


"  Lo  /  a  voice  from  Jleaven. 
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1  To  Jordan's  stream  the  Saviour  goes, 

To  do  his  Father's  will ; 
His  breast  with  sacred  ardor  glows, 
Each  precept  to  fulfill. 

2  Behold  him  buried  in  the  flood, 

The  emblem  of  his  grave, 
Who,  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 
Came  down  a  world  to  save. 

3  As  from  the  water  he  ascends, 

What  miracles  appear ! 
God,  with  a  voice,  his  Son  commends ! 
Let  all  the  nations  hear. 


Hear  it,  ye  Christians,  and  rejoice  ; 

Let  this  your  courage  raise  ; 
What  God  approves,  be  this  your  choice, 

And  glory  in  his  ways. 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore  ! 


[  [  (j  Til  K    B  A  B B  ATM    II  V  M  H    A  N  D    T  D  N  I    BOOK. 
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1  Tin  -  was  the  great  Redeemer  plunged 

In  Jordan's  swelling  flood, 
To  Bhow  he  must  be  soon  baptized 
In  tears,  and  Bweat,  and  1»! 1. 

2  Thus  was  bis  sacred  body  laid 

Beneath  the  yielding  ware ; 
Thus  was  his  sacred  body  raised 
Out  of  the  liquid  grave. 

3  Lord,  we  thy  precepts  would  obey, 

In  thine  ow  n  footsteps  tread  ; 
Would  die,  be  buried,  rise  with  thee, 

Our  ever  living  Head. 

1314:.  ;    r 

1  \\  milk  in  this  sacred  rite  of  thine, 

We  j  ield  our  spirits  now, 
Shine  o'er  the  wai  irs,  1  >ove  divine, 
And  seal  1 1 1 « -  cheerful  \  ow. 

2  All  glory  be  to  him  whose  life 

For  ours  was  freely  given, 
Who  aids  us  in  the  spirit's  strife, 
And  mak<  -  as  mei  I  for  heaven. 

thee  we  gladly  now  resign 

Our  life  and  all  «>ur  powers ; 
Accept  us  in  this  rite  divine, 
And  bless  these  hallowed  hours. 


I  Oh,      i  to  i    'ill  and  sin 

B  neath  the  mystic  flood, 

when  w<  v  we  begin 

To  live  anew  for  God 

B 


1')  1  '). 

1  ]'» \i'i  iz.  ir  Saviour's  death, 

( >ur  souU  to  sin  must  die : 
With  ( !hrist  our  Lord  wo  live  ai 
With  (  ad  on  high. 

2  There,  by  his  Father's  sid< 

Enthroned  divinely  fair, 
Yet  owns  himself  our  Brother  still, 
And  our  Forerunner  ti. 

3  Rise  from  these  earthly  trifles,  i 

( >n  \s  ii  Lr-  of  faith  and  h>\ 
Above  our  choicest  treasure  lies, — 
And  be  <>ur  hearts  ahove. 

l    But  earth  and  sin  will  draw  os  down, 
When  w  a  attempt  to  fly : 
Lord,  send  thy  strong,  attractive  power 

To  fix  our  souls  on  high. 

J_  ^  J  J_  /   au7%(ti  'Y  timid  ru>t  *<-> 

1  '1'  l-  I  rod  the  Father  we  adore 

In  this  baptismal  Bign  ; 
T  is  he  whose  voice  on  Jordan's  - 
Proclaimed  the  Son  «li\  ine. 

2  \W  seek  the  consecrated  grave 

Along  the  path  he  tro  1  : 
Receive  us  in  the  hallowed  wave, 

Thou  holy  S  >n  of  I 

3  I.  t  earth  and  heaven  our  seal  record, 

And  future  w  itness  bear, 

That  we  '  mighty  Lord 

( >ur  full  allegiance  swear. 

r  conscious  souls  may  oa  n, 
With  joy's  serene  survey, 
Inscribed  upon  his  judgment  throne, 
Thr  transcript  <>(  this  day. 
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XO  -I-O*  "-^a*'  77iow  i/itj  cross  for  me  endured?" 

1  Dear  Lord,  and  will  thy  pardoning  love 

Embrace  a  wretch  so  vile? 
Wilt  thou  my  load  of  guilt  remove, 
And  bless  me  with  thy  smile  i 

2  Hast  thou  the  cross  for  me  endured, 

And  all  the  shame  despised  \ 
And  shall  I  be  ashamed,  O  Lord, 
With  thee  to  be  baptized  ? 

3  Didst  thou  the  great  example  lead, 

In  Jordan's  swelling  flood  ? 
'  And  shall  my  pride  disdain  the  deed 
That 's  worthy  of  my  God  ? 

4  Dear  Lord,  the  ardor  of  thy  love 

Reproves  my  cold  delays ; 
And  now  my  willing  footsteps  move 
In  thv  delightful  wavs. 


_[_  ?_)  JL  t/  ♦  "Crucified  with  ZT/ot." 

1  Almighty  Saviour,  here  we  stand. 

Ranged  by  the  water  side  ; 
Hither  we  come  at  thy  command, 
To  wait  upon  thy  bride. 

2  Thy  footsteps  marked  this  humble  way, 

For  all  that  love  thy  cause  ; 
Lord,  thy  example  we  obey, 
And  glory  in  the  cross. 

3  Our  dearest  Lord,  we  '11  follow  thee, 

Where'er  thou  lead'st  the  way, 
Through  floods,  through  flames,  through 
death's  dark  vale, 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 
B  27 


X  tJ^/Xj*  "Hinder  me  noV 

1  In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 

My  journey  I  '11  pursue  ; 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  ye  much-loved  saints. 
For  I  must  go  with  you. 

2  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  lead. 

I'll  follow  where  he  goes; 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  shall  be  my  cry. 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3  Through  duties,  and  through  trials,  too, 

I  '11  go  at  his  command  ; 
"  Hinder  me  not ;"  for  I  am  bound 
To  my  Immanuel's  land. 

4  And,  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home. 

Still  this  my  cry  shall  be, — 
"  Hinder  me  not ;"  come,  welcome,  death  ! 


I  '11  gladly  go  with  thee. 
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Prayer  after  Baptism. 


1  Let  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those 
Who,  hoping  in  thy  word, 
This  day  have  solemnly  declared 
That  Jesus  is  their  Lord. 


2  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance. 
And  run  the  Christian  race, 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way 
Find  all-sufficient  grace. 


3  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death. 
That  we  thy  life  may  prove — 
Partakers  of  thy  cross  beneath, 
And  of  thy  crown  above. 
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Down  to  the  sacn  1  wave 

Lord  of  1Kb  was 
And  be,  a bo  came  our  boh 
hi  Jordan  bowed  hi-  bead. 

j   !!••  taught  tin-  solemn  way, 
II.-  fixed  the  holy  rite  ; 
II.'  ha<!<-  hi-  ransomed  ones  obey, 
And  keep  the  path  of  light. 

a  The  Holy  <  rhoet  came  down, 
The  baptism  t<>  approve, — 
Th.'  ordinance  of  Christ  to  crown, 
And  stamp  it  with  his  love. 

4   Dear  Saviour,  we  will  tread 
In  thine  appointed  way  ; 
Let  glory  o'er  th.-.-  Bcenes  he  Bhed, 

And  smile  on  us  t.»-<la_\ . 


i    With  willing  hearts  we  bead 
Th.-  path  the  Saviour  trod  : 
We  love  t!i'-  example  of  our  Head, 
Th.-  a  Lamb  of  ( lod, 

thee  aloi 
( )ur  hope  and  faith  rely, 
( >  thou  wno  didat  for  Bin  at 
\\'h<»  didst  for  sini 


W.-  trust  thy  sacrift 
To  thy  dear  cr«-s>  \\<-  i1 
die  t"  sin,  an  I 

lit'.-  ami  Miss  in  th<«\ 
B 


\  .)'  J -Jr.    "77i<<  Kama 

1     B  LVIOUB,  thy  law  v..-  love, 

Thy  pore  example  bh  as, 
And,  with  a  firm,  unwavering  seal, 
Would  in  thy  footsteps  pi 

t<>  the  fiery  pains 
\\\   which  th.-  mart_\ rs  bled, 
V  A  to  tli<-  scourge,  tin-  thorn,  the 
<  >ur  favored  feet  an-  led  : 


;;   Bat  ;.;  this  peaceful  tide, 

Assembled  in  tin  I 
Th<-  homage  of  obedient  1. 

We  huml.lv  offer  1 


J^  {)  \J  \j ,  u«/<  -  How  me." " 

1  In  such  a  grave  a-  t: 

The  meek  Redeemer  lay. 
When  he,  our  souls  to  seek  and 
I    am.-. I  humbly  to  obej . 

2  See  how  th.'  spotless  I. ami* 

I  descends  Into  the  stream, 
And  teaches  as  to  imitate 
What  him  so  wi-11  became. 


tinners  wash  away 
Their  sins  of  crimson  dye  : 
1 1  ried  with  him,  their  vilest  s'uls 
3    ill  in  oblil  ion  li.-. 

I   I;  is  and  ascend  with  him, 
A  heavenly  lift  t«.  lead, 
Who  came  t<>  ransom  guilty  men 
Prom  regions  of  the  d< 
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'/ saw  the  Spirit  descending  like  a  dote. 


1  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

And  make  thy  presence  known ; 
Reveal  our  Saviour's  love, 

And  seal  us  for  thine  own ! 
Unblest  by  thee  our  works  are  vain  ; 
Nor  can  we  e'er  acceptance  gain. 

2  When  our  incarnate  God, 

The  sovereign  Prince  of  light, 
In  Jordan's  swelling  flood 


Received  the  holy  rite, 
In  open  view  thy  form  came  down, 
And,  dove-like,  flew  the  King  to  crown. 

3  Continue  still  to  shine, 

And  fill  us  with  thy  fire : 
This  ordinance  is  thine, 
Do  thou  our" sou)    :-»°**ire! 
Thou  wilt  attend  on  ; 
"  Till  time  shall  end," 
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'•  Ruri?,t  icith  our  Lord.' 


1  Jui  b,  mighty  King  in  / 

.  commission  a <•  rely  <»n  : 
would  follow  none  bat  th»-<'. 

2  Aj  an  emblem  of  thy  passion, 

thy  i  ietory  o'er  the  op 

We,  wli<>  ki»'»\v  thy  great  salvation, 
baptiaed  beneath  the  wai  • . 

the  world's  -1< 
We  the  ancient  path  pan 
Bm     i  with  onr  I  I  rising 

.  life  divinely  d 


]   \\   1   (J.         HV  Juill  also  Hm.« 

1    <  rB  u'lms  Sa\  i.mr  |    ire  ;i<  i.  »r«  •  ' 

Purchased  by  thy  preci 
We  present  ourselves  before  t!.. 
Now  to  walk  the  narrow  i 

"iir,  gnidi 
<  iui.lr  us  t<>  our  heavenly  h< 


2  T1k»u  <li<lst  mark  our  path  of  duty  : 
Thou  wast  laid  beneath  the  wave 
Thou  ili.lst  ri-o  in  glorious  beanty 
iblance  of  the 

May  we  foll( 
lu  tin'  same  delightful  way. 


ALV  W.     Be,  U  A    i. 


< 


. 


S 


^a 


'- 


<L_J^1 


-  r    r  r     r 
^  J.J-;J.J   i   J 


> 


*  r 
^  J.J. J  J 


i 


e: 


^± 


:z: 


e=e 


s 


* 


-J=^=p: 


ipi#P 


c: 


■Pi — ^F 


r  S 


£B^ 


< 


i      i   li  ,  EE 


■» 


^ii 


e 


t^ 


THE  SABBATH  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK. 
VITAL  SPARK. 


421 


i=&h}=&^ 


ith 


EB 


1189. 


uO  Grave!  where  is  thy  victory?"1 — 1  Cor.  16:  55. 


,  j    Vi  -  till    spark  of    heavenly     flame !  Quit,  oh,    quit    this    mor  -  tal 

\  Trembling,  hop  -  ing,  lingering,    fly  -  ing —    Oh      the  pain, — the  bliss   of 

2  j  Hark  !  they  whisper ;  an  -  gels  say "Sis  -  ter     spi  -  lit,  come    a   - 

\  What  is      this     ab  -  sorbs  me    quite  ? —      Steals  my  sen  -  ses,  shuts   my 


frame ; 
dy  -  ing ! 

way:" 

sitdit, 


* 


\ v 


Repeat  for  the  Second  Stanza. 
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Cease,  fond  na  -  ture,  cease  thy    strife,      And    let     me      Ian  -  guish  in  -    to       life  ! 
Drowns  my    spi   -  rit,  draws  my  breath  ? — Tell  me,   my      soul,  can    this     be     death  ? 


I.       '.  '      '  '         U»       S" 

3.  The  world       re  -  cedes — it     dis  -   ap-pears  !    Heaven  op  -  ens  on      my    eyes  ! — my 
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ears     With  sounds  se-raph-ic    ring  !    Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount !  I  fly !  "  0  Grave,  where 
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thy  vie  -  to  -  ry  !        0  Death !  where  is  thy  sting  !     0    Death,  where  is     thy  sting 


DOXOLOGIES. 


1  I..  M. 

ither,  Son,  and  Holy  <  most, 

I'll.-  <<.><!  whom  earth  ind  heaven  adore, 

:«»r\    :t-.   it   MM  of   old, 

I    now.  and  shall  be  evermore ! 


'J 


I..  M. 


Pbadi  God,  from  whom  all  blearing*  flow! 
Praise  aim,  all  creatures  ben  below  ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  beavenlj  boat! 
Bon,  and  Holj  I  lb 

3  I..  M. 

To  ( ted  the  Father,  ( ted  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  ( me, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  aU  in  heaven! 

4  L  M. 

I .    lav  to  thee,  ( I  I  ted,  most  high  I 
Father,  we  praise  thy  majesty  I 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore, 
One  I  tedhead,  bleat  for  evermore  ! 

5  L  If.  81. 

Brian  \l  Father  !  throned  above, 
Thou  fountain  <>t*  redeeming  love  I 
Eternal  Word  I  who  left  thy  throne 
For  in  m'a  rebellion  to  atone ; 
I-  irnal  Spirit,  who  dosl  give 

•  whereby  our  spirits  livej 
I      .  1 1  •  1  of  onr  sah  ation,  be 
1/  trnal  praises  paid  to  to 

6  an 

To  Path    ,8     .  and  Holy  Ghost, 

0      G    I,  a  1  *  •  •  1 1 1  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  h  now 

And  shall  be  evermoi 

7  i    n 

I.   r  God  th<    i  ither,  and  the  Bon, 

And  Spirit,  t 

Where    there  are  world   to  make   him 
known, 
Or  sainta  to  love  the  I 

r. 


3    M. 

I  sther  and  the  Son 
And  Spirit  a 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 
Both  now  and  evenm 

!)  a.  m. 

ther,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  glory  be, 
A-  was,  and  is,  and  shall  remain 
Through  all  it-  rnitj  ! 


10 


L  1'.  M. 


Son  to  the  great  and  sacred  Thi 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Bternal  praise  end  glorj  given, — 
Through  all  the  worlds  a  here  <  ted  «  b 
By  all  tin-  angehi  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heai 


11 


C.  P.  M. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  <  rhoet, 

The  God,  whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 

And  sainte  on  earth  ad 
Be  glorj  as  in  ages  past, 
u  now,  and  shall  for  ever  last, 

When  time  shall  be  no  more  *. 


L2 


II.  u 


To  I  ted,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  ever  blest, 

Eternal  Three  in  <  me, 
All  worship,  be  addn  - 
As  beret 

It  was.  is  now, 

And  shall  1" 
For  <  rermoi 


13 


II.  M. 


To  I  ted  the  Father**  throne 

four  bighest  honora  i 
<  llory  to  <  ted  the  Son, 
1  the  Spirit  i  i 


With  all  «»ur  p 
nal  King  I 


Thv  nan* 
Whilo  faith  a  I 
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14  7s. 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love  ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

15  »•. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high  ; 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last. 

16  vs. 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 
And  dominion  infinite, 
To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 
To  the  Spirit  and  the  Word : 
As  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


17  8s  &  7s    < 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation  ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above ; 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live  ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give  ! 


18  8s,  7s  &  4. 

Great  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne ; 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One  ! 


7s  &  6s.  Iambic. 


19 


To  thee  be  praise  for  ever 

Thou  glorious  King  of  Kings  ! 

Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 
Each  ransomed  spirit  sings  : 


We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory 
With  all  thy  saints  above, 

Ami  shout  the  joyful  story 
Of  thv  redeeming  love. 

20  7s  &  Gs.  Trochaic. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  whom  we  adore, 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host 

To  praise  thee  evermore  : 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

All  glory  be  to  thee  ! 


21 


10s. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
Eternal  praise  and  worship  be  addressed  ; 
From  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  his  name  adore, 
And  spread  his  fame,  till  time  shall  be  no 
more! 


22 


lis 


O  Father  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressed, 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God  ever 

blest, 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  from 

heaven, 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given  ! 


23 


6s  &  4s. 


To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given  ! 
Crown  him  in  every  song ; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong ; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong 

On  earth,  in  heaven  ! 


24 


Missionary  Doxology.        6s  (t  4s. 

We  praise,  we  worship  thee, 
Blessed  and  holy  Three. 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might ! 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride, 
O'er  the  world  far  and  wide, 

"  Let  there  be  light  I" 


\0\  NIK    BABBATB    HYMN    AM<    TINE    BOOK 

CHANT.     N  .  I. 


r^t- 


MecttOD,  No.  1. 


M     I. 


l    Blessed  is  '  that  wall;  counsel  |  <>f  tin-  •  on-  |  ir« »lly. 

leth  in  the  way  of  si  in  ■:  i,  nor  nttetfa  in  tho  |  seat —  |  of  the  |  scornful. 

_    Bat  bk  delight  ;>  in  the  |  law   •  of  the  Lord  ; 

:  in  his  law  doth  he  |  m  |  day  and  |  night. 

be  like  a  tree  planted  by  t!  -   •  of  |  water, 

i  th  forth  hi>  |  fruit —  |  in 

i   Em  leaf  also  |  shall  not  |  with 

A'.'l  wL  r  he  |  doeth  shall  |  prosper. 


5  Tin:  dygodly  |  are  not 

lint  are  like  the  ehatf  which  the  !  wind- 


driveth   *  a-  I  way. 


<;  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  '  itand   •  in  the     judgment, 
v         ■..    j  in  the  congre-     gation  j  <»f  th<-     rigl 

the  Lord  knoweth  the  |  way   *  of  the  |  righteous: 

of  the  un-  |  godly  |  thall —  |  perish. 


Selection.  No.  2. 


LM  viii. 


1  O  Lord  our  Lord,  liow  excellent  is  th}  nam  the  |  earth  ! 

Who  hast  set  thy  |  glory  a-  j  bore  the  |  hern 

2  Out  of  the  month  of  babeeand  sucklings  bast  thou  ordained  strength  bo-  ;  ca  i 

thine  |  enemies, 
That  thou  mightest  still  tlie  |  cue  -  my  |  and   •  the  a-  |  reng 

9  When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  |  work  of  *  thy  |  fingi 
The  moon  and  the  stars  |  which  thou  |  hasl  or-  |  dain 

4    What  n  man,  that  thou  art  |  mindful    -of  |  him  I 

And  tie-  >-  »n  of  man  |  that  thou  |  \  isit  -  est  |  him? 

■•■  thou  bast  made  him  a  littl.-  lower  |  than  the  |  angels, 

And  hast  crowned  him  with  [  glory  |  and  —  j  honor. 

i'.  Tie.  i  mad  -t  him  to  hare  dominion  over  tie-  |  work*  of  •  thy  |  h  mdi ; 
Thou  bast  pot  i  all  things  !  under  •  his  |  net: 

All  I  sheep  aiid 

:  th.'  ;  beast —  |  of  the  |  fi 

8  The  foul  of  th.'  air.  and  the  |  Bah   •  ot  the  | 

An  paaseth  through  the  |  paws —  |  of  the  |  seas. 

11.. w   BXI  I  Uent  ■  thy  |  Dame  in  I  all  the  |  earth! 
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Selection,  No.  3. 

God : 


Psalm  XIX. 

1  The  heavens  declare  the  |  glory   •  of 

And  the  firmament  |  showeth   *  his     handy  |  work. 

2  Day  unto  day  uttercth  speech,  and  night  unto  |  night  showeth  |  knowledge. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language,  where  their  |  voice —  |  is  not  |  heard. 

3  Their  line  is  gone  out  through  |  all'the  |  earth, 

And  their  words  to  the  |  end —  |  of  the  |  world. 

4  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  |  for  the  |  sun, 

"Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of  his  chamber,  and  rcjoiccth  as  a  strong  | 
man  to  |  run  a  |  race. 

5  His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the  I  ends —  |  of  it 

And  there  is  nothing  |  hid    •  from  the  |  heat  there-  |  of. 
G  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  con-  |  verting   •  the  |  soul : 

The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  |  making  |  wise  the  |  simple. 

7  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  re-  |  joicing  the  |  heart : 

The  commandment  of  the  Lord  is  |  pure,  en-  |  lightening   *  the  '  eyes. 

8  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  en-  |  during   •  for  |  ever : 

The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true  and  |  righteous  |  alto-  |  gether. 

9  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  \  much  fine  |  gold  : 

Sweeter  also  than  honey  |  and  the  |  honey-  |  comb. 
10'  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  |  servant  |  warned  : 

And  in  keeping  of  them  j  there  is  |  great  re-  |  ward. 

1 1  AVho  can  under-  |  stand  his  |  errors  ? 

Cleanse  thou  |  me  from  |  secret  |  faults. 

12  Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous  sins ;  let  them  not  have  do-  |  minion  | 

over  me : 
Then  shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent  |  from  the  |  great  trans-  |  gression. 

13  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  |  in  thy  | 

sight, 
O  Lord,  my  |  Strength,  and  |  my  Re-  |  deemer. 


Psalm   XXIII. 


Selection,  No.  4. 

1  The  Lord  |  is  my  |  shepherd ; 

I  |  shall —  |  not —  |  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  |  green —  |  pastures ; 

He  leadeth  me  be-  |  side  the  |  still —  |  waters. 

3  He  re-  |  storeth   •  my  |  soul  : 

He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  |  for  his  |  name's —  |  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  \  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  |  fear  no 

For  thou  art  with  me  ;  thy  rod  and  thy  |  staff  they  |  comfort  |  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  |  of  mine  |  enemies : 

Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil ;  my  |  cup —  |  runneth  |  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  |  days  of  •  my  |  life  ; 

And  I  will  dwell  in  the  |  house   •  of  the  |  Lord  for  |  ever. 

B 
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Seleettoo,  No.  5« 


Psalm  XXIY. 


ill  receive  the  blessing  [  from  the 
An* I  righteousness  from  the  |  God  of 


l  Tin:  Eabth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  |  follnest  .  there-  |  of; 
1,  snd  |  they  thai  |  dwell  there-  |  in. 

;•  he  hath  founded  it  op-  ]  on  th< 
And  established  j  it  np-  j  on  the  |  A 

8   Who  -ii  m  i.  kaoavn  into  the  |  hill   •  of  the  |  Lordl 
( >r  who  shall  stand  |  in  hie  J  holy  pis 

1    lit-  that  hath  .lean  hands,  and  a  I  pun I  heart; 

Who  hath  not  lifted  np  his  soul  unto  vanity,  |  nor —  I  sworn  do-  J  ccitfully. 

Lord, 

-  |  ration. 

»'.  This  i>  the  generation  of  |  them  that  |  sec!:  him, 
That  j  seek  thy  j  face,  0  |  Jacob. 

7  Li:  r  i  p  your  heads,  <  I  ye  gates  :  snd  be  ye  lift  up,  j     i  rer-     lasting  |  doors; 

And  the  King  of  |  glory  j  shall  come  |  in. 

8  Who  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory  1 

Th  •  Lord,  >t r. »dlc  and  mighty,  the  |  Lord —  |  mighty   •    in  j  battle. 

'.*   Lift  dp  \<>ur  heads,  O  ye  Qg  |  doors; 

And  i!.'-  King  of  |  Lrl"ry  |  shall  come  i  in. 

to  Who  is  this  |  King  of  |  gli 

The  Lord  of  hu-t>,  |  he    «    is  th.-  |   Bang  of  |  glory. 


Selection.  No.  6. 

i    Dbto  TiiEr,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  |  up  my  |  - 
( >  my  |  < tad,  I  |  trusl  in  |  tnee : 

3   Let  me  I  no1    •   be  a-  |  shamed, 

I.  •  n«>t  mine  enemies  j  triumph  |  ov.-r  |  me. 

:;   JTea,  l»-t  none  that  wait  on  |  thee   -   be  a-  |  shamed; 
I.  |  them  be  ashamed  which  trans-  j  gri"*s  with-  |  out 

I   8    >w  me  thy  ways,  (>  Lord;  j  teach  me  .   thy  |  ]>ath>. 
I.   id  in.-  in  thy  |  truth,  and  j  teach —  |  me: 

!  thou  art  the  <>"'l  of  |  my  sal-  |  ration  : 
(Mi  thee  do  I      wait  —  !  all  the  |  day. 

G  Rememtx   .  I  I  Lord,  thy  tender  mercies  and  thy 

For  |  they   •  I  -  of  |  old. 

v   I;  member  do4  thi  my  youth,  nor  mi 


XXV.  1-14. 


loving-  |  kindnesses; 


rding  to  th]  .  .  mber  thou  me,  for  thy  |  goodness'  |  sake,  O  |  Lord. 
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8  Good  and  upright  |  is  the  |  Lord : 

Therefore  will  he  teach  |  sinners  |  in  the  |  way. 

9  The  meek  will  he  |  guide  in  |  judgment : 

And  the  |  meek   •  will  he  |  teach  his  |  way. 

10  All  the  paths  of  the  Lord  are  j  mercy    •  and  \  truth 

Unto  such  as  keep  his  covenant  |  and  his  |  testi  -  mo-  |  nies. 

1 1  For  thy  name's  sake,  0  Lord,  pardon  |  mine  in-  |  iquity ; 

For' |  it —  |  is —  |  great. 

12  What  man  is  he  that  |  feareth    •  the  |  Lord? 

Him  shall  he  teach  in  the  |  way  that  J  he  shall  |  choose. 

13  His  soul  shall  |  dwell  at  |  ease; 

And  his  |  seed    •  shall  in-  |  hcrit  the  I  earth. 

14  The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with  |  them  that  |  fear  him  ; 

And  he  will  j  shew  them  |  his  —  |  covenant. 


Selection,  No.  7. 


From  Psalm  XXVII. 


1  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation;  |  whom   •  shall  I  |  fear? 
The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life ;  of  |  whom    •  shall  I  |  be  a 


fraid  ? 


2  Though  a  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  |  heart   •  shall  not  |  feai 

Though  war  should  rise  against  me,  in  |  this  will  |  I  be  |  confident. 

3  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord,  that  will  I  |  seek  —  |  after : 

That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  |  days  of  |  my  — 

4  To  behold  the  beauty  |  of  the  j  Lord, 

And  to  in-  |  quire  in  |  his  —  |  temple. 

5  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  |  his  pa-  |  vilion  : 

In  the  secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  lie  hide  me  :  he  shall  set  me 
I  rock. 


life, 


up,  up- 


on a 


0  And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up  above  mine  enemies  |  round  a-  |  bout  me  : 
Therefore  will  1  offer  in  his  tabernacic  sacrifices  of  joy ;  I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will 
sing  |  praises  |  unto    •  the  |  Lord. 

7  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  |  cry   -  with  my  |  voice : 

Have  mercy  also  up-  |  on  —  |  me,  and  |  answer  me. 

8  When  thou  saidst,  |  Seek  ye    •  my  |  face ; 

My  heart  said  unto  thee,  Thy  face,  |  Lord,  will  |  I —  |  seek. 

0  Hide  not  thy  face  |  far  —  |  from  me ; 

Put  not  thy  |  servant  a-  |  way  in  |  anger  : 

10  Thou  hast  |  been  my  |  help  ; 

Leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  0  1  God  of  I  my  sal  -  vation. 
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Schlion.  Ko.  &  Psalm  XXXIII.   1-12. 

1  Rvoioi  in  the  Lord,  |  0  ft  |  righteo 

Por  praise  is  |  comely  |  for  the  j  upright. 

2  Praise  the  |  Lord  s  itfa  j  hsxp  : 

Sing  unto  him  \n  ith  Luc  psaltery  and  sn  |  instrument  |  often  |  strings. 

3  Sing  unto  liim  a  |  new —  |  song; 

l'lav  skillfully  |  with  •  |  loud —  |  D< 

i   Foi  mi  word  of  the  I  Lord  ia  |  righl  ; 

And  all  his  I  works  are  |  done  in  |  truth. 

II    lovetfa  |  righteousness  and  |  judgment  : 
Tin-  earth  fa  foil  of  the  |  goodness  |  of  the  \  Lord. 

0   I'..  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the  |  heavens —  |  mads: 

And  all  the  host  of  them  by  the  j  breath  of  |  his —  |  mouth. 

7   II'-  gathered  tin-  waters  <>t'  the  see  together  |  as  an  |  heap: 

lie  laye'th  up  tin-  |  depth  in  |  stoic —  |  hut. 

-   I. i.i   m.i.  the  earth  |  fear  the  |  Lord  : 

I.  I  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  world  |  stand  in  '  awe  <j  |  him. 

9  For  li<-  spake,  and  |  it  was  j  done ; 

II  ■  commanded!  ]  and  it  |  stood —  |  fast. 

1"  The  Lord  bringeth  tli<-  counsel  of  the  |  healheta  -  t<»  |  naught! 
llr  maketh  tin-  devises  of  the  |  people  •  of  |  none  of-  |  feet 

11  The  counsel  of  the  Lord  j  standeth  •  for-  |  sTSri 

The  thought!  ^\'  his  heart  to  |  all —  |  geoer-  |  ass 

u  Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  I  God   •  is  the  |  Lord; 

An  l  the  people  whom  he  hath  chosen  for  hi-  j  own  in-  I  her -it-  |  ancc. 


N'hriinn.  Ns\  !>. 

1    I  wn  l  BUSS  tip-  Lord  at  |  all —  |  t ini- 

Hi-  praise  ihsll  continually  |  he  in  |  my —  |  mouth 

8  If]       :'  shall  make  her  |  boast  -  in  the  |  Lord  \ 

The  huiiil.li'  shall  |  bear  tic  and  be  |  glad. 

:;  (Mi,  magnify  the  |  Lord  with  |  me, 

And  let  us  OX-  I  alt  his  |  name  to-  |  -Tether. 


From  Psalm   XXXIY 
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4  I  sought  the  Lord,  |  and  he  |  heard  mo, 

And  delivered  me  from  |  all —  |  my  —  |  . 

5  The  angel  of  the  Lord  eneampeth  round  about  |  them  that  |  fear  him, 

And  de-  |  liver-  |  eth  —  |  them. 

G  Oh,  taste  and  see  that  the  |  Lord  is  |  good  : 

Blessed   is   the  |  man    that  |  trusteth   •  in  |  him. 

7  Oh,  fear  the  Lord,  |  ye  his  |  saints  : 

For  there  is  no  want  to  |  them  that  |  fear —  |  him. 

8  The  young  lions  do  lack,  and  |  suffer  |  hunger : 

But  they  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  not  |  want —  |  any  good  |  thing. 

9  The  righteous  cry,  and  the  |  Lord—  |  heareth, 

And  delivereth  them  |  out  of  |  all  their  |  troubles. 

10  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that  are  of  a  |  broken  |  heart; 
And  saveth  such  as  |  be  of  •  a  |  contrite  |  spirit. 


11   Many  are  the  afflictions  |  of  the  |  righteous: 

But  the  Lord  delivereth  him  I  out  of  I  them 


all. 


12  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  |  soul  of  •  his  |  servants; 

And  none  of  them  that  trust  in  |  him —  |  shall  be  |  desolate. 


Selection,  No.  10.         Psalm  xxxvi.  5-10. 

1  Thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  is  |  in  the  |  heavens  : 

And  thy  faithfulness  |  reacheth  |  unto  .  the  |  clouds. 

2  Thy  righteousness  is  like  the  great  mountains  ;  thy  judgments  are  a  |  great —  |  deep  : 

O  Lord,  thou  pre-  |  servest  |  man  and  |  beast. 

3  How  excellent  is  thy  loving- 1  kindness,  .  O  |  God  ! 

Therefore  the  children  of  men  put  their  trust  under  the  |  shadow  |  of  thy  |  winsrs. 

4  They  shall  be  abundantly  satisfied  with  the  fatness  j  of  thy  |  house ; 

And  thou  shalt  make  them  drink  of  the  |  river   •  of  |  thy —  |  pleasures. 

5  For  with  thee  is  the  |  fountain  .  of  |  life : 

In  thy  light  shall  |  we  —  |  see —  |  light. 

6  Oh,  continue  thv  loving-kindness  unto  |  them  that  |  know  thee; 

And  thy  righteousness  to  the  |  upright  |  in  —  |  heart. 
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Selection,  \o.  11.  F«om  Psalms  XLILA  XL  111. 

\    rru:  ram  putefth  after  the  |  water  I  brooks, 
-    panteth  my  soul  after  |  thee —  |  <> —  |  God. 

8  My  soul  thirsteth  6m  God,  for  the  |  living  |  God! 

When  shsJJ  I  come  sod  sp-  |  pear  be«  |  fore —  |  God  ? 

3  M\  tosn  have  been  my  meal  J  dsyand  |  night. 

While  they  continually  ssy  onto  me,  ,  where  is  |  thy —  |  G* 

i   When  I  re-  |  member  .  these  |  things, 
1  pour  |  out  my  |  soul  —  |  in  me ; 

5  For  I  bad  gone  with  the  multitude,  1  \\<-n\  with  them  to  the     bouse  of 

With  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise,  with  ;i  multitude  that  |  kept  —  |  holy-  |  day. 

C  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  I  ()  my  |  soul! 

I  why  art  thou  dis-  |  quiet-  |  ed  in  |  me 


Hope  |  thou  in  I  God : 
For  1  shall  yet  praise  him  for  the  |  help  of 


countenance. 


-  ('it.  Biwn  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth  :  |  let  them  j  lead  me; 

Let  them  bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill,  and  |  to  thy  |  taber  -  na-  |  el 

8  Then  will  I  go  unto  the  altar  of  God,  unto  God  mi  ex-     Deeding  |  joy: 
I     .  upon  the  harp  will  I  praise  |  thee,  0  |  God,  my    God. 

10  Why  art  thou  east  down,  |  <>  my  |  soul  ? 

And  why  art  thou  di<-  |  quiet*  |  ed  with-  |  in  me 1 

ii   Hope  |  in—  |  God: 

:  1  shall  yet  praise  him,  who  ia  the  health  of  my  |  counte  -  nance,  |  and  my  |  ftod. 


Selection,  No.  12, 


I'SALM     XLVI. 


l  <ion  n  orn  |  refuge  .  and  |  strength, 
A  present  |  help  in  |  trouble. 

1    erefore  will  not  we  fear,  though  the  |  earth  .  be  re-  |  m 

the  mountains  he  earned  into  the  |  midst —  |  o(  the  j 

8  Though  the  waters  thereof  j  roar  .  and  he  |  troubled, 

_rh  the  mountain!  |  snake  .  with  the  |  swelling  .  there-  |  of. 

\  Thkri:  ii  i  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad  the  |  city  of 
The  lioly  place  of  the  tabernacles  |  of  th<-  |  Most —  |  1! 

in  the  midst  of  her;  she  shall  |  not  he  |  mored; 
shall  |  help  her,  .  and  |  that  right  |  early. 
B 
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0  The  heathen  raged,  the  |  kingdoms  .  were  |  moved  : 
lie  uttered  his  |  voice,  the  |  earth  —  |  melted. 

7  The  Lord  of  |  hosts  is  |  with  us  ; 

The  God  of  |  Jacob  |  is  our  |  refuge. 

8  Come,  behold  the  |  works  .  of  the  |  Lord, 

What  desolations  he  hath  |  made  —  |  in  the  |  earth. 

9  lie  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  |  end  .  of  the  |  earth  ; 

He  breaketli  the  bow,  and  cutteth  the  spear  in  sunder ;  he  burneth  the  |  chariot 
in  the  |  lire. 

10  Be  still,  and  know  that  |  I  am  |  God  : 

I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen,  I  will  be  ex-  |  alted  |  in  the  |  earth. 

1 1  The  Lord  of  |  hosts  is  I  with  us  ; 

The  God  of  |  Jacob  |  is  our  |  refuge. 


Selection,  No.  13. 


From  Psalm  XLVIII. 


1  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised  in  the  city  |  of  our  |  God, 

In  the  mountain  |  of  his  |  holi-  |  ness. 

2  Beautiful  for    |  situ-  |  ation, 

The  joy  of  the  whole  |  earth,  is  |  Mount  —  |  Zion, 


3  On  the  sides  of  the  north,  the  city  of  the  |  great  - 
God  is  known  in  her  |  pala  -  cos  I  for  a     refuge. 


King, 
kindness,  ■  0  I  God, 


4  We  have  thought  of  thy  loving - 

In  the  |  midst  of  |  thy  —  |  temple. 

5  According  to  thy  name,  O  God,  so  is  thy  praise  unto  the  |  ends  .  of  the  |  earth 

Thy  right  hand  is  j  full  of  |  righteous-  |  ness. 

6  Let  Mount  Zion  rejoice,  let  the  daughters  of  |  Judah  .   be  |  glad, 


Be-  I  cause  of  I  th 


judgments. 


7  \Valk  about  Zion,  and  go  |  round  a  -  bout  |  her : 

Tell  the  |  towers —  j  there |  of. 

8  Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  con j  sider  .  her  |  palaces ; 

That  ye  may  tell  it  to  the  gener-  f  ation  |  foilow-  |  ing. 

9  For  this  God  is  our  God  for  j  ever  .  and  |  ever  : 

He  will  be  our  guide  |  even  |  unto  |  death. 
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1  11a\i:  M,i,rv  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy  |  loving-  I  kindn. 

oording  unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  merci<  -     blot  out  |  my  trans-  |  gres- 

■  II-. 

2  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  |  mine  in-  |  iouity, 

And  |  cleanse  me  |  from  my  |  sin. 

acknowledge  |  my  trans-  |  greaeioua: 

And  my  |  sin  i^  j  ever  •  be-  |  fore  me, 

•I     Hide  thy   faCC   j   from  my    I    BUM, 

And  blol  out   |  all —  |  mine  in-  |  iquities. 

<  1:1  \  1 1  in  mo  a  clean  |  heart,  <  I  I  God ; 

And  ivn.u  a  right  ]  spirit  .  with-  |  i:.  —  [ma 

•   i-t  mo  Dot  away  |  from  thy  |  preeenc 

An  1  take  not  thy  |  Holy  |  Spirit  |  from  me. 

.    Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  |  thy  sal-  |  nation; 

And  uphold  me  |  with  thy  |  free —  |  Spirit. 

8  Then  will  I  teach  trans-  J  gn  m  n  .  thy  |  way  ; 

And  sinners  shall  |H.  eon-  I  verted  |  onto  I  tfa 

'.'  Deliver  me  from  blood-guiltiness,  O  God,  thorn  God  of  |  my  sal-  |  vation: 

An  I  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  j  of  thy  j  righioons-  |  ness. 

in  ( >  Lord,  open  |  thou  my  |  lips  : 

And  my  mouth  shall  ]  show  forth  |  thy —  j  praii 

11  For  thou  desirest  not  sacrifice  ;  |  else  .  would  I  !  Live  it  : 

Thou  deli-hte>t  {  not  in  |  burnt —  |  offering, 

IS  The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  |  broken  I  spirit  : 

A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart.  0  God,  j  thou  wilt  j  not  •  ].  - 
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Selection,  No.  15. 

1  Be  thou  exalted,  0  God,  a-  |  bovc  the  |  heavens; 

Let  thy  glory  be  a-  |  bovc  —  |  all  the  |  earth. 

2  My  heart  is  fixed,  O  God,  my  |  heart  is  |  fixed ; 

I  will  |  sing-  and  |  give  —  |  praise. 

3  Awake  up,  my  glory ;  awake,  |  psaltery   •  and  |  harp  : 

1  my-  ]  self  .  will  a-  |  wake  —  |  early. 

4  I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  a-  |  mong  the  |  people  : 

I  will  sing  unto  |  thee  a-  |  mong  the  |  nations. 

5  For  thy  mercy  is  great  |  unto  0  the  |  heavens, 

And  thy  |  truth  —  |  unto  .  the  |  clouds. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  God,  a-  |  bove  the  j  heavens; 

Let  thy  glory  be  a-  |  bove  —  |  all  the  |  earth. 


From  Psalm   LVII. 


Selection,  No.  16 


Psalm  LXIU.  1-1. 


1  O  God,  I  thou  art  |  my  God ; 

Early "|  will  I  |  seek —  |  thee: 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  thee,  my  flesh  |  longeth  .  for  |  thee 

In  a  dry  and  thirsty  laud,  |  where  no  |  water  |  is ; 

3  To  see  thy  power  |  and  thy  |  glory, 

So  as  I  have  seen  thee  |  in  the  ]  sanctu-  |  ary. 

4  Because  thy  loving-kindness  is  |  better  .  than  |  life, 

My  |  lips  shall  |  praise  —  |  thee. 

5  Thus  will  I  bless  thee  |  while  I  |  live ; 

I  will  lift  up  my  |  hands  in  j  thy —  |  name. 

6  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with  |  marrow  .  and  |  fatness ; 

And  my  mouth  shall  praise  |  thee  with  |  joyful  |  lips : 

7  When  I  remember  thee  up-  |  on  my  |  bed, 

And  meditate  on  thee  |  in  the  |  night  —  |  watches. 

8  Because  thou  hast  |  been  my  |  help, 

Therefore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  |  wings  will  |  I  re-  |   joice, 
B  28 
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1    1    . 

Aii«l  nnf  bo  |  row  —  |  be  per-  ! 

it     beared  |  pro 
L'nt..  |  thee  shall  |  all  flesh  |  coi 

[niq  \  aO  I  : 

As  for  our  tra  ■-  |  them  a*  |  way 

,<•  man  |  whom  thou  | 

proach  \.  be  may  |  dwell  in  I  thy —  | 

5  We  shall  bo  satisfied  with  the  i  -  |  of  thy  |  hi 

.  |  holy  |  tern] 

C  By  tkkki!'  ,0  God  of  |  oni 

Who  art  tb  ■  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  i  Jar  | 

off  up-  I  «>;i  the  | 

7   Which  }.v  bis  strength  setteth  |  fast  the  |  mount;. 

Which  stilleth  the  •  of  1 

Th  the  j  tumult  |  of  tlic  |  • 

dwell  in  tl  .t   •  thy 

;  raakest  the  -  the  morning  and  |  evening     I 

10  Thoi  tit:  thou  :  with  tLe  rh 

-  |  full  of  j  water  : 
it  them  corn,  when  thou  bast  |  so  pro-  |  rided  |  f«»r  it. 

11  Th"'.;  abundantly:  thou settlest the  |  fui  .  j  of. 

I  soft  with  showers:  thou  |  Measeet  *  the  |  springi  -  |  of. 

with  tlr.  ss; 

1  thy  |  paths —  |  tln>]> —  |  fat! 

npon  the  past  the  |  wilderness: 

little  hills  re-  |  joice  on     |  I  tide. 

1  \  The  p  thed  with  .  with  |  © 

.  they  |  also  |  sing. 


N'lcdiiui.  No.   IS, 

l  <  ton  be  merafn] 

And  I  shine  npon 

earth, 
dth  a-  I  D 
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3  Let  tite  people  praise  x  thee,  0  |  God 

Let  |  all  the  |  people  |  praise  thee. 

4  Oh  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  |  sing  for  |  joy  : 

For  thou  shalt  judge  the  people  righteously,  and  govern  the  ]  nations  j  upon  j  earth 

5  Let  the  people  praise  |  thee,  0  |  God ; 

Let  |  all  the  |  people  |  praise  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  |  yield  her  |  increase  ; 

And  God,  even  |  our  own  |  God,  shall  |  bless  us. 

7  God  |  shall  —  |  bless  us  ; 

And  all  the  ends  of  the  J  earth  shall  |  fear —  |  him. 


Selection,  No-  19. 


Psalm  LXXXIV. 


1  How  amiable  are  thy  |  taber 


na- 


clcs, 


0  I  Lord  —  !  of - 


hosts ! 


2  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  the  |  courts  .  of  the  |  Lord  : 

My  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  |  out  .  for  the  |  living  |  God. 

3  ¥ea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  an  house,  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself,  where  she 

may  j  lay  her  |  young, 
Even  thine  altars,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my  |  King,  .  and  |  my —  |  God. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  |  dwell  in   •  thy  |  house : 

They  will  be  |  still  —  |  praising  |  thee. 

5  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  |  strength   •  is  in  |  thee  : 

In  whose  |  heart    •  are  the  |  ways  of   |  them, 

6  "Who  passing  through  the  valley  of  Baca  ] 

The  rain  |  also  |  filleth    •  the  |  pools. 

*l  They  go  from  |  strength  to  |  strength, 

Every  one  of  them  in  Zion  ap-  |.peareth 

8  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  I  hear  my  |  prayer  : 


it  a  |  wrell ; 


be-  I  fore —  I  God. 


Giv 


ear,  O 


God  of  I  Jacob. 


9  Behold,  O  |  God  our  |  shield, 

And  look  upon  the  |  face  of  |  thine  a-  |  nointed. 

10  For  a  clay  in  thy  courts  is  better  |  than  a  |  thousand. 

I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  |  tents 
of  |  wicked-  |  ness. 

11  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  |  sun  and  |  shield  : 

The  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory  :  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold  from  |  them 
that  |  walk  op-  |  rightly. 

12  0  |  Lord  of  |  hosts, 

Blessed  is  the  |  man  that  |  trusteth   •  in  |  thee. 
B 
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Srhiimi.  No.  20.  P        i.xxxv. 

1  I.  •!;:-.  thou  hast  I'0™  favorable  |  onto    *  thy     land  : 

bast  brought  back  the  cap-  |  tivi-  |  ty  of  j  Ji 

2  Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  |  of  thy 

Thou  hast  j  covered     all  their  |  sin. 

8  Thou  had  taken  away  I  all  thy  |  wraih: 

Thon  hast  torned  thyself  from  the  |  G  of  thine  |  ai 

■  i         of  |  oar  sal-  '  ration, 

A:.  I  cause  thine  |  anger  •  toward  |  ns  t«>  |  <■■ 

o  Wilt  thou  be  angry  with  |  ns  i<t-  |  everl 

Wilt  thon  draw  out  thine  anger  to  j  all —  |  g  msf 

0  Wilt  thon  not  re-  |  vive  as  •  a-  '  gain: 

Thai  thy  people  j  may  re-  |  j<»ice  in  |  tl. 

7  Shew  in  thy  [  mercy,   "  0|  Lord, 

A;.       grant  ns  |  thy  sal-  |  vation. 

8  I  wn.i.  hkar  what  <■«»<]  the  |  L<>r«l  wiD  |  speak:  m 
For  he  will  speak  peace  unto  hi-  people,  and  t<>  hoi              hut  let  them  not  [  turn 


a- 


erain  to  I  lolh 


3  irely  hie  salratiou  is  1 1 i ltI »  |  them  that  |  fear  him; 
That  glory  may  |  dwell —  |  in  our  |  land. 

l"  Mercy  and  truth  are  |  m.  I  ther; 

-  and  j  p  h  |  other. 

11  Truth  shall  spring  |  onl   *  of  the  |  earth; 

And  righteousness  shall  J  look —  j  down  from  |  !. 

19  Y(  s,  the  Lord  shall  give  I  thai   •  which  ia    good; 

\'i'l  <»ur  ]  km<l  shall  |  yield  her  |  in 

!■;  Righteousness  shall  |  o-«>  be-  |  fore  him; 

And  shall  set  us  in  the  |  way  of  ]  his —  |  steps. 
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Selection,  No.  21.        p^alm  lxxxix:  i-is. 

1  1  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  |  Lord  for  |  ever : 

With  my  mouth  will  1  make  known  thy  faithfulness  to  |  all  —  |  gener-  |  ations. 

2  For  I  have  said,  Mercy  shall  he  built  |  up  for  |  ever : 

Thy  faithfulness  shalt  thou  establish  |  in  the  |  very  |  heavens. 

3  I  have  made  a  covenant  |  with  my  |  chosen, 

I  have  sworn  unto  |  David  |  my  —  |  servant, 

4  Thy  seed  will  I  es-  |  tablish   •  for  |  ever, 

And  build  up  thy  throne  to  |  all  —  |  gener-  |  ations. 

5  And  the  heavens  shall  praise  thy  |  wonders,    •  0  |  Lord  : 

Thy  faithfulness  also  in  the  congre-  |  gation  |  of  the  |  saints. 

G  For  who  in  the  heaven  can  be  compared  |  unto    •  the  |  Lord  .' 

AVho  among  the  sons  of  the  mighty  can  be  |  likened  unto    -  the  |  Lord  ? 

7  God  is  greatly  to  be  feared  in  the  assembly  |  of  the  |  saints, 

And  to  be  had  in  reverence  of  all  |  them  that  |  are  a-  |  bout  him. 

8  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  who  is  a  strong  Lord  |  like   •  unto  |  thee  ? 

Or  to  thy  faithfulness  |  round  a-  |  bout  —  |  thee  \ 

9  Thou  rulest  the  raging  |  of  the  |  sea: 

When  the  waves  thereof  a-  |  rise,  thou  |  stillest  j  them. 

10  Thou  hast  broken  Rahab  in  pieces,  as  |  one   •  that  is  |  slain ;  • 

Thou  hast  scattered  thine  enemies  |  with  thy  |  strong —  |  arm. 

11  The  heavens  are  thine,  the  earth  |  also  '  is  |  thine: 

As  for  the  world  and  the  fullness  thereof,  |  thou  hast  |  founded  |  them. 

12  The  north  and  the  south  thou  hast  ere-  |  ated  |  them : 

Tabor  and  Hermon  shall  re-  |   joice  in  |  thy  —  |  name. 

13  Tliou  hast  a  |  mighty  |  arm : 

Strong  is  thy  hand,  and  |  high  is  |  thy  right  |  hand. 

14  Justice  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  |  of  thy  |  throne : 

Mercy  and  truth  shall  |  go  be-  |  fore  thy  |  face. 

15  Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  |  joyful  |  sound  : 

They  shall  walk,  O  Lord,  in  the  |  light  of  |  thy  —  ]  countenance. 

16  In  thy  name  shall  they  rejoice  |  all  the  |  day  : 

And  in  thy  righteousness  |  shall  they  |  be  ex-  |  alted. 

17  For  thou  art  the  glory  |  of  their  |  strength  : 

And  in  thy  favor  our  |  horn  shall  ]  be  ex-  |  alted. 

18  For  the  Lord  is  |  our  de-  |  fense; 

And  the  Holy  One  of  |  Israel  |  is  our  |  king. 
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Setotton,  ffo.  22«  Pan*  x< . 

■relling  |  j 

In  |  all  —  |  goner-  |  a: 

-   Before  1 1 1 « *  mountains  irere  brought  forth,  or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  |  earth 
and  tli»-  |  world, 
Bi  i  i  erlasting  to  ever-  '  la-1 

Tli.>u  turnest  man  |  to  de-  |  structi 

And  -a.  children   •  <»f  |  nun. 

;    For  a  thouaan  I  thy  sight  arc  b  ;    '  when  •  it  is  |  j 

And  m  ■  |  watch  —  |  in  th 

.  bon  carries!  them  away  as  with  a  flood  ;  they  i 

In  the  morning  they  arc  like  j  grass  whi<  eth  |  up; 

»;  [n  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  and     groweth     ap; 

In  the  evening  it  is  cut  j  down  and  j  wither-  :  eth. 

7  For  we  ere  consumed  |  by  thine  ]  anger, 

And  by  thy  |  wrath —  |  arc  we  |  troubled. 

B  Th<>u  hast  set  <>ur  iniquities  be-  |  fore —  |  t 

Our  secret  sine  in  the  |  light  of  j  thy —  |  countenance. 

'•    For  all  our  day-  air  passed  away  |  in  thy  |  wrath  : 
We  >]M-nd  OU1  -  a  |  talc —  |  that  is  |  told. 

l"  Thk  data  of  our  yean  are  t1  •  1  |  ten: 

And  if  by  reason  of  |  strength   •  they  be  |  fours 

n  Yet  is  their  strength  |  labor  •  and  ]  sorrow; 

For  it  ■  soon  cut  oil".  |  and  we  |  fly  a-  |  way. 

12    Who  knoweth  the  power  |  of  thine  I 

I..'  :.  a      rding  to  thy  j  fear,  so  |  is  thy  |  wrath. 

I      Bo  teach  US  to  |  number   •  our  |  d 

That  we  may  apply  «>ur  |  hearts —  |  unto  |  wisdom. 

1  J    1.  <  »  I  Lord,  bow  I  loi 

A  ad  lei  it  i  S- 1  corning  |  thy  —  I  - 

v  I  with  thy  I  mei 
That  we  may  r  joice  and  be  j  glad —  |  all  our  I  •:. 

thou  i  hast  af-  ]  flictod  us, 

in  we  I  have  seen  |  evil. 

IT    Let  th\   v.  ,r  !  unto    •  tli 

And  th;.  •  their  |  children. 
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18  And  lot  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God  |  be  up-  |  on  us : 

And  establish  thou  the  work  of  our  hands  upon  us ;  yea,  the  work  of  our  |  hands 
es-  I  tablish   •  thou  I  it. 


Psalm  XCI.  9-1 C. 


Selection,  No.  23. 

1  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord  which  |  is  my  j  refuge, 

Even  the    Most  |  High,  thy  |  habi-  |  tation ; 

2  There  shall  no  |  evil   •  be-  |  fall  thee, 

Neither  shall  any  |  plague  come  |  nigh  thy  |  dwelling. 

3  For  he  shall  give  his  angels  |  charge  —  |  over  thee, 

To  keep  thee  in  |  all  —  |  thy  —  |  ways. 

4  They  shall  bear  thee  up  |  in  their  |  hands, 

Lest  thou  dash  thy  |  foot  a-  |  gainst  a  |  stone. 

5  Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  |  lion    •  and  |  adder : 

The  young  lion  and  the  dragon  shalt  thou  |  trample  |  under  |  feet. 

G  Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  me,  therefore  will  I  de-  |  liver  |  him  : 
I  will  set  him  on  high,  because  |  he  hath  |  known  my  |  name. 

7  He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  |  answer  |  him  : 

I  will  be  with  him  in  trouble ;  1  will  deliver  |  him,  and  |  honor  |  him. 

8  With  long  life  will  I  |  satis  -  fy  |  him, 

And  |  shew  him  |  my  sal-  |  vation. 


Selection,  No.  24. 


Psalm  XCIII. 


1  The  I  Lord  —  |  reigneth, 

He  is  |  clothed   •  with  |  majes-  |  ty  ; 

2  The  Lord  is  clothed  with  strength,  wherewith  he  hath  |  girded   •  him-  |  self: 

The  world  also  is  established,  that  it  |  can  not  j  be  —  |  moved. 

3  Thy  throne  is  es-  |  tablished   •  of  |  old  : 

Thou  |  art  from  |  ever-  |  lasting. 

4  The  floods  have  lifted  up,  O  Lord,  the  floods  have  lifted  |  up  their 

The  |  floods  lift  |  up  their  |  waves. 

5  The  Lord  on  high  is  mightier  than  the  noise  of  j  many  |  waters, 

Yea,  than  the  mighty  |  waves —  |  of  the  j  sea. 

6  Thv  testimonies  are  |  very  |  sure : 

Holiness  becometh  thine  |  house,  0  |  Lord,  for  |  ever. 
B 
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Selection,  No,  25, 


:    XCV. 


:il V.'l 


l   ( >  <  .imi;%  1. 1  qj  ring  an-  |  to  the  |  Lord  : 
Lei  of  make  :i  joj  t'.l  noise  to  the     \i 

j  I.,  t  at  come  before  hie  preeence  |  with  thai 
And  make  ft  joyful  Doiae  |  unto  |  him  with  I 

r  the  Lord  ■  ■  j  Lrr«;it  —  |  ( tod, 
And  i  great     King  a-  |  bove  all  |  •_•■■ 

i   In  hk  hand  are  the  deep  places  |  of  the  |  earth  ; 

The  strength  of  the  |  hills  i>  |  his —  |  a 

5  Tie-  tea  ii  hi>,  |  and  he  |  made  .  it  : 

And  his  hands     formed  |  the  dry  |  land. 

C   O  OOMB,  l'-t  08  worship  and   |   DOW  —  j  down  \ 

{.■  I  us  kneel  be-  |  lure  the  |  Lord  our  |  Maker, 

7  For  he  |  la  our  \  < iod  ; 

And  we  are  tin-  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  |  sheep  of  |  bi |  hand. 

8  To-day  If  ye  will  hear  hia  voice,  harden  j  aot  your  |  heart, 

As  in  the  provocation,  and  aa  in  the  day  of  t  imp-  |  tutioii  |  in  the  |  wild*  i 

;•  When  your  fathers  |  tempted  |  me, 
Proved  |  me,  and  |  saw  my  |  work.  • 

10  Forty  yeara  l<»nur  waa  I  grieved  with  |  this  .  gener-  |  ation, 

Andeaid,  It  is  a  people  that  do  err  in  their  heart,  and  they  |  have  not  |  known  my 
ways  : 

11  Unto  whom  I  Bware  |  in  my  |  wrath 

That  they  bhouhl  not  |  enter  |  into  .  my  |  rest. 


Selection,  No.  26, 

1 1  into  the  Lord  ■  |  new —  |  song: 

Sing  unu>  the  |  Lord, —  |  all  the  |  earth. 

2  Bins  unto  the  Lord,     bleae  hi>  ]  name; 

S    m  forth  hia  sal-  |  ration  .  from  |  day  to  |  day. 

:    I »  dare  hia  mong  th<-  !  heathen, 

Bia  wonders  a-  |  monir —  |  all —  |  peo] 

the  Lord  ia  prreat,  and  greatly  |  to  be  I  praised; 

ll    b  to  !"•  |  feared  .  a-  |  bove  all  |  g 

B  1       il  I  f  the  |  nation-  .  are  |  i 

•  the  |  L<>rJ —  |  made  the  J  beau 
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6  Honor  and  majesty  |  arc  be  -  fore  |  liim  : 

Strength  and  beauty  are  |  in  his  |  sanctu-  |  ary. 

7  Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kindreds  |  of  the  |  people, 

Give  unto  the  Lord  |  glory  |  and —  |  strength. 

8  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  |  unto  .  his  |  name : 

Bring  an  offering,  and  come  |   into  |  his —  |  courts. 

9  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  .  of  |  holiness : 

Fear  be-  |  fore  him,  |  all  the  |  earth. 

10  Say  among  the  heathen  that  the  |  Lord —  |  reigneth  : 

The  world  also  shall  be  established,  that  it  shall  not  be  moved  :  he  shall  |  judge 
the  |  people  |  righteously. 

11  Let  the  heavens  rejoice,  and  let  the  |  earth  be  |  glad  ; 

Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  |  fullness  |  there |  of. 

12  Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all  that  |  is  there-  |  in  : 

Then  shall  all  the  trees  of  the  wood  re-  |  joice  be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord  : 

13  For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to  |  judge  the  |  earth  : 

He  shall  judge  the  world  with  righteousness,  and  the  |  people  |  with  his  |  truth. 


Selection,  No.  27. 


Psalm  XCV1IL 


1  O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song ;  for  he  hath  done  |  marvel  -  ous  |  things : 

His  right  hand,  and  his  holy  arm,  hath  |  gotten  |  him  the  |  victory. 

2  The  Lord  hath  made  known  |  his  sal-  |  vation  : 

His  righteousness  hath  he  openly  shewed  in  the  sight —  |  of  the  |  heathen. 

3  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  his  truth  toward  the  |  house  of  |  Israel : 

All  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  seen  the  sal-  |  vation  |  of  our  |  God. 

4  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  |  all  the  |  earth : 

Make  a  loud  noise,  and  re-  |   joice,  and  |  sing  —  |  praise. 

5  Sing  unto  the  Lord  |  with  the  |  harp  ; 

With  the  harp,  and  the  |  voice  —  |  of  a  |  psalm. 

G  With  trumpets  and  |  sound  of  |  cornet 

Make  a  joyful  noise  be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord,  the  |  King. 

7  Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  |  fullness  .  there-  |  of; 

The  world,  and  |  they  that  |  dwell  there-  |  in. 

8  Let  the  floods  |  clap  their  |  hands  : 

Let  the  hills  be  joyful  to-  |  gether  .  be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord ; 

9  For  he  cometh  to  |  judge  the  |  earth ; 

With  righteousness  shall  he  judge  the  world,  and  the  |  people  |  with  —  |  equity. 
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Selection,  v.  28, 


PSAl 


l   Mvki:  ■  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord     .-ill  ye  '  lands. 

rd  with  gladness:  dome  before  In-  |  pffeeenoe  |  with — 
S  Know  \.>  that  tli<-  Lord  |  be  i-  j  God: 

It  i-  be  thai  hath  made  os,  and  Dot  we  oura  i    1  the 

sheep  of  |  his  —  |  pasture. 

Enter  into  bit  gafc  -  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  hi-  |  courti  with  |  praise. 
B     thankful  unto  liiin,  and  |  blc-s —  |  his —  '  name. 

•l  For  the  Lord  n  good;  hn  mercy  i-  |  ever-  |  lasting; 

And  his  truth  endureth  to  j  all —  |  goner-  |  stk>] 


Selection.  No.  29. 


1  Wheh  the  Loud  shall  |  bnild  up  |  Son, 

Be  sliall  ap-  I  pear  in  |  hia —  |  glory. 

2  Be  will  regard  the  prayer  |  of  the  |  destitute, 

And  |  not  do-  |  tpiee  their  |  prayer. 

1  hi-  shall  be  written  for  the  gener-  |  ation  .  to  |  come: 

And  the  people  which  .-hall  l>e  en-  |  ated  .  shall  |  praise  the  |  Lord. 

he  bath  looked  down  from  the  height  |  of  hia  |  sanctuary  ; 
From  heaven  did  the  |  Lord  be-  |  hold  toe  |  earth; 
6  To  hear  the  groaning  |  of  the  |  prisoner,  ' 

To  loose  those  that  are  ap-    j  point —  |  ed  to  I  death; 

6  To  declare  the  nam.'  of  the  |  Lord  in  |  \ 

And  liis  praise  |  in  Je-  |  rn  -  aa  -    |  lem; 

7  When  the  people  are  |  gathered  .  to-  |  gether, 

And  tlie  |  kingdoms,  to     -  rve  the  I  Lord. 
-   Bi  WKAKKNKD  my  |  strength  .  in  the  |  way; 

Be  |  shortened  |  my —  |  d 
B   I  said,  <>  my  God,  take  me  not  away  in  the  j  midst  of.  n 

Thy  yean  are  throughout  |  all —  |  gener-  |  al 

bast  thou  laid  the  foundation  |  of  the  |  earth  : 

i  the  heavens  are  the  |  work  of  |  thy —  |  ban 

11  Th«-y  shall  perish,  but  |  thou  .  shalt  en-  |  d 

.  all  of  them  shall  wax  |  old —  |  like  a  |  gam. 

i  -    '  re  |  shalt  thou  |  change  them, 

And  the]  ,  -hall  he  I  chang —  |  i 

'  thou  |  art  the  |  | 

And  thy  |  yean  shall  I  have  no  '  end. 
14  Tne  children  of  thy  servants  |  shall  eon-  |  tinue, 

And  tfa  -  |  tahlish-  I  ed  be-  I  fore  thee. 

B 
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From  Psalm  CHI. 


Selection,  fto.  30. 

1  Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  |  soul  : 

And  all  that  is  within  me,  |  bless  his  |  holy  |  name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  |  soul, 

And  for-  |  get  not  |  all  his  |  benefits : 

3  Who  forgiveth  all  |  thine  in-  |  iquitics ; 

Who  j  healeth  .  all  |  thy  dis-  |  cases ; 

4  Who  redcemeth  thy  life  |  from  dc-  |  struction ; 

Who  crowneth  thee  with  loving  |  kindness  .  and  |  tender  ]  mercies  ; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  |  good  —  |  things ; 

So  that  thy  youth  is  re-  |  new  -  ed  |  like  the  |  eagle's. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  |  righteousness  .  and  |  judg-  |  ment 

For  |  all  that  |  are  op-  |  pressed ; 
V  He  made  known  his  ways  |  unto  |  Moses, 

His  acts  unto  the  |  children  ,  of  |  Isra-  |  el. 

8  The  Lord  is  |  merciful  .  and  |  gracious, 

Slow  to  anger,  and  |  plenteous  |  in —  |  mercy. 

9  He  will  not  |  always  |  chide  : 

Neither  will  he  |  keep  his  |  anger  .  for  |  ever. 
10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  |  after  .  our  |  sins; 

Nor  rewarded  us  ac-  |  cording  .  to  |  our  in-  |  iquities. 
For  as  the  heaven  is  high  a-  |  bovc  the  |  earth, 

So  great  is  his  mercy  toward  |  them  that  |  fear —  |  him. 
As  far  as  the  east  is  |  from  the  |  west, 

So  far  hath  he  removed  |  our  trans-  |  gressions  |  from  us. 

13  Like  as  a  father  |  pitieth  his  |  children, 

So  the  Lord  |  pitieth  |  them  that  |  fear  him. 

14  For  he  |  knoweth  .  our  |  frame ; 

He  remembereth  that  |  we  —  |  are  —  |  dust. 

15  As  for  man,  his  |  days  .  are  as  |  grass : 

As  a  flower  of  tl*e  field  |  so  he  |  flourish-  |  eth. 

16  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  |  and  .  it  is  |  gone; 

And  the  place  there-  |  of  shall  |  know  it  .  no  |  more. 

17  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  |  them  that  I  feat 

him, 
And  his  righteousness  |  unto  |  children's  [  children ; 

18  To  such  as  |  keep  his  |  covenant, 

And  to  those  that  remember  his  com-  |  mandments  to  |  do —  |  them. 

19  The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  |  throne  .  in  the  |  heavens; 

And  his  kingdom  |  ruleth  |  over  |  all. 

20  Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that  ex-  |  eel  in  |  strength, 

That  do  his  commandments,  barkening  unto  the  |  voice  of  |  his —  |  word. 

21  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  |  ye  his  |  hosts; 

Ye  ministers  of  |  his,  that  |  do  his  |  pleasure. 

22  Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works,  in  all  places  of  |  his  do-  |  minion  : 

Bless  the  Lord,  |  0  —  |  my  —  |  soul. 
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Selection,  .No.  .'31 


l    Praise  I  ye  the  |  Lord. 

1  will  praise  the  Lord  with  my  whole  heart,  in  the  assembly  of  the  upright, 
in  the  !  ooDgre-  j  gation. 
_  Ihe  works  of  the  |  Lord  are  j  great, 

jht  <»ut  of  all  them  that  haw  |  pleasure  |  then |  in. 

;;  II,-  work  i-  honorable  and  |  do- —  ]  rious; 

And  his  righteousness  en-  |  dureth  |  for —  |  ever. 

4  II. •  hath  made  his  wonderful  works  to  |  be  re-  |  membered: 

The  Lord  i>  <rr:ici<  -u^  and  |  full —  |  of  com-  j  passion. 

5  II    bath  '_ri\«--!i  meal  nnto  |  them  that  |  fear  him: 

He  will  ever  be  ]  mindful  ]  of  his  |  « 
•  '.   ll<-  hath  shewed  his  people  the  ;  power  of.  bis     works, 

That  he  may  rive  them  tin-  j  heri  -  tage  j  of  the  j  heathen. 


lands  are  |  verity 


judgment 


mandments  |  an — 


and  |  ji 

|  sure. 

ever, 
up-  —  |  tightness. 


7  Tiic  works  of  hi> 

All  his  c.iii-  ' 

6  Th'-y  stand  East  for  |  ever  .  and 
And  are  done  in  |  truth  and  | 
B   li  imption  unto  his  people :  he  hath  commanded  his  |  covenant  . 

Holy  and  |  rever  -  end  j  is  his  ;  name. 
10  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  !  beginning  .  of  \  wisdom  : 

A  good  understanding  have  all  they  that  do  his  commandments :  his  |  praise  on-  | 
dureth  .  for  |  ever. 


Selection,  No.  32. 


1  Not  uwto  us,  0  Lord,  |  no1  .  onto  |  us, 

Bnt  nnto  thy  nam.'  give  glory,  for  thy  mercy,  and  |  for  thy 

2  Wherefore  should  the  heathen  say,  Where  is  j  now  their  |  God! 

I,  .  :  is  in  the  heavens  :    he  hath  done  whatso-  |  ever  I  h 

3  O  Israel,  trust  thou  |  in  the  |  Lord: 

II     is  their  |   help  and  |  their —  |  shield. 

i  ( >  ho  ise  of  Aaron,  |  trusl  .  in  the  |  Lord  : 

II    ia  their  |  help  and  |  their —  |  shield. 
.'    JTe  that  fear  the  Lord,  I  trust  .  in  the  j  Lord: 

He  is  their  |  help  and  j  their —  ]  shield. 

>rd  hath  been  mindful  ofus:    |  he  will  I  I 


I   XV. 
I  truth's —  |  sake. 


1 1    will  bless  the  hous  ' ;  be  will 

7  He  will  bless  them  that  '  fear  the  |  Lord, 

i  ill  —     an  i       |  great 

8  Th<-  I."rd  shall  II  lore  and  r 

Yt  are  blessed  which  made 

B 


the  j  In. use  of  I  Aaron. 


yon  .  and  your  |  children. 

•i  and  |  earth. 
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9  The  heaven,  even  the  heaven?,  |  are  the  |  Lord's  : 

But  the  earth  hath  he  given  |  to  the  |  children  .  of  | 

10  The  dead  |  praise  .  not  the  |  Lord, 

Neither  any  that  go  |  down —  |  into  |  silence. 

11  But  we  will  bless  the  Lord  from  this  time  forth  and  for 

Praise  J  —  |  the —  |  Lord. 


ever-     more. 


Selection,  No.  33. 


From  Psalm  CXYI. 


1  I  |  love  the  |  Lord, 

Because  he  hath  heard  my  |  voice  .  and  my  |  suppli-  |  cations. 

2  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear  |  unto  |  me, 

Therefore  will  I  call  upon  him  as  |  long  as  |  I  —  |  live. 

3  The  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the  pains  of  hell  gat  |  hold  up-  |  on  me  : 

I  found  |  trouble  |  and  —  |  sorrow. 

4  Then  called  I  upon  the  |  name  of  the  |  Lord  ; 

f  O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  de-  |  liver  j  my —  |  soul. 

5  Gracious  is  the  |  Lord,  and  |  righteous ; 

Yea,  our  |  God  is  |  merci-  |  ful. 

6  The  Lord  pre-  |  serveth  .  the  |  simple : 

I  was  brought  low,  and  |  he  —  |  helped  |  me. 

7  Return  unto  thy  rest,  |  0  my  |  soul ; 

For  the  Lord  hath  dealt  |  bounti-  |  fully  |  with  thee. 

8  For  thou  hast  delivered  my  |  soul  from  |  death. 

Mine  eyes  from  tears,  and  my  |  feet  —  |  from  —  |  falling. 
0  What  shall  I  render  |  unto  the  |  Lord 

For  all  his  |  bene  -  fits  |  toward  —  |  me  ? 
10  I  will  take  the  |  cup  of  .  sal-  |  vation, 

And  call  upon  the  |  name  —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 
Ill  will  pay  my  vows  |  unto  .  the  |  Lord 

Now  in  the  |  presence  .  of  |  all  his  |  people. 

12  Precious  in  the  |  sight  .  of  the  |  Lord 

Is  the  |  death  of  |  his  —  |  saints. 

13  0  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  servant ;  I  am  thy  servant,  and  the  |  son  of  .  thine  |  handmaid 

Thou  hast  |  loos  -  ed  |  my  —  |  bonds. 

14  I  will  offer  to  thee  the  sacrifice  of  |  thanks |  giving, 

And  will  call  upon  the  |  name  —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

15  I  will  pay  my  vows  |  unto  .  the  |  Lord 

Xow  in  the  |  presence  .  of  |  all  his  |  people, 

16  In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  in  the  midst  of  thee,  |  O  Je-  j  rusalem. 

Praise  !  ye —  |  the —  |  Lord. 
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l  Tin.  Lord  m  nay  |  itrengUi  .'tti<!  |  - 

And  ia  be-  |  come  --  |  my  sal-  |  nation. 

9  The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  ia  in  the  tabernaclet  |  of  the  |  rii: 
The  right  band  <»t"  the  |  Lord —  |  doeth  |  valiantly. 

8  The  right  band  of  the  |  Lord  .  ia  ex-  I  nit. .  1  ■ 

The  right  hand  of  the  |  Lord —  |  aoeth  |  valiantly. 

•i  I  shall  not  |  <li«-,  bnt  I  \v 

And  declare  the  |  work* —  |  of  the  |  Lord 

5  Tli.'  Lord  hath  I  chastened  .  me  |  aore: 

Bnt  be  hath  not  given  me  |  over  |  anto  |  death. 

C  Open  t.»  me  the  |  gates  of  |  righteonaneea : 

1  will  go  int..  them,  and  |  I  will  |  praiae  the  |  Lord: 

7  Thk  I  gate  .  of  the  |  Lord, 

Into  |  which  the  j  righteona  .  shall  I  enter. 

8  I  will  |  praise —  |  1 1 . 

Pot  thon  beat  heard  me,  and  art  be-  |  come —  |  my  sal-  |  vation. 

0  Tin:  BTOffi  which  the  |  buildera  .  re-  |  f 

I>  become  the  |  head  atone  |  of  the  |  corner. 

10  This  is  the  |  Lord'a—  |  doing; 

It  is  |  marvel  -  <»ns  |  in  our  |  i 

11  This  i>  the  <lay  which  the  |  Lord  hath  |  ma 

We  will  rejoice  |  and  he  |  Lr'a<l  in  |  it. 

12  S  .  i  '  thee,  |  <  >  —  |  Lord  : 

OL  i  thee,  I  Bend —  |  now  proa-  |  pority. 

19  Bleaaed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  |  name  .  of  the  |  Lord  : 

\\ .  bave  bleaaed  _v . ► ; i  out  «'t'  the  |  honw —  |  »>t'  the  |  Lord. 

1 1  God  i-  tli.-  Lord,  which  hath  |  shewed  .  na  |  light : 

rifice  with  coroa,  even  unto  the  j  borna —  j  of  the  |  alt. 

Thon  art  my  God,  and  '  I  will  '  praiae  th< 

Thon  art  my  God,  |  I —  |  will  ex-  |  alt  thee. 

16  0  give  thanks  unto  tie-  Lord;  for  |  Ik-  ii  |  good  : 
E  r  bia  |  mercy  .  an-  |  dnreth  .  tor-  |  ever. 
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Selection,  No.  35. 

1  Iwill  lift  up  mine  eves  |  unto  the  |  hills, 

From  |  whence  —  |  cometh  .  my  |  help. 

2  My  help  cometh  |  from  the  |  Lord, 

Which  |  made —  |  heaven  .  and  |  earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  |  foot  .  to  be  |  moved ; 

He  that  |  keepeth  .  thee  |  will  not  |  slumber. 

4  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  |  Isra-  |  el 

Shall  neither  |  slumber  |  nor —  |  sleep. 

5  The  Lord  |  is  thy  j  keeper  : 

The  Lord  is  thy  shade  up-  |  on  thy  |  right —  |  hand. 

6  The  sun  shall  not  |  smite  thee  .  by  |  day, 

Nor  the  |  moon  —  |  by  —  |  night. 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  |  all —  |  evil : 

He  |  shall  pre-  j  serve  thy  |  soul. 

8  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  j  coming  |  in 

From  this  time  forth,  and  |  even   •  for  |  ever-  |  more. 

Selection,  No.  36. 


Psalm  CXXI. 


Psalm  CXXIL 


1  I  was  glad  when  they  said  |  unto  |  me, 

Let  us  go  into  the  |  house  —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

2  Our  feet  shall  stand  with-  |  in  thy  |  gates, 

O —  |  — Je-  |  rusa-  |  lem. 

3  Jerusalem  is  builded  |  as  a  |  city 

That  |  is  com-  |  pact  to-  |  gether : 

4  Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  the  tribes  j  of  the  |  Lord, 

L'nto  the  testimony  of  Israel,  to  give  thanks  unto  the  |  name  —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

5  For  there  are  set  |  thrones  of  |  judgment, 

The  thrones  of  the  |  house —  |  of —  |  David. 

6  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Je-  |  rusa-  |  lem : 

They  shall  |  prosper  .  that  |  love —  |  thee. 

1  Peace  be  with-  |  in  thy  |  walls, 

And  prosperity  with-  j  in  thy  |  pala-  |  ces. 

8  For  my  brethren  and  com-  |  panion's  |  sakes, 

I  will  now  say,  j  Peace  —  |  be  with-  |  in  thee. 

9  Because  of  the  house  of  the  |  Lord  our  |  God 

I  will  |  seek  —  |  thy —  |  good. 
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Selection,  No.  37. 


:  CXXVL 


i   Wins  the  Lord  turned  again  the  cap-  |  tivity  •  of  |  Z 
w     u.iv  |  lib —  |  thrin  that  |  dream. 

ten  was  our  mouth  |  filled  •  with  |  laughter, 
Ami  our  |  tongue —  |  with —  |  ringing: 

'a  Then  said  they  a-  |  mong  the  |  heathen, 

The  Lord  hath  clone  |  great —  |  things —  |  for  thorn. 

-i  The  L<<rJ  hath  done  great  |  things  for  | 
Where-  |  of —  j  w<  are  |  glad. 

5  Ti  kn  kOAin  our  captivity,  |  <> —  |  Lord, 

•  be  |  streams —  |  in  tho  |  south. 

o  They  that  |  sow  in  |  tean 
shall  j  reap  —  |  m —  |  joy. 

7   II.  thai  Booth  forth  ami  ireepeth,  bearing  |  proci" 

Shall  JoubtU- —  come  again  with  rejoicing  |  bringing  .  his  |  sheaves —  |  with  him. 


Selection,  No.  38. 


XXX. 


1  (Mi  I  of  tho  I  depths 

Have  I  cried  |  unto  |  thee,  O  |  Lord. 

2  I.  •:•!.  ;  hear  my  |  roi 

I.  •  thine  ears  be  attentive  t<>  the  |  voice  ol  .  my  |  suppli-  |  cations. 

8  If  then,  Lord,  Bhouldsl  |  mark  in-  |  iqmties, 

(»  |   L.,,-,1  _  |  who  shall  |  stand.' 

i   Bed  there  i-  for-  |  giveness  •  with  |  tin   . 
That  thou  I  mayest  |  1'*- —  |  feared. 

5  I  wail  for  the  Lord,  my  |  son]  doth  |  wait. 
And  in  his  |  word  do  |  1  —  |  hope. 

•  '.  My  ion]  waiteth  foi  the  Lord  more  than  they  that  |  watch  .  tor  the  |  mornii 

1     y,  id. >iv  than  they  that  |  watch  —  |  for  the  |  morning. 

7  I.  ■  Israel  |  hope  •  in  the  |  Lord: 

!■  with  tin-  Lord  then-  i<  mercy,  and  with  him  is  |  plea —  |  teoni  re-  |  demption. 

8  And  he  shall  redeem  |  Isra-  ]  - 1 

i  |  all  —  I  his  in-  |  iquities. 


h-tion.  No.  30. 

1  l  Lord,  |  into  •  thy  |  r 

TIumi.  and  the  |  ark  —  |  of  thy  |  strength. 

9   I.  I  thy  priests  he  clothed  with  |  righteous- 

i  let  thy  saints  |  shoot —  |  t«-r —  |  ; 


M  Psalm  (XXXII. 
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3  For  thy  servant  |  David's  |  sake, 

Turn  not  away  the  |  face  of  |  thine  a-  |  nointed. 

4  For  the  Lord  hath  |  chosen  |  Zion ; 

He  hath  desired  it  |  for  his  |  habi-  |  tation. 

5  This  is  my  |  rest  for  |  ever : 

Here  will  I  dwell ;  |  for  I  |  have  de-  |  sired  it. 

6  I  will  abundantly  bless  |  her  pro-  |  vision  : 

I  will  satisfy  her  |  poor —  |  with  —  |  bread. 

1  I  will  also  clothe  her  priests  |  with  —  |  sal-  |  vation 
And  her  saints  shall  |  shout  a-  |  loud  for  |  joy. 

Selection,  No.  40. 

1  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord ;  for  |  he  is  |  good  : 

For  his  |  mercy  ,  en-  |  dureth  .  for  |  ever. 

2  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  |  God  of  |  gods : 

For  his  |  mercy  ,  en-  |  dureth  ,  for  |  ever. 

3  Oh,  give  thanks  to  the  |  Lord  of   |  lords : 

For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  ,  for  |  ever. 

4  To  him  who  alone  |  doeth  .  great  |  wronders : 

For  his  |  mercy  ,  en-  |  dureth  .  for  |  ever. 

5  To  him  that  by  wisdom  |  made  the  |  heavers: 

For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for  |  ever. 

6  To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  a- 

For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for 

V  To  him  that  |  made  great  |  lights: 
For  his  j  mercy  .  en-  j 

8  The  sun  to  |  rule  by  |  day: 

For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth 

9  The  moon  and  stars  to  |  rule  by 

For  his  |  mercy  •  en-  |  dureth 

10  Who  remembered  us  in  our  |  low  es- 

For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for 

11  And  hath  redeemed  us  |  from  our  |  enemies: 

For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for  |  ever. 

12  Who  giveth  food  to  |  all  —  |  flesh  : 

For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for  |  ever. 

13  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  |  God  of  |  heaven  : 

For  his  |  mercy  .  en-  |  dureth  .  for  |  ever 
B  29 
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bove  the  |  waters 
ever. 


!  dureth  .  for  I  ever. 
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night : 
for  |  ever. 
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ever. 
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1    I  will  prai  ill  my  |  whole —  I  ]j. 

Before!  —  |  unto  |  tin 

9   1  v. :  '.  v.   rship  toward  thy  holy  temple,  end  pre  for  thy  loFing-kindnea 

end  |  for  thj  |  troth  : 
For  thou  beet  magnified  thy  woi  ill  I  thy —  |  name 

[n  the  day  when  1  cried  thou  |  a-  -  me, 

And  Bttengthenedel  me  with  |  strength —  |  in  my  |  soul. 
4   All  t:  •  the  earth  shall  praise  |  thee,  < '     L 

When  they  hear  the  |  1 1  thy —  |  mouth. 

Fee,  they  shall  sing  in  th<-  |  a        .       the  j  Lord: 
i      _ reel  is  th<-  |  glory  |  of  the  '  Lord. 

6  Though  the  Lord  be  high,  yet  hath  he  r  -  onto  .  the  |  lowly: 

the  proud  1r-  I  knoweth  .  a-     far — 

7  T:     igh  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble,  thou  |  wilt  re-  |  rive  me: 

stretch  forth  thine  hand  against  the  wi  thy 

Jit  j  hand  shall     Bave  me. 
Q  Th-'  Lord  will  perfect  that  which  con-  |  cerneth  j  me: 
Thy  men  i,  endureth  tor  ever:  forsak 

ha 

Sdcdion.  KO.  42.  Fa  XXIX. 

1  0  Lord,  thou  I  bed  me,  end     known —  |  me. 

1     u  know  est  my downeitting end  mine  uprising, thou und<  i 

a-  |  far  —  |  off 
_'  Thou  com]  j  path  and  my  |  tying  |  down. 

tainted  with  |  all —  |  my —  |  wa 
i  not  a  j  word  .  in  my  |  tong 
B  .•     .  <  I  Lor  ':.  thou  ]  knowest  .  it  j  alto-  |  gether. 
I  "1 :  ■  .  hind  .  end  be-  |  I 

'  laid  thine  |  hand  uj>-  |  on  me. 

I  fi  i    i>  too  |  wonder  -  nil  |  for  me ; 

1'  «  high,  I  •  '    •'■  \  touu  —  |  unto  |  it. 

0  Whtthi     shall  I  go  from  |  thy —  |  8p 

Or  whHh  r  shall  1  |  flee  from  |  thy —  |  prei 

T    I-  n,  |  thou  art  j  thi  I 

I-  1  make  my  bed  in  lull,  be-  |  hold, —  |  thou  art  |  th< 

8  If  I  take  t\  ruing,  and  dwell  in  the  utt<  trta  .  of  the  J  I 

ill  thy  hand  had  me,  and  thy  |  right  hard  J  thai] —  |  hold  I 

1  [f  1  my,  Sorely  the  j  darkness  .  shall  |  cover  n 

1  '■■•  u  the  |  i  .ill  be  |  light  a-  |  boui  me. 

10  Tea,  the  darkness  hid.  th  not  from  thee;  bat  the  night  shineth  |  as  the  ]  da 

1  the  ligl  ■  otfa  a-  '  I 

LI  fi  0  God,  end     know  my  |  h< 

Try  me,  and 
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12  And  see  if  there  be  any  j  wicked  .  way  |  in  me, 

And  lead  me  in  the  |  way —  |  ever-  |  lasting. 

Selection,  No.  43.  Tsalm  cxlv. 

1  I  will  extol  thee,  my  |  God,  O  |  King ; 

And  I  will  bless  thy  |  name  for  |  ever  .  and  |  ever. 

2  Every  day  will  I  |  bless —  |  thee; 

And  I  will  praise  thy  |  name  for  |  ever  .  and  |  ever. 

3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  |  to  be  |  praised ; 

And  his  |  greatness  |  is  un-  |  searchable. 

4  One  generation  shall  praise  thy  |  works  .  to  an-  [  other, 

And  shall  de-  |  clare  thy  |  mighty  |  acts. 

5  I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  honor  |  of  thy  |  majesty, 

And  |  of  thy  |  wondrous  |  works. 

6  And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might  of  thy  |  terrible  |  acts : 

And  |  I  .  will  de-  |  clare  thy  |  greatness. 

7  They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  |  thy  great  |  goodness, 

And  shall  |  sing  of  •  thy  |  righteous-  |  ness. 

8  The  Lord  is  gracious,  and  |  full  .  of  com-  |  passion ; 

Slow  to  anger,  |  and  of  |  great  —  |  mercy. 
9 .  The  Lord  is  |  good  to  |  all  : 

And  his  tender  mercies  are  |  over  |  all  his  |  works. 

10  All  thy  works  shall  praise  |  thee,  O  |  Lord; 

And  thy  |  saints  shall  |  bless  —  |  thee. 

11  They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  |  of  thy  |  kingdom, 

And  |  talk  of  |  thy —  |  power; 
12-  To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  his  |  mighty  |  acts, 
And  the  glorious  |  majes  -  ty  |  of  his  |  kingdom. 

13  Thy  kingdom  is  an  ever-  |  lasting  |  kingdom, 

And  thy  dominion  endureth  throughout  |  all —  |  gener-  |  ations. 

14  The  Lord  upholdeth  |  all  that  |  fall, 

And  raiseth  up  all  |  those  that  |  be  bowed  |  down. 

15  The  eyes  of  all  |  wait  up  -  on  |  thee ; 

And  thou  givest  them  their  |  meat  in  |  due  —  |  season 

16  Thou  |  openest  .  thine  |  hand, 

And  satisfiest  the  desire  of  |  every  |  living  |  thing. 

17  The  Lord  is  righteous  in  |  all  his  |  ways, 

And  |  holy  ,  in  |  all  his  |  works. 

18  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  |  call  upon  |  him, 

To  all  that  |  call  up  -  on  |  him,  in  |  truth 

19  He  will  fulfill  the  desire  of  |  them  that  |  fear  him : 

He  will  also  hear  their  cry,  |  and  will  |  save —  |  them 

20  The  Lord  preserveth  all  |  them  that  |  love  him  : 

But  all  the  |  wicked  .  will  |  he  de-  |  stroy. 

21  My  mouth  shall  speak  the  |  praise  .  of  the  |  Lord : 

And  let  all  flesh  bless  his  holv  I  name  for  I  ever  and  I  ever. 
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Selection,  No.  I  I. 


I  aLVI. 


l   Praisi  I  ye  the  \  Lord. 

Praise  the  Lord  |  <> —  |  my —  |  soul, 
j  While  I  live  will  1  |  praise  the  |  Lord  : 

I  will  sing  praise*  onto  my  <><"l  j  while  1   |  have  any  |  l»(i' 

Pat  not  j  our  j  trot!  in  |  print 

\  !i  of  man,  in  |  wh.. in  there  |  n  do  |  help. 

4  Bit  breath  goeth  forth,  he  returneth  |  t<.  hia  |  earth; 

In  that  rery  |  day  hu  |  thoughts —  |  perish. 

5  II  ippi  it  he  that  hath  tin-  <  i<>.l  of  Jacob  |  for  his  |  help. 

Whose  hope  is  |  io  the  |  Lord  his  |  God : 
•  ;   Which  made  heaven,  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  |  therein  |  i- : 

Which  |  keepeth  '  truth  for  |  ever : 
7   Which  executeth  jadgmenl  |  for  the  •  op-  |  pressed: 

Which  giveth  I  food —  |  to  the  |  hungry. 

-  The  Lord  |  looseth  •  the  |  prisoners : 

The  Lord  openeth  the  |  eyes —  |  of  the  |  blind: 
9  The  Lord  raiseth  them  that  an-  |  how  -  ed  |  down  : 

The  Lord  |  loveth  |  the —  |  nghteo 
in  The  Lord  preserveth  the  Btrangers;  he  relievetb  the     fatherless  ■  and  |  widow: 

I'.  ,i  the  way  of  the  wicked  Ik-  |  tnrneth  |  upside  ;  down. 
11  The  Lord  -hall  reign  for  ever,  even  thy  <;<.,!.  <>  Zion,  unto  |  all  •  gcner-  |  ations. 

Praise  |  _\.-  —  |  tin. —  |  Lord. 

Selection,  No.  Io.         Paam  cxlvii.  12-20. 

l   Pkuse  the  Lord,  0  .!»•   I  rnsa-  I  lem; 
Praise  thy  |  God,—  \  (  >—  |  Zion. 

j  For  he  hath  strengthened  the  |  bars  of,  thy  |  gal 

II.'  hath  blessed  thy  I  children  |  with |  in  thee. 

Be  maketfa  peace  |  in  thy  |  borders, 

An.l  tilleth  thee  with  the  |  finest  I  of  the  I  wheat 
1   Be  sendeth  forth  hi-  commandment  |  upon  |  earth: 

II  1  word  !  runneth  |  rerj     sn  iftly. 

5  !!•   _      tb       •  "W  like  I  wool  : 

II    scat!  1         d<  sr-frost  |  likt |  a 

6  B  1  forth  hi-  I  ice  like  I  morsels : 

Who  can  I  stand  he-  |  fore  his  |  cold  I 

7  II.'  sendeth  out  his     word,  an.l  |  melteth  them: 

II      mm  \\\  In-  wind  t..  blow,  I  and  the  I  wati  n  I  flow. 

-  Be  ihowi  :!i  his  word  \  unto  |  Jacob, 

II  and  his  judgments  |  unto  |  Isra-  |  el. 

0  Be  hat  tion  :  an.l  as  for  his  judgments,  they  |  hare  not 

known  them. 
Praise     ye  —  I  the  —     Lord. 
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Selection,  No.  46. 


Psalm  CXLVIII. 


in  the  |  heights. 


ated. 
|  ever. 
|  pass. 


1  Praise  |  ye  the  |  Lord. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  the  heavens  :  |  praise  him 

2  Praise  ye  him,  |  all  his  |  angels  : 

1  'raise  ye  |  him,  all  |  his  —  |  hosts. 

3  Praise  ye  him,  |  sun  and  |  moon  : 

Praise  him,  |  all  ye  |  stars  of  |  light. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  |  heavens  of  |  heavens, 

And  ye  waters  that  |  be  a-  |  bove  the  |  heavens. 

5  Let  them  praise  the  name  |  of  the  |  Lord  : 

For  he  commanded,  |  and  they     were  ere-  | 

6  He  hath  also  established  them  for     ever  .  and 

He  hath  made  a  de-  |  cree  which  |  shall  not 

7  Praise  the  Lord  from  the  earth,  ye  dragons,  and  |  all —  |  deeps: 

Fire,  and  hail;  snow,  and  vapors  ;  stormy  |  wind  fill  -  |  filling  .  his  |  word : 

8  Mountains,  and  all  hills ;  fruitful  trees,  and  |  all  —  |  cedars  : 

Beasts,  and  all  cattle  ;  creeping  |  things,  and  |  flying  |  fowl: 

9  Kings  of  the  earth,  and  |  all —  |  people; 

Princes,  and  all  |   judges  |  of  the  |  earth  : 

10  Both  young  men,  and  maidens;  |  old  .  men,  and  |  children: 

Let  them  praise  the  |  name  —  |  of  the  |  Lord : 

11  For  his  name  a-  |  lone  is  |  excellent ; 

His  glory  is  a-  |  bove  the  |  earth  and  |  heaven. 

12  He  also  exalteth  the  |  horn  of  .  his  |  people, 

The  |  praise  of  |  all  his  |  saints ; 

13  Even  of  the  children  of  Israel,  a  people  |  near  .  unto  |  him. 

Praise  |  ye —  |  the —  |  Lord. 

Selection,  NO.  47.  Psalm  cl. 

1  Praise  |  ye  the  |  Lord. 

fraise  God  in  his  sanctuary  :  praise  him  in  the  J  firma  -  ment  |  of  his  |  power. 

2  Praise  him  for  his  |  mighty  |  acts  : 

Praise  him  according  to  his  |  excel  -  lent  |  great |  ness. 

3  Praise  him  with  the  |  sound  .  of  the  |  trumpet : 

Praise  him  with  the  |  psalter-  |  y  and  |  harp. 

4  Praise  him  with  the  |  timbrel  .  and  |  dance  : 

Praise  him  with  stringed  |  in  -  stru-  |  ments  and  |  organs. 

5  Praise  him  upon  the  |  loud  —  |  cymbals : 

Praise  him  upon  the  |  high  —  |  sounding  |  cymbals. 

6  Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  |  praise  the  |  Lord. 

Praise  |  ye  —  |  the  — '  |  Lord. 
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N'h'cliiin.  No.  48.  l  Cbbow.  XXIX.  10- 

l   Blsssxd  ba  thou,  Lord  God  of  |  Israel  .  our  |  father, 
For  |  er  -  er  |  and —  |  erer. 

8  Hum,  ()  Lord,  is  the  greatness,  |  and  the  |  power, 

An'!  the  glory,  and  tin-  |  %  i.t« » -  n,  |  and  the  |  majesty  : 

9  For  all  that  is  |  in  the  |  heaven 

And  |  in  tin-  |  earth  ■  |  thine ; 

4  Thine  it  the  |  kingdom,  .  0  |  Lord, 

And  thou  art  exalted  as  j  Dead  a-  |  bore —  |  alL 

5  Both  riches  and  honor  |  come  of    thee, 

And  thou  |  reignosl  j  over  |  all : 

8  And  in  thine  hand  is  j  power  .  and  |  might ; 

And  in  thine  band  it  n  to  make  groat)  and  to  give  |  strength —  [  unto  | 

:  \«»w  therefore)  our  God,  we  |  thank —  |  thee. 
And  |  praise  thy  |  glorious  |  name. 


Selection,  No.  49. 


From  Isaiah  XII. 


1  O  Lord,  |  I  will  |  prai><-  thee  : 

Though  thou  watt  angry  vri^fa  me,  thine  enget  is  turned  away.  |  and  thon  | 
tortedst  |  me. 

2  Behold,  God  is  |  my  sal-  |  ration; 

I  will  |  trust  and  |  Dot  .  In-  a  -  |  (raid  : 

8   For  the  Loud  JEHOVAH  is  my  strength  |  and  my  |  song, 
He  also  is  be-  j  come —  |  my  sal-  |  ration. 

i  Therefore  with  joy  shall  ye  |  draw —  |  wat 

I I  .•  <»t'  the  |  wells —  |  of  sal-  |  ration. 

And  in  that  day  I  shall  ye  j  say, 
Praise  the  Lord,  j  call  uj»-  |  on  his  |  name. 

•  •  1 1      u    h  i  doingi  a-  |  mong  the  |  people, 

■fake  mention  thai  his  '  Dame —  j  is  ex-  |  shed. 

7  Bins  onto  the  Lord  ;  for  he  hath  done  |  excellent  |  thii 

Tin-  it  |  known  in  |  all  the  j  earth. 

ont  and  shoot,  th<  bitant  .  of  |  Bon  : 

.    II       On  oi  Israel  |  iu  the  |  midst  of  |  thee. 
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Isaiah  LIL  7- 


Selection,  No.  50. 


1  How  beautiful  up-  |  on  the  I  mountains 

Are  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good  |  tidings,  .  that  |  publish  -  eth  |  peace  ; 

2  That  bringeth  good  tidings  of  good,  that  publisheth  |  sal-  —  [  ration  ; 

That  saith  unto  |  Zion,  Thy  |  God  —  |  reigneth  ! 

3  Thy  watchmen  shall  lift  |  up  the  |  voice  ; 

With  the  voice  to-  |  gether  |  shall  they  |  sing : 

4  For  they  shall  see  |  eye  to  |  eye, 

When  the  Lord  shall  |  bring  a-  |  gain  —  |  Zion. 

5  Break  |  fonh  into  |  joy, 

Sing  together,  ye  waste  places  |  of  Je-  |  rusa-  |  lem  : 

6  For  the  Lord  hath  |  comforted  .  his  |  people, 

He  hath  re-  j  deem  -  ed  .  Je-  |  rusa-  |  lem. 

7  The  Lord  hath  made  bare  his  holy  arm  in  the  eyes  of  |  all  the  |  nations : 

And  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  sal-  j  vation  I  of  our  I  God. 


From  Isaiah  LIII. 


Selection,  No.  51. 

1  He  is  despised  and  re-  |  jected  .  of  |  men  ; 

A  man  of  sorrows,  j  and  ac-  |  quainted  .  with  |  grief: 

2  And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  |  faces  |  from  him  ; 

He  was  despised,  and  |  we  es-  j  teemed  .  him  |  not. 

3  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  j  carried  .  our  |  sorrows  : 

Yejt  we  did  esteem  him  stricken,  |  smitten  .  of  |  God,  .  and  af-  |  flicted. 

4  But  he  was  wounded  for  |  our  trans-  |  gressions, 

He  was  |  bruised  .  for  |  our  in-  |  iquities ; 

5  The  chastisement  of  our  peace  |  was  up-  |  on  him  ; 

And  with  |  his  stripes  ]  we  are  |  healed. 

6  All  we  like  sheep  have  |  gone  a-  |  stray ; 

We  have  turned  every  |  one  to  |  his  own  |  way ; 

7  And  the  Lord  hath  |  laid  on  |  him 

The  in-  |  iqui  -  ty  |  of  us  |  all. 

8  When  thou  shalt  make  his  soul  an  |  offering  .  for  |  sin, 

He  shall  see  his  seed,  he  |  shall  pro-  |  long  his  |  days, 

9  And  the  pleasure  of  the  Lord  shall  prosper  |  in  his  |  hand. 

He  shall  see  of  the  travail  of  his  soul,  and  |  shall  be  |  satis-  |  fied. 
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Selection,  No.  52. 


. 


i    Bi  i  msd  be  the  Lord  |  God  of  i  brae] ; 

For  he  bath  visited  and  re-  |  deem  -  ed  |  his —  |  people, 

2    tad  1 1  :«.t  It  raised  op  an  born  of  sal*  |  Nation  |  for 
In  the  |  bouse  .  of  his  |  servant  |  David; 

be  spake  by  the  month  of  hi>  |  holy  |  proph< 
Which  have  been  |  since  the  |  world  be-  |  gans 

i  That  we  should  be  saved  |  from  our  |  enen 

And  from  the  band  of  |  all  that  |  hati —  |  i 

;>  To  perform  the  mercy  promised  to  our  fathers,  and  to  remember  his  |  holy  |  covenant; 

The  <>ath  which  be  Bware  to  our  |  father  |  Abra-  |  ham, 

6  That  In-  would  grant  unto  OS,  thai  We,  being  delivered  uut   of  the  |  hand    of   .    OUT  | 

enemies. 
Might  serve  |  bim  with-  |  out —  |  fear. 

7  In  holiness  and  righteousness  be-  |  fore —  |  him, 

All  the  j  days  u\'  |  our —  |  life. 


Selection,  No.  53.  Prom  Bbvklatxoii  rv. 

1  Bolt,  holy,  holy.  Lord  |  God  si-  |  mighty. 

Which  was,  and  I  is,  and  |  i>  to  |  come. 

2  Tnoi  art  worthy,  <>  Lord,  to  receive  glory,  and  !  honor  .  and  ,  power; 

For  thou  bast  created  all  thing.-,  and  for  thy  pleasure  they  |  are  and  |  were  <-re-  | 
ated. 

8    WOBTHY   ifl  the  Land*  |   that  was  |  slain. 

To  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and     honorj  .  and  | 
glory,  .  and  I  blessing. 

4  BlBBBIHO,  and  honor,  and  |  g^Oty,  .  and  |  power, 

Be  unto  bim  that  sitteth  upon  th<-  throne,  and  unto  the  I  Lamb  for  |  ever  .  and  | 
ever. 


Selection,  No,  5  1. 

1  Wk  praise  |  thee,  0  |  («"d  : 

We  acknowledge  |  thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 

2  All  the  earth  doth  |  worship  \  tl 

The  |  Father  |  «'\.t.  |  lastii 

thee  all  angeai  |  cry  a-  |  loud, 

and  I  all  the  I  powers  there-  I  in. 


Ta  1  >ni  m  I.m  d  \m 


Thi*  hymn  i*  I  .  by  Ambrote  <>/ Mihin,  at  Ok  '  '    /'     I 
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dotli  ac-  |  knowledge  |  thee, 


4  To  thee  |  cherubim,  .  and     seraphim, 

Con-  |  tinu  -  al-  |  ly  do     cry, 

5  Holy,  |  holy,  |  holy, 

Lord  |  God  of  |  Saba-  |  otli ; 

6  Heaven  and  |  earth  are  |  full 

Of  the  |  majes  -  ty  |  of  thy  |  glory. 

7  The  glorious  company  of  the  apostles  |  praise —  |  thee. 

The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  |  prophets  |  praise —  |  thee. 

8  The  noble  army  of  martyrs  |  praise  —  |  thee. 

The  holy  church  throughout  all  the  world  j 

9  The  Father,  of  an  |  infi  -  nite  |  majesty ; 

Thine  adorable,  |  true  and  |  only  |  Son  ; 

10  Also  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost, 

The  |  Com  —  |  fort |  er. 

11  Thou  art  the  King  of  |  glory,  O  |  Christ, 

Thou  art  the  everlasting  |  Son  .  of  the  |  Fa |  ther. 

12  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  dc-  |  liver  |  man, 

Thou  didst  humble  thyself  to  be  j  born  —  |  of  a  |  virgin. 

13  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  |  sharpness  .  of  |  death, 

Thou  didst  open  the  kingdom  of  J  heaven  to  |  all  be-  |  lievers. 

14  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  in  the  glory  |  of  the  |  Father. 

We  believe  that  thou  shalt  J 


15  We  therefore  pray  thee,  j  help  thv 


come  to  |  be  our  j  judge. 
servants, 


Whom  thou  hast  redeemed 
16  Make  them  to  be  numbered 


|  with  thy  j  precious 
with  thv  I  saints, 


blood. 


Id 


glory  j  ever-  |  lasting. 

17  0  Lord,  save  thy  people,  and  j  bless  thine  |  heritage  ; 

Govern  them  and  |  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 

18  Day  by  day  we  |  magni  -  fy  |  'hee; 

And  we  worship  thy  name  ever,  |  world  with    |  out  — 

19  Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  to  keep  us  this  day  |  without  |  sin  ; 

O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  have  j  mer  -  cy  up-  |  on  — 

20  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  be  up-  |  on  —  |  us, 

As  our  |  trust  —  j  is  in  |  thee. 

21  O  Lord,  in  thee  |  have  I  |  trusted; 

Let  me  !  never  I  be  con-  !  founded. 


end. 


us, 
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<  Sloria  in  Excilsis.4 


Selection,  No.  55. 

1  I  Ilori  be  to  I  God  on  |  high, 

And  on  earth  [  jx  l  |  will  towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  thee,  ire  Men  thee,  we  |  worship  |  thee, 

We  glorify  thee,  we  give  thank-  to  |  thee,  for  |  thy  great  |  glor 

1  Lord  God,  |  heavenly  |  King, 

<i'"l  the  I  Father  I  Al- —  I  mighty. 

4  O  Lord,  th< 1\  begotten  Son,  |  Jesus  |  Christ, 

0  Lord  God,  Lam!,  of  God,  |  Son —  I  of  the  j  Father, 

5  That  takes!  away  the  I  sins  .  of  the  I  world, 

Have  I  hut  -  cy  up-  I  on —  |  us. 

C  Thoo  thai  takes!  away  the  |  sins  .  of  the  |  world, 

Haw  I  mer  -  ey  np-  |  on  —  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  takes!  away  the  |  sins  .  of  the  |  world, 

I;     1  ceive  —  |  our  —  |  prayer. 

S  Thou  that  tittest  at  tin-  right  band  of  |  God  the  |  Father, 
Have     mer  -  cj  np-  |  on  —  |  as. 

0  Fo     rnoi    '  only  art  |  holy  ; 

Thoo  1  only  I  art  toe  j  Lord  ; 

10  Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost, 

Art  moat  high  in  the  glory  of  Goo  the  I  Father.  |  A |  men. 

Sl'llTlioil.    NO.  -")().  ;.ia  Latri. 

1  Glort  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son, 

And  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

8  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  •  shall  |  !»<>. 

World  I  without  j  .  ad.     A-  I  men. 


Tdtsj.horus 
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Selection,  No.  57. 

.Matt.  6:  9-13. 

1  Our  Father  who  |  art  in  |  heaven, 

Hallowed  |  be  —  |  thy  —  |  name ; 

2  Thy  |  kingdom  |  come. 

Thy  will  be  done  in  earth  |  as  it  j  is  in  |  heaven. 

3  Give  as  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread ; 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for-  |  give  our  j  debtors ; 

4  And  lead  us  not  |  into  .  temp-  |  tation, 

But  de-  |  liv  -  er  |  us  from  |  evil ; 

5  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  j  power,  and  the  [  glory, 

For  I  ever.  I  A I  men. 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 
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1136  Ye  Christian  heralds  !  go  proclaim 305 

524  Ye  dying  sons  of  men -J7S 

702  Ye  earthly  vanities  !  depart 1S6 

430  Ye  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu  ! 142 

1 190  Ye  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  farewell ! 326 

!    126  Ye  hosts  of  heaven,  ye  mighty  ones 19 

201  Ye  humble  souls,  approach  your  God 210 

359  Ye  humble  souls  that  seek  the  Lord 12S 

1219  Ye  mourning  saints,  whose  streaming  tears 312 

34  Ye  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice 17 

329  Ye  saints,  vour  music  brintr 198 


349  Ye  servants  of  God. 


58 


1000  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 8S3 

120  Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join 25 

519  Ye  who  in  these  courts  are  found 100 

509  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor 170 

421  Yes.  for  me.  for  me  he  care'h 192 

205  Yes,  I  will  bless  thee.  O  my  God  ! 220 

j  1139  Yes.  my  native  land  1  I  love  thee 406 

356  Yes.  the  Redeemer  rose 188 

6S0  Your  harps,  ve  trembliug  saints 3S2 
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!.  Into  thy  rest,     .Psalm 

bari  pantotb 

\m  thou  bast  made 

lie  thou  e\  .  ..." 

d  !>«•  tin-  Lord  God,    . .  .Luke 
i  be  thou,  Lord  God,  ..1  Chr. 

i  i-  the  nuiii  that INalin 

the  Lord,  0  my  soul,    . . 
I  b*  to  God  on  high,    — Gloria 

<         be  to  tb    Pother G 

God,  be  merciful  unto  as,    . . .  Psalm 

•  in. I 

I  and,    

more;  opon  me '• 

11.-  i-  despised  ami  rejected,    baiata 

holy,  holy.  Lord  God,  .  .Ber. 
II. m  amiable  are  thy Psalm 

beautiful  opon  the Isaiab 

I  ]n\.-  the  Lord Psalm 

I  was  glad  when  they  said,    . .     " 

I  will  bless  the  Lord " 

I  will  extol  thee,  my  God,    ..     " 

I  will  lilt  op  mine  eyes 

I  will  praise  thee  with '* 

I  will  sing  of  the  mi  ••  -i-  t,     ... 

:  boa  basl  been 

Lord,  Ihon  basl  been  our,    ...     " 

Make  a  joyful  noise " 

Not  unto  us,  O  Lord,     M 


PAOI 

(XXXII 

440 

X1.1I.  XI. 1 11.. 

429 

xri.  0-16 

431 

LVI1 

425 
44S 



XXIX.  10-18.. 

44C 

I  

416 
435 

C1D 

In  Bxeekda. . . . 

450 

Patria  

450 

L.XVII 

420 

XLVI 

m 

XLVIII 

423 

LI 

424 

447 

LIII 

[Vand  V 

448 

L  XXXIV 

427 

I. II.  7-8 

447 

(XVI 

487 

(XXII 

XXXIX' 

480 

CXLV 

443 

(XXI 

(XXXVIII... 

448 

I.  XXXIX.  1-18 

LXXXV 

489 

XC 

480 

c 

484 

43G 

oxv ... 

!,  t  u<  Sing  unto,     

<>  God,  tboo  art  mj  1 1 

(>  I^inl,  I  will  j>rai-e  thee, 

( >  Lord,  our  Lord,  how,     

O  I.<-r.l.  thou  baft 

O  .-iriL'  unto  the  Lord 

O  sing  unto  the- Lord  a,     

Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord 

Our  Father  who  art  in,     

Out  of  the  depths 

Praise  wattetb  for  tie 

Praise  j  e  the  Lord 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  (from    . . 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  (in  Lis    ... 

the  Lord,  o,    

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  O  my  soul, 

Ilcjoice  in  the  Lord 

The  earth  i>  the  Lor.. 

The  heavens  declare 

The  Lord  bi  my  tight 

The  Lord  Is  my  Bhepherd,    . . 
I  is  my  strength,     ... 

The  Lord  reignoth 

Thy  mercy  <  >  Lord  i*  In, 

We  praise  thee,  I » I  led 

When  the  Lord  shall  hui'.d.     .. 

When  the  Lord  turned 

Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  L,     ... 
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-  X(  VI   
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The  Lord-  Prayer. 

Psalm  <XXX W) 
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XLVIII 445 
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-  I  XLVI  I,  12-i 

"  <   XLVI 444 
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.      «  XXIV 418 

'•  XIX 417 

"  XXVII 419 

•  XXIII 417 
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"      CXXVI 440 
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1 470 
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Our  soul   wattetb,   for  the  Lord 
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out  of  the  depths  bare  I  ariad. 

Search  me.  O  God,  and  know  my  bean 

'   XXXI  X    I   .  .( 463 
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The  Lord  Ian  .1     454 

The  right  
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%£T~  The  figures  indicate  the  Numbkb  of  the  Hymn ;  the  Page  will  be  ascertained  by  reference  to  the  u  Index  of 
Pages  of  Hymns." 


A. 

Abba  Father,  1000—1002,  -  456,  G21,  999. 

Abraham. 

Covenant  of  God  with  Abraham,  1047. 
God  praised  as  ihe  God  of  Abraham,  110. 

Absence  from  God. 

Absence  from  God  deprecated,  010— 620,  629,  644,  645, 

658—655,  f  4  i. 
Absence  from  Christ  deprecated.  OS.  017.  707,  765, 1270. 
Absence  of  ihe  Holy  Spirit  deprecated,  43) — £68. 

Accepted  Time — now. 

Exhortations  to  repent  now,  512,  515,  516. 506—588. 
Expostulaiiona  against  delay  of  repentance,  542—514. 
"Now  is  the  accepted  time,"  516. 
'•To-day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice,'''  515. 

Activity. 

Calls  to  activity,  878— SSI,  =  501,  1161. 

Prayer  in  active  labor,  S76,  877. 

Labor  in  the  Ministry,  lOoS— 1064, 1135. 

Labor  in  the  Missionary  Service,  1182, 1135—1139. 

Labor  vain  without  God's  blessing,  659, 

Labor  vain  without  love,  ^00. 

Adoption,  999—1002.  =  450,  621. 

Adoration  of  Christ  as  God. 

Ancient  hymns  to  Christ  as  God,  248,  203.  335,  330. 
Calls  to  worship  Christ  as  God.  30,  251,  832,  337—343, 

351. 
Chiist  adored  as  almighty,  330,  440. 
Christ  adored  as  "  equal  with  God."1  24S. 
Christ  adored  as  eternal,  252. 
Christ  adored  as  "  God  only  wise,"  240. 
Christ  adored  as  "I  am,"  244. 
Christ  adored  as  immutable,  250. 
Christ  adored  as  "Jehovah,"  249. 
Christ  adored  as  "  the  First  and  the  Last."  245. 
Christ  adored  at  his  birth.  263—265,  278,  27S. 
Christ  adored  at  his  resurrection,  350.  S'ot>. 
Christ  adored  in  his  exaltation.  &59,  878. 
Chiist  adored  in   the  contrast  of  his  Deity  with  his 

Humanity,  204. 
Christ  adored  in  view  of  his  condescension,  2S7. 
Communion  with  Christ  in  worship,  21. 
Sabbath  morning  worship  of  Christ,  23. 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,"  337—343. 

Adoration  of  Christ  as  King. 

Ancient  hymns  to  Christ  as  King  335.  330. 

Calls  to  worship  Christ  as  King,  847,  349. 

Christ  adored  as   King  for  his"  atoning  love,  825,  332, 

345,  316,  348. 
Christ  adored  as  Kins,  with  jov  at  his  resurrection, 

353—357. 
Christ  adored  as  King,  with  joy  in  his  intercession,  371. 
Christ  adored  as  King,  with  jov  in  his  reign,  345,  346, 

377—332,  334— 89 J,  1039, 1180. 
"  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David,"  390. 

Adoration  of  God. 

Adoring  Invocations,  7,  9,  15,  IS,  79,  1036. 
Adoring  view  of  God's  Attributes  and  Acts,  viz. : 

Of  his  Condescension,  170 — 175. 

Of  his  Eternity,  142—140. 

Of  his  Faithfulness,  17-.  179. 181. 

Of  his  Goodness,  147,  145,  150,  152—154,  1144. 

Of  his  Government.  121—132. 

Of  his  Grace,  157—161.  163— 16S. 

Of  his  Holiness,  155,  156. 

Of  his  [ncomprehenslbleness.  184, 185. 

Of  his  Love  in  the  gift  of  Christ,  251— 25S,  350,  791. 

Of  his  Majesty,  1-7—191. 

Of  his  Omnipotence,  183. 

-The  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigned,"  125. 

Of  his  Omnipresence.  137,  13S. 

Of  his  Omniscience.  135. 

Of  his  Providence.  204,  205,  210—214.  221,  223,  224. 
227,  228,  230,  281,  1142,  1143. 
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Adoration  of  God. — (Continued.) 

of  his  Providence  in  the  seasons,  1154 — 1157. 
Of  his  Sovereignty,  288—285,  287,  288,  240,  241. 
Of  his  Wisdom,  182,  183. 
Of  his  work  in  Creation,  120,  129. 
Ancient  Hymns  in  adoration  of  God,  31,  96. 
Child's  adoration  of  God,  10S0. 
Delight  in  adoration  of  God.  11,  12,  20,  24,  25. 
General  praise  of  God,  96 — 102. 
Calls  to  general  praise,  31—10.  79.  S3,  108—116, 1035. 
'•Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest,"  209,  271,  278. 
'•Hallowed  be  thy  Name,"  9S. 
'•  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty,11  7,  97. 
Morning  and  Evening  Hymns  in  adoration  of  God.viz. : 
Morning  Hymns,  45,  48,  52. 

Sabbath  morning  Hymns,  56 — 58. 
Evening  Hymns,  02,  65. 

Adoration  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

Adoring  Invocations.  447 — 119,  45--.  402,  463. 
Adoring  Supplication,  452,  450,  457,  464. 
General  Ascription  of  praise,  465. 

Adoration  of  the  Trinity. 

Ancient  Hymns  to  the  Trinitv,  467,  463. 
Child's  Adoration  of  the  Trinity,  1076. 
General  Praise  to  the  Trinity,  469,  474.  475.  477. 
"  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  God  of  Hosts,"  472, 473. 

i  Advent  of  Christ  at  his  BiETn.  263 — 278. 

Ancient  Hymn  on  the  Birth  of  Christ,  203. 
Object  of  Christ's  Advent,  274—276,  =  255,  25S. 
Song  of  Angels  at  Christ's  Advent,  205 — 278. 


Advent  of  Cnr.iST  to  the  Judgment  of  the  "World, 

1266— 1270,  1277— 1283. 
Afflictions. 

Bible  a  solace  in  affliction,  4S7,  4SS,  491. 
Blessings  of  affliction,  242,  944—949,  960,  1219,  1243— 
1250. 
'•  Blessed  are  thev  that  mourn."  945. 
Chiist  a  Refuse  in  affliction,  72,  130,  253,  402,  404— 
406,408^410.  412—419,  421—424,   701—704.  709, 
771,  774.  795,  847,  855,  960.  909,  970. 
"As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be,"  678,  SS6. 
"  Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord,"  416. 
"  I  am  with  vou  alwav,"  419. 
Chiist  an  Example  in  affliction,  290.  S05— S07. 
Church  in  affliction,  420,  1019 — 1022. 
Courage  in  affliction,  222,  676,  790,  SS0— SS3,  970,  971, 
973,  982. 
*  It  is  I :  be  not  afraid,"  SS3,  930. 
God  a  Refuge  in  affliction.  192—201,  650.  663—677,  679, 
0?0.  083,  706,  951—956.  977. 
In  the  afflictions  of  the  Church.  1025, 1082, 1081, 1088. 
Influence  of  affliction  and  prosperity,  950. 
Prayer  in  affliction,  viz.  : 
Prayer  a  solace  in  affliction,  S15 — S47.  655,  06 3. 
Prayer  for  comfort  in  affliction,  423,  667,  670,  740— 

742,  938—940,1204 
Prayer  for  the  removal  of  affliction.  608,  911—948. 
For  the  removal  of  national  calamities.  1116—1119. 
For  the  removal  of  the  afflictions  of  the  Church. 
127o. 
Praver  in  anticipation  of  affliction.  758.  7:,o.  702.  778. 
Rest  from  affliction  in  Heaven.  1223—1232.  1284.  1209. 

1248—1251,  1255— 1250.  1260,  1203—1200. 
Rest  from  affliction    in   the  irrave.   1195.   1190,   119>s 

1200,  122'.  1271. 
Submission  in  affliction.  001.  082.  702.  778.  927-937. 1217. 

"Thv  will  be  done."  929,  933,  930.  1217. 
Thanks  for  relief  from  affliction.  050,  850,  950. 
The  afflicted  as  objects  of  svmpathy,  viz.  : 
The  bereaved,  873,  874,  1095,  1218,  1219. 
The  oppressed.  1104,  1105. 
The  orphan.  709.  1108. 
The  poor.  222.  874,  K>99— 1102. 
The  sick.  109a 
The  widowed.  709,  1096. 

Aged — see  "  Old  Age.'1 
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Baptism. — (Continued.) 

Invocation  at  Baptism— Supplement,  1291 — 129G. 
Prayer  alter  Baptism — Supplement,  1321. 
Bartiheus. 

His  prayer  for  sight,  610. 
Bearing  Shame  fob  Christ. 

In  the  acknowledgment  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  720, 

834,  799,  BOO. 
In  imitation  of  the  spirit  of  Christ.  097,  G99,  800,  805— 

807. 
In  proof  of  love  to  Christ,  69S.  G99,  724,  S34,  797— S02. 
In  the  assurance  of  reigning  with  Christ.  870,  797,  B  1. 

B02. 
"With  prayer  for  fidelity  to  Christ,  697,  699. 
Benedictions. 

For  opening  and  closing  of  worship,  90 — 95. 
Benevolence  of  God. 

Anci  :nt  hymn  of  trust  in  God's  benevolence,  220. 
Benevolence  of  God  in  afflictions,  981,  932. 
Benevolence  of  God  in  creation,  US,  148,  207,  226. 
Benevolence  of  God  in  his  decrees,  242. 
Benevolence  of  God  in  providence.  148,  2-13—232.  061. 
Benevolence  of  God  in  the  gift  of  Christ.  255 — 3&S. 
Benevolence  of  God  in  the  periods  of  life.  211—214,  981. 
Benevolence  of  God  in  the  seasons,  204,  227.1142. 1148, 

1119—1156. 
Calls  to  worship  God  for  his  benevolence,  34.  35. 
Delight  in  God's  benevolence,  147,  152—154,  205,  227, 

"  223,977,  1142.1144. 
God  a  Father,  207,  208,  212—215,  450,  661.  977.  1000— 
1002. 
u  God  is  love,"'  149— 151. 
Bethlehem. 

The  Star  of  Bethlehem,  266,  42S. 
Bible— see  "  Holy  Scriptures." 
Blessedness. 

Blessedness  of  a  Christian  birth,  1078. 

Blessedness  of  a  Christian  home.  1087. 

Blessedness  of  afflictions.  944—949  =  SS6,  937,  1219. 

Blessedness  of  Christian  charity,  ->75. 

Blessedness  of  Christian   fellowship,   S57— S04,   869— 

871,  1069,  1070. 
Blessedness  of  Christiaus,  957— 975=  140. 152.  192—21  2. 
205,  20  i.  2 1 7— 221,  223—220,  230,  232,  242,430,439, 
672—684,  753,  750,  887,  890,  907. 
Blessedness  of  dying,  1191—1199  =  1177—1179,  1211— 

1213,  1215—1217. 
Blessedness  of  Heaven,  1225—1244, 1251—1205  =  1079, 

1228.  1245 — 1250,  1290. 
Blessedness  of  love  to   Christ,  6S6— 694,  090,  700,  701, 
708.  7S3.  738,  B85. 
'  Blessedness  of  love  to  God.  042—054,  7S4.  832.  951. 
Blessedness  of  penitence.  290.  585,  014.  015,  839. 
Blessedness  of  the  Christian  Dispensation,  1002  =  204, 

2  17— 27S.  378— 39a 
Blessedness  of  worship,  11—30,44,  53,  54,  56,  59,  61,  64, 
75,  8  i,  32,  2j5,  B43— 847. 
Boldness  in  Prayer,  854,  S55,  9S6. 
Bold  Virtues— see  "  Virtues." 
Brevity  of  Life. 

Burial  hymns  on  the  brevitv  of  life.  1201,  1205,  1220. 
Contrasted  with  the  eternity  of  God,  142—149,  1100. 
Exhortations  to  repentance  in  view  of  the  brevity  of 

life,  516,  537,  583. 
Meditations  on  the  brevity  of  life,  1165,  1167.  1168. 
Nearness  of  Heaven  in  view  of  the  brevity  of  life.  796. 

1169,  1223,  1224,  1226,  1230. 
New  Year  suggestive  of  the  brevitv  of  life,  1157—1161. 
Prayers  in  view  of  the  brevity  of  life,  1162—1164. 
Trust  respecting  the  time  of  death,  703. 
Brother. 

Brotherly  love,  S57— 875,  1093—1096, 1100,  1101, 1105, 

1106. 
Christ  our  Brother,  175.  412,  415,  418,  419,  421,  423.  424, 
438,  792,  793,  912,  1262. 
Burial  of  the  Dead. 

Ancient  burial-hymn,  1203. 
Blessings  of  affliction,  944—955. 
Brevity  of  life,  495,  497.  501,  1162—1168,1220. 
Death  of  a  sister,  1209. 
Death  of  a  youth,  lis,).  jOftS. 
Death  of  an  infant,  938,  1204,  1270. 
Death  of  Christian  friends,  1200—1219. 
Eternitv,  1290. 
Eternity  of  God.  142—146. 
Exhortations  to  repentance.  537,  546. 
Happiness  of  dying,  1190.  1191. 
Heaven.  1281  —  1205. 
Judgment  day,  1277—1288. 
Life  a  pilgrimage,  1220.  1223.  1226. 
Meditations  on  death,  1169—1179. 
B 


Burial  of  the  Dead. — (Continued. > 

Mystery  of  God's  ways,  149,  -84— 236,  241. 
Peace  in  the  gra»  e,  1 192—1199. 
Prayer  for  consolation,  981 — 943. 
Prayer  in  view  of  death,  11-1— 11-5. 
Resurrection  of  Christ,  858 — 360. 
Resurrection  of  Saints,  1271 — 1276. 
Second  coming  of  Christ,  1266—1270. 
Submission  to  God.  927—987. 
Sudden  death  of  a  Christian,  1207. 
Sympathy  of  Christ,  416,  419.  428,  424. 
The  dying  Christian,  1180—1190. 
Trust  in  God  and  in  Christ,  149,  ISO,  192, 195—197,  242, 
078,  6S2,  688,  709,  969. 

C. 

Calmness  of  Christians. 

Calmness  In  death,  1192,  1193,  1195,  1198,1199,  1207, 

1211. 
Calmness  in  meditation  and  worship,  61,  04.  76,  Sll, 

—347,  918. 
Calmness  through  imitation  of  Christ,  2S3,  SOS. 
Calmness  through  submission  to  God,  920,  92S— 937. 
"  My  peace  i  give  unto  you,"  907. 
Prayer  for  a  quiet  spirit,  906,  908. 

Calvary— the  Cross  294—298,  817,  319.  320,  562,  566— 
50S,  0  $8,  698,  722,  724.  729,  74-,  838,  1049.  1050. 
Glorying  in  the  Cross,  810,  817,  819,  4 :_.  0-  i,  74  i. 
Captain  of  Salvation,  367,  SS9,  896,  897,  S99,  9]0.  902, 

1019,  1022. 
Care. 

Care  cast  upon  Christ,  895—424,  73^,  753.  759—788.  9  9, 

910,  1081,  1032. 
Care  cast  upon  God.  656—661  =  192—202,  213,  217— 
220.  2_'2.  225,  2  :2,  242,  71",  034,  002— GS<>,  0-J.  0:8. 
S94,  92S,  951,959,969,972. 
Change  of  Heart. 

Need  of  a  change  of  heart.  549.  550,  552. 
Prayer  for  a  change  of  heart,  545,  555,  598. 

Chanting— Selections  for,  Pages  768—812. 
Charity. 

Blessedness  of  charity,  S07.  B75. 

Charity  for  tha  glory  of  Christ,  090,  69S,  699,  71 S.  882— 

836. 
Charity  for  the  elorv  of  God.  1097  =  S21.  829,  BS0,  ^74, 

876. 
Charitv  taught  bv  the  example  of  Christ,  2S0— 236,  803, 

873,  1094. 
Charity  to  the  fallen,  905,  1106. 
Charity  to  the  oppressed.  1104,  1105. 
Charity  to  the  orphan,  1103. 
Charity  to  the  poor,  lo9S— 1102. 
Charitv  to  the  widowed,  709,  1096. 
General  hymns  of  chaiity,  1093—1096. 

Chastening — see  "  Afflictions." 
Cheerfulness  of  Christians. 

Exhortations  to  cheerfulness,  222,  676,  S90,  S94,  907. 

90S,  970,  971. 
From  anticipation  of  Heaven.  1225.  1281.  1234— 1230. 

1238,  1289.  1241—1248,  1251—1254,  1258— 12J2. 
From  anticipation  of  the  Insurrection.  1278. 
From  delight  in  the  Sabbath,  53,  54,  50,  5S — 01. 
From  delight  in  worship,  11—30. 
From  love  to  Christ,  687,  6S>. 
From  prayer,  926. 
From  the  "decrees  of  God.  242. 
From  the  faithfulness  of  God,  177,  656,  657.  609.  884. 

951   959,  908  972  974  979. 
From  the  friendship  of  Christ.  415,  419,  421.  960. 
From  the  goodness  of  God.  147—154,  207,  211,  :i7— 

224.  220-282.  510,  1144.  1154. 
From  the  grace  of  God,  109.  255—25-.  5S5.  014. 
From  the  presence  of  God.  140.  060,  951,  9G5. 
From  the  presence  of  the  Holv  Spi-.it.  459. 
From  the  reign  of  Christ,  390— 892. 
From  trust  in  Christ,  868,  369,  374.  422,  431—434,439, 

073.  700,  7"'8.  758.  702—704.  773.  978, 1007. 
In  anticipation  of  death.  1177—1179,  1189. 
In  sickness,  969. 
Prayer  for  cheerfulness,  920,  975. 

Chief  of  Dinners. 

Conviction  of  being  the  chief  of  sinners.  401.  579.592, 
004,  734,  743.  747. 
Children  and  Youth. 

A  Selection  of  hymns  specially  adapted  to  children  and 
youth— viz. : 
Bible— its  value  to  the  young.  4-9,  491. 
Children  in  Heaven.  1088. 
Death  of  the  younir.  1180,  1208.  1219,  1276. 
Early  piety,  1088,  1089. 
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Chitbch.— (Continued.) 

Baptism— see  "  Baptism.11 

Lords  Supper,  1048—1057,  L068. 
Strength  and  Perpetuity  of  the  Church,  1023—1020, 
1  83, 

Close  of  Worship. 

Selection  of  Hymns  specially  adapted  to  the  Close  of 
Worship 
Benedictions,  9 » — 95. 
Brief  ascriptions  of  praise,  loi,  102,  343. 
Brief  calls  to  praise,  108—107,  847. 
Brief  prayers  of  dismission,  86—89. 
Doxologies — Pages  7.>7 — 702. 
General  prayers,  926,  965,  1221, 1222,  1227. 
Lord's  Prayer,  L — 8,  98. 
Praise  of  Divine  Grace,  165,  1014, 1016 
Praise  to  the  Trinity,  470 — 178,  475—477. 
Prayer  tor  dally  living  with  Christ,  707. 
Prayer  of  Adoption,  itiOO. 
Prayers  to  the  Holy  Bpirit,450,  452—454, 
Vows  of  Consecration,  786,  829,  835,  836. 

Communion-. 

Communion  of  Christians  with  each  other,  857^-872 
=  20,23,24,26—29,  84,  1069,  L«70. 
Communion  of  Saints  in  Heaven.  (243,  1244 
Communion  with  (  hrist,  784—788  =  21,  295,  320,  437,    ! 
18S,  636—692,   708,   70(3,  707,  741,  748,  765,769, 
771.  1  77. 
Communion  with  Christ  at  the  Lord's  Table,  104S   | 
—1057,  1063. 
Communion  with  Cod,  64,  67,  85,  627,  663,  60S,  684, 
784,  848—856,  918,  974. 

Comforter. 

Title  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  455,  450,  459,  466,  474. 

Compassion. 

Compassion  of  Christ  toward  sinners.  202,  286,    316, 

818,  328,  826—823,  509,  524.  711,  1056,  1057. 
Compassion  of  Christ  toward  sufferers,  2!>5,  401,  408, 

410,412.  415— 121.  53  >.  768,  1093 
Compassion  of  Christians  toward  sinners,  547. 
Comp  ission  of  Christians  toward  sufferers,  2S5,  S57, 

859,  878—  875,  1095,  1096,  lino,  1101. 
Compassion  of  God  toward  sinners,  157 — 163,  255,  258, 

259,  350,  S43. 
Compassion  of  God  toward  sufferers,  650,  66S,    670, 

679,  633,  952,  953. 

Condescension. 

Condescension  of  Christ,  263,  265,  2S7,  401,  442,  610, 

792,  793,  1057. 
Condescension  of  God,  170—175  =  15S,  1S8,  233,  240, 
254.  255,  435,  460,  o03,  GS5. 
Ancient  hymn  ou  the  condescension  of  God.  175. 
"What  is  man  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him  ?*'  170, 
171,  287. 
Condescension  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  460,  466. 

Confession,-. 

Confession  of  sin  in  general,  492,  493,  500, 567,  579,  581, 

58  J,  534,  591,  592,  594—596,  59S,  599,  606,  612. 

627,  728,  727,  733. 
Confession  of  sin   in  view  of  the  Cross,  560,  562,  56S, 

583,  604,  608,683,  713. 
Confession  of  bein?  the  Chief  of  sinners,  461,  579, 

592,  6  i4,  734,  74-3,  747. 
Ingratitude  coufesse  1.  557,  579,  604,  60S. 
National  sins  confessed.  1117 — 1119. 
Relapses  into  sin  confessed,  620,  621,  627—633,  63S. 

Confidence — see  "  Trust." 

Conflict — of  the  Christian-  Life. 

Assurance  of  victory  in  the  conflict,  834,  835,  889,  892, 

895—9.10,  931,"  993,   1225. 
Exhortation  to  courage  in  the  conflict,  880,  8S9,  890, 

891—908,  981,  993. 
Heaven  a  place  of  rest  from  conflict,  1245,  1246,  124S. 

1250,  1253,  1251,  1264. 
Pravers  for  aid  in  the  conflict,  72,  199,  405,  408,  624, 
"     625,  632,  634,  635,  637,  688,  770. 

Conqueror. 

Christ  a  Conqueror,  336,  353—360,  362—867,  377,  380 
—834,  837. 

Christian  a  Conqueror,  S84,  885,  S89,  892.  S95— 900, 
992,  1177,  1178,  1189,  1240,  1241,  124S,  1250, 
1273,  1275. 

Conscience. 

Blessedness  of  a  pure  conscience,  607,  609,  615,  627, 

974,  975.  998. 
Conviction  of  sin,  492.  493,  500,  567,  579,  581,  5*4,  591, 
592,  594—596, 598,  599,  606,  612,  627, 726, 727,  733. 
B 


Consi  rBNCR. — (Continued.) 

Of  being  the  Chief  of  sinners,  461,  579,  592,  604, 

7  4.  748,  747. 
Of  relapses  Into  sin.  620,  621,  627—681 
Of  sin  in  view  of  the  Cross,  562,  568,  588,  604,  608, 
638,  713. 
Peace  of  conscience  found  In  Christ,  299— 80S,  805— 
:;  8,812,  814,  602,  604—611,   022,  721,  723—735, 
711.  75.'.  77.;.  77^. 
Peace  of  conscience  found  in  the  Scriptures,  484, 

489. 
Prayer  for  peace  of  conscience,  579,581,  594,  607, 

611,  610,  620—621.  627,  629—682,  770. 
Restoration  of  peace  afcer  relapses  into  sin,  621, 
627. 
Prayer  for  a  tender  conscience,  574 — 579,  634.  035. 
Prayer  of  the  penitent  Thief,  605. 
Prayer  of  the  Publican,  606. 
Trembling  in  view  of  the  Judgment  Dav,  1280,  1282, 

1234,  1283,  1289. 
Watchfulness  against  sin,  634—638. 

CONSECRATION. 

Consecration  of  self  to  Christ,  832— S41  =  20  I,  816,826, 
559,  502—564,  6S8,  692,  695,  696,  6!  •,  699,7  2, 
705,  707,  710,  718,   778,  lOlT,    1058,   L0 85— 10  19, 

1  93 
Consecration  of  self  to  God,  819— 831  =  215,  553,  554, 

570,  648,  658,  >76,  !  65, 
Consecration  of  self  to  the  Holy  Spirit,' 450, 457, 460. 

Consecration  of  self  to  the  Trinity,  475. 

Consolation— see  "  Afflictions,11  "  Burial  of  the  Dead.'1 
Constancy — longed  for,  983 — 

Contentment. 

Prayer  for  a  contented  spirit,  215,  773.  909,  920. 
Prayer  of  a  contented  spirit,  i42.  4.  8,  6  I  >,  9J?. 

Conversion — see  "  Regeneration*1 — "  Repentance.'' 
Conversion  of  the  Jews.  L138,  1134. 
Conversion  of  the  World,  viz. : 
Assurance  of  the  World's  conversion,  27G,  1036, 1C37, 

1039,  1129. 
Call  to  labor  for  the  World's  conversion.  1132. 
Jov  in  view  of  the  World's  conversion,  1130, 1131  = 

892,398,1042. 
Missionaries  for  the  World's  conversion,  113.5 — 1139. 
Praver  for  the  World's  conversion.  4G4,  1040,  1121— 
112  s. 
**  Watchman,  what  of  the  night  ?"  276. 

Conviction  of  Sin — see  "  Conscience.11 
Corner-stone. 

Christ  a  Corner-stone,  1026,  1027,  1074. 

Laying  the  corner-stone  of  the  Sanctuary,  1071, 1072, 
lo74,  1075. 

Coronation  of  Christ,  379,  3S0  =  362—364,  381—394. 
Country — see  uOur  Country." 

Col"  RAGE. 

Ancient  hvmn  of  exhortation  to  courage,  S99. 
Bearing  shame  for  Christ.  797-^802,  807,  884,  966. 
Boldness  in  prayer,  ^-54,  S55,  9S6. 
Courage  in  conflict  and  toil,  878—881,  885—903,  993. 

•'It is  I:  be  not  afraid,"  838. 
Courage  in  death.  1174—1179,  1194. 1207. 
Despondency  forbidden,  222,  076.  904,  9S1. 
Energy  in  Christian  progress,  990,  993. 

Covenant. 

Call  to  renewal  of  covenant  with  God,  S31. 

Entering   into   covenant  with  God   and   Christ— see 

••  Consecration.''1 
God  faithful  to  bis  covenant  176—181,  22>— 232,  666, 

669—683,  881,  883,  884,  931.  931.  953.  968,  978. 
Safety  of  the  visible  Church  in  God's  covenant,  1023, 

1024,  1029,  1088. 

Creation— the  Work  of  God,  US — 120,  1S3. 
Cross— see  "  Calvary." 

D. 
David. 

His  prayer  at  the  removal  of  the  Ark,  1075. 

"  Daystar,"  49,  304,  425. 
Death. 

Brevitvof  life.  1162—1168  =  495,  497,  501,  1220. 

Burial  of  the  dead.  1200—1209. 
An  ancient  burial  hvmn,  1208. 

Death  of  a  sister.  1209. 

Death  of  a  youth,  1180,  1208. 

Death  of  an  infant.  933.  1204.  1276. 

Death  of  Christian  friends,  1210—1219. 

Happiness  of  dying,  1191—1194  =  1169, 1176—1179. 
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Faith. — (Continued.) 

Faiib  in  Christ— see ** Atonement,*1  "Trust." 

Faitb  it  God— see  '•Trust*' 

Faith  in  Che  Holy  Scriptures,  470 — 491. 

Faith  in  the  power  of  prayer,  v4-.  850—855. 

Faitb  ia  the  prospect  of  the  World's  conversion,  1086, 

1087,  1089,  11  .'9. 
Faith  in  the  resurrection,  1271—1276. 
Faith  in  the  safety  of  the  church,  1024— 1081  =  480, 

1028,  I''  16—1088, 
Faith  in  th  •  success  of  Christian  action,  BSL 
God  in.-oinprehensible  to  reason.  1^4 — 1>6,  234— 2  -. 

241. 
God  present  to  the  eye  of  faith.  13?. 
Justification  by  faith,  1008 — 1006. 
liberty  of  (aith,  781. 
Living  by  faith,  786,  773. 
Nature  of  faith,  75  :.  757. 

Prayer  fbr  assurance  of  faith,  455,  826  =  170.  758. 
Prayer  for  cb  serful  faith  in  death,  704. 
Prayer  for  increase  of  faith,  77,  779. 

Fajthtulness  of  Christiams. 

Exhortations  to  B  leiity,  928—825,  1161. 
Fi  leiity  ne  jessary  to  p  .. 
Prayers  for  li  leiity,  914—819. 

Prayer  for  purity 'of  heart,  920. 

FA.ITHFtn.XKS9   OP    QOD. 

Faithfulness  of  God  in  general,  176— 181. 

His  faithfulness  as  a  refuge  in  trouble.  102—201,  666— 

6S3.9J7,  0-!2.  951,  953—955,  0-2. 
His  faithfulness  in  his  Providence.  62,  2  16—232,  02?. 
His  faithfulness  in  the  salvation  of  believers,  >-3,  SS4, 

>-7.  39  '.  8  U.  031.  96-i.  0t>4.  077—070.  992. 
His  faith .'ulness  to   his  covenant  with  his  people,  831, 

031.  931,  '.'7-. 
His  faithfulness  to  our  Fathers.  1090,  1115,  1116. 
His  faithfulness  to  the  visible  Church.  1023— 1025, 1028 
—1032,  1084,  103s,  1090. 
Family. 

A  selection  of  hymns  specially  adapted  to  Family 
Worship,  viz.  ; 
Affliction,  92S— 937,  940,  951. 
Changing  place  of  residence.  140. 
Cheerful  spirit.  Vol.  969,  072.  973. 
Children  and  vonth.  1045—1047,  1076—1092. 
Christ's  a  Ivent,  263,  26S. 
Content*  1  spirit.  06  K  909,  926. 
.     Death  of  Christians.  1 102.  1103—1196.  119S.  1199. 
Death  of  friends,  1206,  1209, 1211. 1214—1219. 
Faith  i:i  Christ,  800,  316.  559,  721.  722. 
Fellowship  of  Christians,  s57.  859—865,  869—871. 
Friendship  of  Christ.  400,  4  S,  412,  415. 41-.  419, 421, 

431. 
Gentleness  to  the  erring,  905. 
Going  on  a. journey,  140. 
Happv  home,  l"^7. 

Heaven.  7.35.  1191,  1223-1226, 1231.  1234. 1239, 1254 
—12  ft 
Reunion  of  friends  in  Heaven,  1243. 1244. 
Saints  in  Heaven.  1247 — 1250, 
Holy  Spirit— invocation  of.  454.  456. 
Hour  of  prayer.  4.  21.  811,  S43—  -45.  913. 
Livi  ig by  faith,  773. 
Longing  for  intercourse  with  God.  627,  639.  64?,  707, 

7-4. 
Lord's  Praver.  1—3.  9?. 
Marriage,  1140,1141. 

Morning  and  Evening  hrmns,  4?,  51.  63 — 73. 
New  Year,  1156,  1161. 

Omnipresence  and  Omniscience  of  God,  134 — 140. 
Our  Countrv,  1111,1120. 
Our  Fathers,  1115.  1116. 
Prawr  for  likeness  to  Christ,  46. 
Pro'vidence  of  God,  211—220,  227.  234,  242.  656. 
Resurrection.  1_'T1,  1273—1276. 
Sabbath  morninsr  and  evening.  57,  59,  61,  75,  76. 
Seasons.  114.1— 1155. 
Submission  to  God.  92?— 937,  951. 
Thanksgiving  Day,  1142. 

Fastin-Ct. 

Confession  of  national  sins.  1117 — 1119. 

Confession  of  sin  in  general,  482.  498,500,567,579,581, 

I  I  .  581,  501.  502.  504—596.  50>.  599,  606,  612,  627, 

723.  727.  738. 
Fasting  and  prayer  for  a  revival  of  religion,  1147. 
Fasting  in  general,  114^. 
Remembrance  of  God's  Omniscience.  134 — 136, 141. 

Father. 

God  a  Father,  207,  808,  212—215,  456,  631.  977.  1000— 
1002. 
-God  of  our  Fathers."  1116.  1120,  1144, 1145. 
Our  Fathers.  1115, 1116, 1145. 
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Feat.. 

Exhortations  to  courage  in  contliet.  --0— 904,  907. 
Fear  of  Hell,  1278,  12S0,  12-.'. 

Fellowship  op  ('iiiusriAN-.  -57 — 72  =  20,  22.  24,  26 — 20, 

-4.  1060,  1070. 
For.nE.vu  v.\.  i . 

Forbearance  of  Christians.  282,  S  .  T>94. 

Forbearance  of  God,  551,  555—557,  621,  622 

FORGIVFNK.ss  OP  SlN. 

Atonement  the  ground  of  forgiveness,  299—315,  492, 

;,:;,.  1003—1016. 
Joy  of  being  forgiven,  614.  615. 
Prayers  for  forgiveness,  591 — 625. 
Prayer  of  Bartimeua,  610. 
Prayer  of  the  penitent  Thief. 
Prayer  of  the  Publican,  3  3. 

For.TiTrnE  <>f  Cmi-.ist,  288, 288. 
Fointaiv. 

Emblem  of  Christ. 
Freedom. 

Freedom  from  oppression.  1104. 1105. 

Freedom  from  the  bondage  of  sin.  452.  457,  549,  575  — 
582,  i  ''23.  627— 333.63-. 

Joy  in  national  freedom.  1180. 

Thanksgiving  for  national  freedom.  1115, 1116, 1145. 

FitEC  Grace,  277.  318,  504—50?,  521.  5l3.  524,  520.  532.  730. 
743. 

FlJIENP. 

Christ  our  Friend.  295.  324.  32-.  858,  373.  374.  407—420. 

438,  438,  441,  442,  52o.  541.  713.  727,  7.'-.  7: 

771.79?.  ?32,  931. 
God  our  Friend.  62.  192—201.  206-  38,  SS3. 

384,  S94, 027, 92>,  931.  932,  0    —.'5;,.  968, 977—979. 

0-'.'. 
The  Holy  Spirit  our  Friend,  451,  455 — 457,  459, 460, 466. 

Funeral  Hymns — see  "Burial  of  the  Dead." 

Frrrnr.  rrsisiTMENT  of  the  Wicked. 

Certainty  of  future  punishment.  495—5  11,536,  539. 

Eternity  of  future  punishment,  40''..  5  11,513. 

Judsment  Day.  1278—1285,  1287,  12S8 

Justice  of  future  punishment.  502.  5:>4,  596. 

Probation  in  this  life  onlv.  407 

Trembling  in  view  of  Hell,  546.  1208,  1289. 


GEXTT.r.N'  ES& 

Gentleness  of  Christ.  281,  283,  889, 401.  808,  -  -.  1094, 

Gentleness  of  Christians.  2  -. ,  S                -""  L— 868, 

005. 
Gentleness  of  God's  commands,  510. 

Glory  of  God — see  "Majesty  of  God.*' 
Glorying  in-  the  Cross,  316,  317.  310,  442.  688,  748. 
Generosity.  858,  359,  S65,  S67,  873— S75, 1096, 1100, 1102. 
God— ms  Erase,  Attributes,  and  Acts. 
Bein?  of  God.  117. 

Spiritual  nature  of  God,  141- 
Benevolence  of  God,  147—154  =  84,  85,  202—282,  242. 
255—258,  931,  932.  977,  1000—1002,  1142.  1144. 
1140—1156. 
Condescension  of  God.  15?.  170—175.  183,  233,  240.  254, 

255,  435,  430.  533.  e»5. 
Creati  »n  the  work  of  God.  11?— 120,  1$3. 
Decrees  of  God — see  his  "Sovereignty." 
Eternity  and  Self-existence  of  God."  142—146  = 

104,117,  121. 
Faithfulness  and  Truth  of  God.  176—181  =  62.  192— 
■>  ,i.  •_>  16—282,  666—6-  ■'.        ■.  -04. 

927.  02s.  981,  032,  051.         -  :.   064.   077 

—979,  982,  992,  1023,  1024,  1038,  1116. 
Government  of  God.  121— 132.  156,  1-7—      ' 

••The  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reignelh."1  125. 
Holine-s  and  Justice  of  God,  155,  156  =  7.  07.  98,  24-3. 
'.  305—3,8,  312,  314,  470,  472.  473,  499, 
723. 
Immutability  of  God,  142—146  =  250,  667,   669,  673. 

077.  833,  053. 
Incomprehensibleness  of  God.  1?4— :•   ,2    .— -   -.241. 

.  1166. 
Indwellins  of  God.  188,  175.  453—452.  455—457, 

590,663,  911,  007.  99S. 
Majestv  of  Go  1.  1-7—101  =  37.  40.  06,  1 

120,   123,  124.   15-.  172.  2:U-23?.  241,  24-.  SSi, 
350.  472.  473.  1080,  1166,  1279—1235. 
Mercv  and  Grace  of  God.  157—130  =  24.  147.  162,  2  : 
'  —233,  238—240,  255—259,  275.  809,  850,  478 
5o0,  517.  510—521.  586,  548,  5  "  611— 

618,  663,  671—674,  680,   781,  820,  827,  845—847, 
S50   "54,  10o2.  1005,  1009,  1012,  1014—1016, 
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Holy  Scriptures. — (Continued.) 

The  Scriptures  the  li^ht  of  the  world,  480,  431,488, 

I   3,  b>9. 
Value  of  tho  Scriptures  to  the  young,  489. 

IIOLY  SPl  :n. 

Adoration  of  the  Holy  Bpirit  as  God,  447,  44S,  450,457, 

404,  40"). 
Ancient  invocation  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  451. 
Coming  and  office  of  the  Holy  sphit,  400. 
Consecration  t<>  the  Holy  Spirit,  45  >.  457,  4G\ 
Inline. ice  of  the  Bible  dependent  on   the  llolv  Spirit, 

490,491 
Invitation  of  ihe  Holy  Spirit.  5  6. 
Names  and  Emblems  of  the  Holy  Bpirit,  viz.: 

14 Comforter,"  4.r,5,  450,  459,  400,  4,4. 

"Creator,'  404. 

M  Dove.''  6-3,  454,  455,  402,  403,470,  SG2,  1285. 

"  Fire.''  447. 

."Friend,"  451. 

"Guide,"  466. 

'•  Lififht,    447,  448,  451,  453,  45S. 

'•Love."  45'. 

•"Spirit  of  Adoption,"  443. 

"Spirit  of  Peace,"  862,  »G8. 

"Spirit  of  Purity,"  400. 

"Spirit  of  Truth,"  448,  449,  4G9,  476. 

"The  infinite,"  450. 

'•  Wind."  4.7.  552. 
Power  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  4G5. 
Prayer  for  his  cheering  influence,  451.  450.  459. 

Prayer  tor  the  continuance  of  his  influence,  401. 
Prayer  for  his  guidance.  4>4. 
Prayer  for  his  indwelling,  450,  455,  457. 
Prayer  tor  his  influence  on  the  whole  world,  401. 

"Let  there  be  light, "  470. 
Prayer  tor  his  presence  in  the  Sanctuary,  447 — 149. 
Prayer  for  his  return.  403. 
Prayer  tor  his  sanctifying  influence,  44S,  452.  454,  457, 

458,  462,  '.'14. 
Prayer  for  his  teaching,  453. 
Pi  aver  for  his  witness.  455. 
Regeneration  ascribed  to  the  Holy  Spirit,  2:9,  465, 

400.552,555,717. 
Strivings  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  400,  400,  5UG,  535,  539, 

54  !,  544,  555. 
The  Day  of  Pentecost,  443. 

Hour. 

Blessedness  of  a  Christian  home,  10S7. 

HoPR  IN  God. 

Ancient  hvmn  of  hope  in  God,  200,  075,  070. 

General  hymns  o;'  hope  in  God,  201,  202,  225.  282. 

Hope  in  anticipation  of  old  age,  213. 

Hope  in  doubt.  63J,  0>i,  684. 

Hope  in  temptation.  19 J— 195,  199,  209.  634,  952. 

Hope  in  trouble,  192,  190— 19s,  074—079,  0:2,  os>3,  8S7, 
D.54. 
"As  th  .  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be,"  G7S. 

Hope  of  mercy  at  the  day  of  Judgment,  1277. 

Hope  un  ler  conviction  of  sin.  .599 — 6Ul. 

Hop-'  under  the  hiding  of  God's  countenance,  613.  019. 
"  Hosann  a  to  tiii;  SON  of  David,'1  390. 
Humanity  of  Christ. 

'•  A  Man  of  sorrows,"  269,  292,  313,  32!,  740—742,  747. 

'•  Son  or  Man,1  243,  742. 

The  incarnation  of  Christ,  203 — 27s,  791—  793. 

Humiliation-. 

Humiliation  of  Christ.  203— 270,  2S7.  009.  7S9,  791—793. 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  his  humiliation,  &07. 
Humility.  586—583  =  215,  3S9,  577,  99S,  1093. 


I. 


I  Am." 

Title  of  Jehovah,  117. 


Imitation  of  Ciikist. 

Ancient  h  inns  on  imitation  of  Christ,  14G.  809. 

Imitation  of  Christ  by  the  young,  SOI. 

Imitation  of  Christ  iii  Baptism  -Supplement,  1300— 

18 1  & 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  benevolence,  285.  1091,  1100. 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  compassion.  286,  1094 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  condescension,  3S9. 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  fortitude,  283. 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  humiliation,  B07. 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  meekness, 281,  282,  8  *L 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  mild  virtues  generally,  2S0, 2S1, 

SS83,  284,  8U8. 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  poverty,  1099. 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  self-denial,  805. 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  suffering,  290,  S06. 
Pravers  for  likeness  to  Christ,  40,  280,402,  710,  S03,  S04, 

918. 


I M. MANTEL. 

Title  of  Christ,  244,  251,  273,  278,  297.  300,  303,  871,  442, 

887. 
Immortality  of  the  Soul. 

Contrasted  with  the  mortality  of  the  body,  1172.  1201. 
Implied  in  the  assurance  of  resurrection,  1197,  1278 — 

127»i. 
Implied  in  the  eternity  of  Heaven.  117s,  n<j])  1280, 

1287,  1242,  125^  1265. 
Implied  in  the  eternity  of  Hell.  12sp. 
Implied  in  the  yearnings  of  the  bereaved,  1214: 
The  soul  made  in  God  s  image,  1198. 

Immutability  of  God. 

God  immutable  in  his  Being,  142,  143. 

God  Immutable  in  bis  government,  144.  145. 

His  Immutability  contrasted  with  man's  mortalitv,  142, 

144,  148,  liGG. 
His  immutability  contrasted  with  material  Nature.  143, 

144. 
Trust  in  God's  immutability,  607,  0G"\  073,  077,  883,  953. 
Importunity  eh  Prayer,  v54,  855,  9SG. 

IXOOMPRRIIENBIBLRNRSfl   OF  Got). 

Adoration  of  God  as  incomprehensible,  184,  185. 
God  incomprehensible  in  afflictions,  241. 
God  incomprehensible  in  Election,  288. 

God  incomprehensible  in  his  Providence,  1S6,  2:34 — 

288. 
God  incomprehensible   in  the  plan  of  the  universe, 

237. 
Indf.btf.onkss  to  Christ. 

Bearing  shame  in  view  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  793 

—802,  s  ,7. 
Evening  song  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  70. 
Exhortation  to  repentance  in  view  of  indebtedness  to 

Christ,  541. 
Fifty-third  chapter  of  Isaiah,  SIS. 
Indebtedness  to  Christ  for  relief  from  trouble.  627. 
Joy  of  indebtedness  to  Christ.  & t>7,  1007,  1011. 
Penitent  acknowledgment  of  indebtedness  to  Christ, 

293,  _'.'•">.  296,  562,  0  18,  838. 
Traise  in  view  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  332,  431 — 433, 

043. 
Prayer  for  appreciation  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  260, 

320,  43S,  841. 
Self-consecration  in  view  of  indebtedness  to  Christ, 

328,  562—564,  092.  s32— 841,  1007,  1068. 
"For  me  to  live  is  Christ."  883. 
li  Y,e  are  not  your  own,"  71S. 

Indwelling. 

Indwelling  of  Christ  in  his  followers.  997.  998. 
Indwelling  of  God  in  the  hearts  of  Christians,  138, 175, 

5J0.  000. 
Indwelling  of  the  Holy  Spirit  prayed  for,  45) — 452, 455, 

457,459.911. 
Nearness  of  God  to  the  eye  of  Faith,  138,  175. 

Infants — see  '•Death." 
Ingratitude. 

Confession  of  ingratitude,  557,  579,  604,  COS. 

Exhortations  against  ingratitude  to  Christ,  541. 

Prayer  against  ingratitude,  55.5.  6U4. 

Sense  of  ingratitude  awakened  by  the  Cross.  508,  033. 

Sense  of  ingratitude  in  broken  vows,  630,  GO;. 

Sense  of  ingratitude  in  resisting  the  Holy  Spirit,  556. 
Inspiration  of  tub  Scriptures,  480, 488,  483. 
Installation — see  "  Ministry." 

Intercession  of  Christ. 

Assurance  of  Christ's  intercession,  309,  371,  375,  376, 

421. 
Hope  through  Christ's  intercession,  831. 
Joy  in  Christ's  intercession,  074. 
Prayer  for  Christ's  intercession.  072,  373. 
Prayer  through  Christ's  intercession,  t>55. 

Invitations  to  Repentance. 

Invitations  from  Heaven  to  Earth,  527.  528. 

•'  Come  up  hither."  528. 
Invitations  of  Christ,  503—505,514—516,518^520,525, 
530,  5  -.1. 

"  Ask  and  ye  shall  receive."  503. 

"Come  unto  me.  all  ve  that  labor."  504,  505,  500. 
Invitations  of  God.  5  '7.  51  8,  510.  512,  522. 

"  Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth."1  5tlS. 

'•  Why  will  ve  die  f"  539. 
Invitations  of*  the  Holv  Spirit.  500.  532. 

"The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say  come."  506. 

'•Now  the  accepted  time,"  515.  510. 
Invitations  to  all,  508. 
Invitations  to  the  prodigal,  513. 

-  Whosoever  will,"  508,  524  =  508,  517.  521. 
Invocations,  10,  15,  21,  78—82,  89,  216,  447—451,  462. 
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Majesty  of  God.— (Continued.) 

Hymns  of  adoration  of  the  majesty  of  God,  96, 100,158, 

248. 
Majesty  and  condescension  of  God,  160,  172,  1SS,  ls9. 
Majesty  of  God  as  Creator,  120. 
Majesty  of  God  aa  Governor,  128, 124,  L8T— 191. 
Majesty  of  G>d  as  Jndge,  1279—1285,  1287. 
Majest7of  God  as  seen  in  Christ,  248— 245,  251,825, 

fc62— 864,  879,  1267. 
Majesty  of  God   as   seen  in  contrast  will)  man,  184, 

1166. 
Majesty  of  God  as  seen  in  the  plan  of  salvation  350. 
Majesty  of  God  as  B9en  in  the  sovereignty  of  decrees, 

284—288,  241. 
Majesty  of  God  as  seen  in  the  Trinity,  1S4,  1S5,  472, 

475. 
The  need  of  a  Mediator  between  God  and  Man,  834, 

375. 

Man. 

Dignity  of  man — see  "  Dignity.'1 

Littleness  of  man.  142,  17".  171.  164,  237.  658. 
Mortality  of  man,  14s,  162,  172,  1162— 116S,  1172. 
Sinfulness  of  man,  viz.  : 

Man  sinful  by  nature,  312,  492—494. 

Man  corrupted  by  Adam's  fall.  492.  658. 

Man  totally  depraved,  306,  307,  492—494,  500,  549, 
567,  726,  733,  1012. 

MARRIAGE,  S57,  864,  1140,  1141. 
Martyrs  in  Heaven,  124S— 1250  =  1246,  1247. 
Material  Would — see  "Nature.'" 
Mediatorial  Reign  of  Christ. 

Adoraion  of  Christ  as  Kins.  884—890  =  332.  :  35— 349, 

858—859,  862—865,  871.  877—882,  1089,  118J. 
Ancient  hymns  to  Christ  as  Kins.  335.  836. 
Chrisfs  entrance  upon  his  kingdom  at  his  resurrec- 
tion, 355— 359,  362—865,  378. 
Coronation  hymns,  379,  880. 
'•  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David,"  390. 
Joy  in  Chrisfs  reign,  838,  845,  346,  37S,  3S4,  8S6,  3S7, 

89  1—392. 
Participation  of  Christians  in  Chrisfs  reign,  245.  325. 

882.  354.  856. 
Sons  of  the  ••Hundred  and  forty  and  four  thousand,'1 

"   337—348. 
H  Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ?"  362—365. 

Meditation-   in  Retirement,  4,  21,  64,  75.  4S6,  627,  652, 
707,  787,  766,  811,  843,  844,  845,  918,  1077. 

Meekness. 

Meekness  of  Christ.  250— 264,  SOS. 
Meekness  of  Christians,  280—284, 1094. 

Mercy  and  Grace  ok  God. 

As  seen  in  Providence.  147.  203—232. 

As  seen  in  the  gift  of  a  Saviour,  24,  159,  165,  16S,  255— 

25  ».  275,  309,  850,  1005,  1008,  1009. 
As  seen  in  the  gift  of  the  Scriptures,  479,  4S3,  4S5. 
As  seen  in  the  privilege  of  Adoption,  1002. 
As  seen  in  the  privilege  of  Prayer,  845,  846,  S47,  854. 
Eternity  of  God's  Mercy,  162,  168,  166— 16s.  181,  223. 

"His  merey  endnreth  forever."  166,  16S,  228. 
Freeness  of  Gods  Mercy,  160—163,  508,  5;  9.  517,  520, 

521.  663,  671.  781. 
Invitations  to  accept  God's  Mercy,  50S — 513,  535,  536, 

513. 
Joy  of  God  In  his  Mercy.  571,  S20. 
Mercy  of  God  his  chief  Glory,  165. 
Pity  of  God,  162. 
Praise  of  God's  Mercy.  157—169. 
Prayer  for  God's  Mercy,  597—604,  606,  607,  011—613, 

680,  66s. 
Praver  for  mercy  at  the  judgment  dav,  495.  1278— 

1230. 
Salvation  by  Grace,  1008—1016. 
Sovereignty  of  Grace,  288,  238—240. 
Surrender  of  the  heart  in  view  of  God's  Grace.  554, 

556,  557,  820,  S27. 
Trust  in  Gods  Mercy,  66S,  671—674,  6S0,  850, 10»0. 

Messiah,  393,  1041,  1133. 
Mild  Virtues — see  '•Virtues.'' 
Millennium— see  "  Conversion  of  the  World. "' 
Ministry. 

Prayers  for  the  Ministrv,  1058, 1059. 
Exhortations  to  the  Ministry.  1060,  1061. 
Ordination  and  Installation  of  Ministers.  1062—1064 
Other  hymns  adapted  to  Ordination  and  Installa- 
tion, viz.  : 
Adoration  of  Christ.  243—254. 
Ancient  hvtnns  of  praise  to  God,  13,  31,  96,  200, 
243,  467,  468,  S99. 
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Ministry.— (Continued.) 

Conversion  of  the  World.  1128—1181 

Delight  in  the   Church,   19,  27—29,  1017,  1023, 

1025,  1028,  1H29. 
Enlargement  of  the  Church.  1088—1040. 
invocation  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  4  17.  1  Is. 
Mediatorial  reign  of  Christ,  877—894. 
Praise  to  the  Trinity,  467— 469,  472—474, 
The  great  Commission,  1186. 

Miracles  ok  Christ,  279,  610. 

Missions— Monthly  Concert. 

Consecration  to  Christ,  882,  1102. 

Conversion  of  the  World,  1121—1189  =  276,404.  528. 

Exhortations  to  trust  and  courage  in  toil,  s7s.  *79,  s-1, 

889,  902. 
The  Advent  and  Reign  of  Christ,  274,  276,  277,  377— 

394. 
The  Church— her  Btrengtb  and  Growth,  1017—1042. 
The  value  of  the  Gospel,  479,  490,  1062. 

MOBNINO. 

A  Selection  of  Hymns  specially  adapted  to  Morning 

\\  orship,  viz.: 
Ancient  Psalm  of  the  Morning,  46. 
Christ  a  Friend,  .899,  405,  415.  421. 
Daily  living  with  Christ,  46,  7l)7. 
Delight  in  worship,  6,  7,  21,  22,  25. 
Dependence  on  God,  139,  204,  207,  217—220,  656, 

tl57.  660. 
Exhortations  to  an  earnest  life,  43,  878—881,  889— 

891,  901,  908,  924,925 
God  a  Protector,  194,  195,  225. 
Goodness  of  God,  148,  152,  153,  210,  227,  228. 
Hour  of  Pi  aver,  848—846,  654. 
Lords  Prayer,  1—3,  9S. 
Morning  communion  •with  God,  43 — 45,  51,  52,  7S4, 

913. 
Morning  suggestive  of  God's  Perfections,  129, 158, 

163,166,183,  1S4,  188,226,  1154. 
Morning  suggestive  of  the  value  of  the  Scriptures, 

479—4817183. 
Omnipresence  and  Omniscience  of  God,  134 — 137, 

139. 
Prayer  to  the  Trinity,  476. 
Sabbath  morning  worship,  53 — 61. 
Sunrise.  47,  50,  51. 

Vows  of  consecration,  48,  81S,  819.  S21,  832,  835. 
Watchfulness  and  prayer,  636,  687.  I 

Mortality  of  Man,  148, 162,  172, 1162— 116S,  1172. 

Mystery. 

Mystery  of  Christ's  love,  260,  311,  328,  703. 

Mystery  of  the  decrees  of  God,  234—288,  240,  241, 

1166. 
Mystery  of  the  grace  of  God,  ISO,  237,  23S,  240. 
Mystery  of  the  nature  of  God,  1S4.  185. 
Mystery  of  the  providence  of  God,  166,  234—236. 

N. 

Nation* — see  "  Our  Country." 

Nature. 

Beauty  of  the  material  World,  226. 

God  the  Creator  of  the  material  World,  36,  117—120, 

183,  1149,  1150.  11.2. 
God  the  Governor  of  the  material  World,  33, 121—124. 

126—133,  190,  1149,  1150,  1152. 
Material  World  compared  with  the  Scriptures,  14S, 

479— Is  1. 
Material  World  invoked  to  praise  God,  110,  114,  120. 
Nature  of  Man — see  "Sinfulness  of  Man." 

New  Vear. 

Brevity  of  life,  115S— 116S. 

Eternity  of  God,  103,  104,  117,  121,  142—146. 

Exhortations  to  renewed  fidelity,  1161  =  SS0,  889,  890, 

891,  998,901—908. 
God's  providence  acknowledged,  204,  1156. 
Mortality  of  man,  14S  162,  172,  1157,  1159, 1172. 
Nearer  Heaven,  1158, 1169,  122S. 

O. 

Old  Age,  213,  6S8,  761,  763  =  666,  673,  07^.  7     . 

Omnipotence  of  God. 

Calls  to  worship  God  as  Omnipotent,  3^,  132. 

His  Omnipotence  seen  in  creation,  1  Is,  119. 

His  Omnipotence  seen  in  Christ  as  Creator.  254,  836. 

His  Omnipotence  seen  in  his  government,  128,  128- 

180,  188. 
Praise  of  God's  Omnipotence,  118. 
Trust  in  God's  Omnipotence  for  protection,  669. 
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Prayers  respecting  particilar  Objects. — (Continued.) 
Of  love  to  God,  039—051,  652,  654,  662—665,  BIO, 

315. 
Of  thanksgiving  to  God— see  u  Thanksgiving." 
Of  trust  in  God's  decrees,  888—285,  287,  - 

248. 
Of  trust  in  God's  government,  121,  127,  128,  182,  142 

—  14.-). 
Of  trust  in  Gods   perfections,  184—150,  155,  157, 
158,  162,  170—172,  175,   177—179.  181,  188,  184, 
186,  190,  259.  -35  >. 
Of  trust  In  Gods  protection,  193.194,197—199,201, 

202,  666—671,  973,  98  .  lou9. 
Of  trust  in  God's  providence,  203—217,  220,  227, 
242,  1150,  1152   1  54 
Prayers  respecting  Heaven,  viz  : 

For  a  foretaste  of  Heaven,  1256. 
•    For  preparation  for  Heaven.  1286,1261 
For  presence  with  Christ  in  Heaven,  785. 
Of  desire  for  Heaven,  1010,  1222,  1233,1235,1237, 

1240,  1252—1254.  1268. 
Pilgrim's  prayer.  1220—1222,  1229. 
Prayers   respecting  Objects  of  Bpecial  Benevolence, 
viz. : 
Children  and  Youth. 
Prayers  for  children.  10^4 — 10S6. 
Prayer  for  erring  youth,  1086 
Prayers  of  children,  1079,  1082,  1088, 1089, 1091. 
Nations  in  war.  1110. 
Oppressed  1104.  1105. 
Orphans,  IK  B, 

Our  Country.  1111— 1113.  1110—1119. 
Prayers  in  commemoration  of  our  Fathers,  1115, 
1116,  1145. 
Seamen.  1107—1109. 
Prayers  respecting  Occasions  and  Times,  viz. : 
At  the  dedication  of  the  Sanctuary.  1071— 1(175. 
At  the  hour  of  Evening  worship.  63,  05 — 73. 

Sabbath  evening  worship.  74—77. 
At  the  hour  of  Morning  worship  43.  47 — 51. 

Sabba  h  morning  worship,  54.  55. 
At  the  Opening  of  the  year.  1157. 1159, 11G0. 
On  Fas:  Da  v.  [117—1119,  1147. 
On  Thanksgiving  Day.  1145.  1143. 
On  the  occasion  of  Marriage. 
Prayer  for  the  Married.  ""1140. 
Prayer  of  the  Married.  114'. 
Pravers  respecting  Sin  and  Repentance,  viz  : 

For  pardon.  561.  56(5,  534,  591— 012.  711.  725,  727— 

731.  733.  776. 
For  peace  and  joy.  618—626,  70S.  765,  777,  975. 
For  penitence,  574 — 579.  7<>  t. 
For  restoration  of  past  joys.  027.  628.  631,  632. 
Of  conviction  and  confession,  492,  493.500,  557,560, 
7d4,  705.  726—728,  733.  1012. 
Pravers  respecting  the  Christian  Virtues,  viz. : 
For  a  child-like  spirit.  215,  909,  910. 
For  a  contented  spirit.  217,  773.  9C9,  926. 
For  a  lowly  spirit.  586,  99a 
For  a  quiet  spirit.  214.  906,  903. 
For  a  watchful  spirit.  916. 
For  purity  of  heart,  920. 
For  sincerity,  i-14. 

For  sincerity  in  self-examination.  141.  590. 
For  submission  to  the  will  of  God,  214,  927.  929, 
933.  936.  94ft 
Pravers  of  submission.  929,  931,  932,  934,  936,  943, 

94;.  947,  1001. 

For  sympathy  with  the  suffering  B73, 1095. 

Prayers  of  sympathy.  11  0,  llol. 
For  tenderness  of  conscience.  574.  579,  634,  635. 
Pravers  respecting  the  Church,  viz. : 
For  peace  to  the  Church.  1022. 
For  the  Church  in  time  of  desertion.  1021. 
For  the   enlargement  of  the  Church.   Iu33,  1037, 

1040. 
Respecting  the  ordinances  of  the  Church,  viz.: 
Baptism".  1291—13. 
Lords  Supper. 

Pravers  for    communion   with  Christ  at  the 

'Lords  table.  1051,  1052. 
Prayer  for  peace  at  the  Lord's  table.  1049. 
Praver  for   preparation  for  the  Lord's  table, 
1054 
Prayers  respecting  the  Consecration  of  Self.  viz. : 
For  consecration  to  Christ.  Sift  82ft  564,  099,  702, 
705,  7o7.  710.  835,  88ft  841,  1066 
Pravers  of  consecration    to  Christ.  200.  559.  462. 
:  77-.  832,  884,  838—840, 1053,1067, 
1098. 
For  consecration  to  God.  570.  648,  658.  Fffft 

Pravers  of  consecration  to  God,  553,  554,  643,   I 
M5^30. 
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Prayers  BZSPtt  tiv.  i>  iRTimrLAR  OiuF.r-Ts. — (Continued.) 
J'or  consecration  to  the  Holy  Spirit, 450,  157,460. 
For  constancy  of  love,  680,  687,  688,  702,  7u7,  822, 

915,  983,  9-0— ;»-». 
For  deliverance  from  sin.  742.  715.  752,  77". 
For  deliverance  from  temptation,  707.  70>,  774. 
For  full  assurance  of  faith,  626,  758,  777. 
For  perfect  holiness,  994 
For  progress  In  the  <  hristian  life,  9-7.  989,  991. 
For  .spiritual  rather  than  earthly  good,  811—814, 

986. 
Of  consecration  to  the  Trinity.  475. 
Prayers  respecting  the  Conversion  of  the  "World,  viz. : 
F<>r  conversion  of  the  Jews,  1188. 
For  conversion  of  the  World.  1121—1128. 
For  enlargement  of  the  Church,  1088,  1087, 1040. 
For  revivals  of  religion,  447.  4 1  1147. 

For  the  continuance  <>f  a  revival.  1146. 
Prayers  respecting  the  ll->ly  Bpirit, 

For  the  continuance  of  "the  Hols-  Spirit  401. 
For  the  guidance  of  the  Holy  Bpirit,  21ft  454. 
For  the  indwelling  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  450,  451,  457, 

45:'. 
For  the  influence  of  the  Holv  Spirit  on  the  world, 

464. 
For  the  intercession  of  the  Holy  Spi  ri  . 
For  the  presence  of  the  Holv  Spirit  i:i  the  Sanctu- 
ary. 447—449. 
For  the  regenerating  power  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  452, 

456 — 158,  548,  549,  555. 
For  the  return  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  9.  468,  627. 
For  the  sanctifying  influence  of  the  Holv  Spirit, 

452.  457.  402." 
For  the  teaching  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  453. 
For  the  witness  of  the  Holy  Spiiit.  455. 
Pravers  respecting  the  Judgment  Lav.  495,  496. 1273 

—1280,  1282— 12S4 
Prayers  respecting  the  Ministry,  viz.: 
For  a  Pastor  at  his  ordination.  II  63. 
For  an  assembly  of  Ministers.  1053.  1059, 1061. 
Prayers  respecting  the  Scriptures,  479 — 4?7,  459. 
Prayers  respecting  the  Trinity,  viz.: 

Adoration  of  the  Trinity —  see  ••Adoration." 
Prayer  to  the  Trinity,  470,  471.  476. 

Prayer  of  consecration  to  the  Trinity,  475. 
Prayers  respecting  Worship,  viz. : 
At  Evening  worship.  62,  63.  65 — 73. 

At  Sabbath  evening  worship,  74,  76,  77. 
At  Morning  worship,  43 — 52. 

At  Sabbath  morning  worship,  54 — 60. 
At  the  Close  of  worship,  86—95, 
At  the  Opening  of  worship.  7 — 82,  35. 
For  a  blessing  on  worship,  4,  9,  10,  79— 82. 
For  acceptance  of  worship,  6,  15,  78,  85,  l'»36. 
For  communion  with  Christ  in  worship,  21. 
Of  adoration — see  "  Adoration." 
Of  delight  in  worship.  5,11—22,  26—80. 
Versions  of  Scriptural  Prayers,  viz.: 
Prayer  of  Bartimeus.  610. 

Prayer  of  David  at  the  removal  of  the  Ark,  1075. 
Praver  of  Solomon  at  the  dedication  of  the  temple, 

7*9, 1072. 
Prayer  of  the  penitent  Thief,  005. 
Prayer  of  the  Publican.  606 
Scriptural  benedictions.  90 — 95. 
The  Lord's  prayer.  1—3.  93,  929.  9:33.     Page  -12. 

Preachers— see  "Ministrv." 


295.  299—304.  317— 
2,  753,  762,   704.  339, 


Preciousness  ok  Chmst,  429 — 146 
319.  400,  407,  421,  422,  7 
1003. 

Pride— see  "Humility.*' 

Prince. 

Title  of  Christ,  viz. : 

'•  Prince  of  Glorv,"  316,  615.  739. 
M  Prince  of  Grace."  202.  27ft  429. 
'•  Prince  of  Life."  881,  741. 1128. 
'•  Prince  of  Peace,"  267,  270,  274.  270,  273,  344. 

Probation-. 

In  this  life  only,  497,  501.  586. 

Prodigal  Sox,  571 — 573  =  5J 

Profession  o*  RbLigioh,  1065—1070  =  819—841 

Progress  of  Christians. 

Aspiration    after   progress.  939—991  = 

39o.  B92,  898,  925. 
Assurance  of  progress,  f92. 
Call  to  progress.  993. 
Prayer  for  progress.  939. 
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Banoti:  vry.—  Continued.) 

Delight  in  the  Banctuary,  13—20,  22,  20-20.  8  I    S3. 
Laying  the  corner  stone  of  the  Banctuary,  ltiTi — 1074. 
Meeting  Christ  in  the  Banctuary,  B  '.  B2,  85. 
Presence  of  the  Holy  Spirit  sought  In  the  Banctuary, 
7%  147—549. 

Satan — see  "Temptation." 

BOBIPTURES    See  M  Holy  Scriptures.'" 

Seamen,  1107—1109. 

Seasons  of  tue  Yeak,  1149 — 11G1. 

Second  Coming  op  Christ,  1266 — 1270. 

"Even  so,  come,  Lord  Jesus,"  1266. 

Secret  Prater. 

A  selection   of  hymns  specially  adapted   t<>  private 
Meditation,  viz, : 
Adoption,  1000,  1001. 
Cheerfulness,  969. 
Christ,  viz.: 

Atonement  of  Christ,  298,  800,  801,  324,  722—780, 
7-3!.  741.  747— 749,  889. 

Friendship  of  Christ,  399,  408,  413.  42S,  437,  44-,. 
444,  7^7. 

Indebtedness  to  Christ,  714,  716—720. 

Intercession  of  Christ.  872,  878,  375. 

Love  to  Christ,  685—688,  689,  698,  708,  705,  7SS. 

Trust  in  Christ,  763.  764.  767.  771. 
Consecration  of  self.  814,  820,  828,  991. 

Longing  for  holiness.  9>7.  989,  991. 
Death  "and  the  Future  State,  viz.  : 

Death.  1172—1174,  1177—1179,  1182—1185, 1199. 

Eternity,  1290. 

Heaven,  1231—1234. 1237,  1252, 12(38. 

Judgment  Day.  1277,  128a 

Resurrection,  1278, 
Evening  devotion,  64— CS,  72,  73,  1160. 
God,  viz. : 

Decrees  of  God,  2*3,  237.  239.  240. 

Love  to  God,  639,  640,  646,  640.  651—655,  6G3, 734. 

Omnipresence  and  Omniscience  of  God,  134 — 18S. 

Providence  of    God,  4,  207,  211—215,  217—220, 
65J. 

Trust  in  God,  664,  60S,  670,  673. 
Holy  Spirit,  457,  640. 
Morning  devotion.  44.  4S  51. 
Prayer,  842 — 47.  854,  856,  913. 
Rep'entance,  559,  561,-  56S,  560.  531,  5S4,  5S9,  590. 

Prayers  for  pardon,  594—6)10. 

Prayers  for  peace.  614 — 625. 

Relapses  into  sin,  627,  680—687,  9S4. 
Self-examination,  537,  539,  590. 

Selections  for  Chanting,  Pages  763 — S12. 

Self-Existence  of  God,  142—146  =  103, 104,  117,  121. 

Self-Dknial — see  "  Consecration." 

Self-Examination,  134—136,  141,  457,  419,  537,539,590, 
623,  693,  747. 

Christ'  a  Shepherd,  42.  90,  352,  395—401,  403,  441,  442, 

551,  711,  1D21,  1045,  1034, 1085. 
God  a  Shepherd,  109,  206,  217—220,  673,  1201. 

SlOKNESS. 

A  selection  of  hyruns  specially  adapted  to  times  of 
sickness,  viz.  : 
Assurance  of  salvation,  980,  1170. 
Blessings  of  affliction,  943,  946,  950,  960. 
Brevity  of  life.  462. 

Cheerful  anticipation  of  death,  1173—1179,  1191— 
1194,  1199. 
Dying  Christian,  11S6— 1190. 
Peaceful  thoughts  of  the  grave.  1195—1109. 
Prayer  in  anticipation  of  death.  1181—1185. 
Cheerful  anticipation  of  the  Judgment,  1277,  1236. 
Cheerfulness  in  sickness.  969.  973". 
Christ  our  Refuse  and  Friend,  4C5,  403,  412,  416, 

41S,  419: 

Adoration  of  Christ.  253. 

Compassion  of  Christ.  610. 

Example  of  Christ.  233.  290,  737. 

Love  to  Christ.  696.  699. 

Trust  in  Christ,  761—764,  768,  769.  774.  782. 

Union  with  Christ.  792.  703. 
Coura^  in  •Mifferinsr.  SS6.  888 
God— his  Faithfulness,  180,  192.  220,  223.  -224. 

Depending  on  God.  666—658.  661,  950. 

Goodness  of  God.  149,  151.  162,  214.  242. 

Longing  for  God.  -44.  989. 

Submission  to  God.  927.  928,  934— 937. 

Trust  in  God,  667,  671—673.  676,  673,  632,  633. 


Sickness. — (Continued.) 

Heaven  anticipated,  751,  1169,  1101,  1228,   1224, 
1280—1242,  1251—1265,  J29  I. 

s  Ints  in  Heaven,  124>— 12  10. 

Meeting  of  friends  In  Heaven,  L243,  1244,  1262. 
Prayer  for  Btrong  (aith,  7.'^. 
Prayer  in  extreme  distress,  C10, 618  '■-■  988,  '.'■",*. 
Resurrection  of  the  body,  1271—1276. 
Bense  of  feebleness,  72.  1165. 
Temptations  of  sickness, 
Vows  made  in  sick  .7,850. 

Simim.kity  ok  Christian   CHARACTER,  215,  909— < 

Sin — Sinfulness  or  Man. 

Conviction  of  si  579,  5-!,  584,  591, 594—596, 

7   3. 

Feelings  of  a  Christian  in  view  of  sin, 

Fea  fulness  of  man's  condition  in  .-in.  495 — 199,  567. 
Man  sinful  by  nature.  812,  492 
Man  corrupted  by  Adam's  fall.  492,  •" 
Man  totally  depraved,  306,  3u7,  402— 494,  500,  549, 
567,  .26.  713.  1012. 

Grief  of  Christians  over  sinners, 

.Justice  of  the  eternal  punishment  of  pin.  592,  594,  596. 

Necessity  of  an  atonement  for  tin,  299,  805 — 308,  591, 
606,  721,  726,  1004. 

Sincerity,  590,  9  9,  914,  920,  921. 

Slavery,  11. 4, 1105. 

Son — Title  of  Ciip.ist,  viz. : 

"Son  of  David,"  27,  890, 1089, 1075. 

-Son  of  God,"  24;;.  264,  275,  27.;.  2.;,  286,  20s,  315.335, 

851,446,  71".  741,791. 
"  Son  of  Man,*1  243.  742. 

Sons  of  God,  999—1002. 

Soul— see  "Dignity  of  Man.*1 

SOVEREIGNTY    OF    Go;.. 

llis  Sovereignty  i.i  his  general  Government,  96, 100, 

121— 133.  1"..  i—  — 191,  L285. 
His  Sovereignty  in  Providence,  227.  884—237,  241. 
Llis  Sovereignty  in  the  mysteriesof  his  ways,  1>4,  234 

—237,241,1166,  1285. 
His  Sovereignty  in  the  plan  of  salvation,  283—240,  717, 

1005,  looa 

His  Sovereignty  in  the  protection  of  the  Church,  102S, 
1029,  II  34. 

Spii-.it— see  "  Holy  Spirit." 

Spiuit  of  Truth, 

Title  of  l he  Holy  Spirit,  443,  449,  460,  476. 

Spring,  1152,  1153. 

Striving. 

Of  the  Holy  Spirit,  460,  466,  506,  535,  589,  543, 544, 555. 

Submission  to  the  Will  ov  God. 

Submission  in  affliction.  927—037  =  661,  632. 1204, 1217. 
Submission  in  the  common  allotments  of  Providence, 

056.  G  7.  6  >0,  762,  926. 
Submission  in  the  mysteries  of  Providence,  234.  235, 

241 
Submission  in  the  uncertainty  of  life  and  death.  763. 
773. 
"The  Lord  gave  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away,"  934. 
"Thy  will  be  done,"1  920,  933,  936. 

Summer,  1154,  1155. 

"Sun,"  "Sun  <>f  Righteousness."  "Light." 
Emblems  of  Christ.  50,  270,  425—42  \  4  .'. 
Emblems  of  God.  15.  470.  640,  684,828,  953,  964,  12:34 
u Light,"  an  emblem  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  447,  448,451, 
453,  453. 

Surrender— see  "  Repentance." 

Sympathy. 

Sympathv  of  Christ  412,416,  420,  422—124  =  403,  410, 

74  I,  742.  768.  B55.  878. 
SvmpaMiv  of  Christians  with  their  fellow  men.  2S5, 
2-  78—875, 1093,  1095,  1(  96, 1100. 1101. 


Teaching. 

Teaching  of  Christ.  525. 

Teaching  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  450— 46a 

Temptation 

Calls  to  courage  in  temptation,  BSO,  885,  ^>f>— 904.  951. 
Christ  a  Refuge  In  temptation.  253,  396  307.  300.  401, 
402.  404—407,  410,  412—415.424,  763,  774— 77a 
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Wind. 

Emblem  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  447,  552. 

Winter — Close  of  tub  Year,  1150 — lici. 

Wxbdou  of  God. 

Benevolence  in  God's  Wisdom,  151, 242. 
Despondency  cheered  by  a  Flew  of  God's  Wisdom, 
6T*. 
"God  only  wise,"  182,  248. 
Repose  In  God  a  Wisdom,  650,  Gar,  coo,  664, 
Submission  to  God's  Wisdom.  In  sorrow,  928. 
Wisdom  of  God  In  creation,  183,  188. 
Wisdom  of  God's  decrees,  284—238,  241,  24-2. 

Witness  of  tut.  Spirit,  455. 

WoNT>KUITT.. 

Title  of  Christ,  267. 


Word. 

Title  of  Christ,  244, 254 

World's  Conversion— see  *  Conversion  of  the  World." 
Worship. 

Delight  In  worship,  11— 42. 

Aucient  hymns  of  jov  in  the  Sanctuary,  18,  81. 
Evening  worship— see  "  Evening." 

Sabbath  evening  worship,  7: — 77. 
Lord's  Prayer ;  model  of  worship  1 — 3. 
Morning  worship— see  '*  Morning." 

Sabbath  morning  worship,  5* — 61. 
Opening  and    closing    of   worship — see    u  Openim 
"Closing." 

Y. 
Tear— see  "New  Year.*'  -'Seasons." 
Youth— see  ''Children  and  Youth.'' 
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SUBJECTS.  SELECTIONS. 

Ascriptions  of  Praise,  5,  9, 15,  81,  82,  34,  41,  43,  44,  43,  49, 

52—50. 

Atoning  Sufferings  of  Christ, 51. 

Blessedness  of  the  Kighteons,      .        .         1,5,6,9,19,44. 

Blessings  of  the  Gospel,  50. 

Call  to  General  Praise,         .        .  S,  18,  25—28,  82,  45 — 17. 

Call  to  Repentance 25. 

Commemoration  of  Deliverance  from  Trouble,  .        .      37. 

Compassion  of  God 

Condescension  of  God, 2. 

Confession  of  Sin 14. 

Creation  the  Work  of  God, 2,8. 

Delight  in  the  Church 18. 

Deliirht  of  God  in  the  Church, 39. 

Delight  in  Worship,  ....     7,1:3,17,19,36. 

DignitvofMan •>. 

Eternity  of  God 22,  29. 

Faithfulness  of  God 10,21,29. 

Gloria  in  Excelsis 55. 

Gloria  Patri 50. 

God  a  Guardian 85. 

God  a  Refuge  in  Trouble,     .        .        .        .  6,  9,  11,  12,  28. 

God  a  *aviour, 43. 

Go  1  a  Shepherd 4. 

Goodness  of  God 4,10.40,48. 

Government  of  God 8,  12,  17,  21,  _U,  20. 

"Holy,  TIol,-.  Holy  Lord  God  Almighty,"      .        .  '       53. 

Holy  Scriptures, 3. 

Hoping  in  God 11. 

Invoking  the  Presence  of  God,    ....        17,19. 

B 


SUBJECTS.  SI.  LECTION'S. 

Lord's  Praver, 57. 

Majesty  of  God,     .        .        .        .  2,  3, 12,  10,  17,  21,  24,  43. 

Mercy  of  God 23,21,30,40,4a 

Mortality  of  Man, 22,80. 

Omnipotence  of  God, 21. 

Omnipresence  of  God, 

Omniscience  of  God, 

Prayer  Answered,         .... 

Piayer  for  Pardon,    .... 

Prayer  for  Penitence,    .... 

Prayer  for  the  lieturn  of  God's  Blessing 

Promises  of  God 

Providence  of  God 

Psalm  of  Dedication,    .... 


Psalm  of  Ordination, 
Rejoicing  in  God, 
Safety  of  the  Church, 
Seasons  of  the  Year, 
Self-Examination,  . 
Sovereign  Decrees  of  God,  . 
Te  Deum  Laudamus, 

Thanksgiving 

The  Fifty -ffrsfr  Psalm, 

The  Fiftv-third  Chapter  of  Isaiah, 

Thirsting  after  God,  . 

Trust  in  God 
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LAMENTATIONS. 
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3:  17,  IS.. 
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3:  14.  15 

8:  20 1188,  1134 
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2:  9 27,  92,  1074 
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1  :  8 630 

4:  0 65-,  669,  1"71 

0:  12.  13 864,  877 
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12  ■   10   290.  5-.  71::.  717 
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I  :  21 217.  706 

1  :  2> 248,  244 
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ACTS,  continued.  hymm 

5:  41 793,  800,801 

7  :  88 1019 

7:  52 588,  747 

7  :  60 Iiy5,  1199 

9:  6 V20,  882 

10:  40 23 

11:  23 771 

18:  43 238,  289,  240 

14:  17 122,  131,  14\  116  I 

14:  25 530,  537,  541 

15:  8 1140 

16:  18 134 

10:  9 1182 

10:  2S 548 

17:  21-23 31,32.  34.  I  5 

17:  26,26 157,203,2  4 

17:  27 136,  133.  14  i 

17  :  28 134,  139,  201,  208,  658 

.17:  31 1278 

20:  24 930.  931 

20:  2S 1060,  1061 

2):  85 1100,  1101,1102 

21  :  14 927,  928,  929 

24:  16 974,  775 

24:  25 515,  516 

26:  22 1156 


ROMANS. 

1:  16.  ..317 

329,  797,  793,  799,  S00, 

802 

1:  20 

..117,  119,122,  131,171 

.55- 


21 

22—32 492.  493,  494 

1 905.  1106 

4 236,556,557,003 

7 !s7S,  831 

4—8 915 

10—20 492,493,494 

20 805,  300,303 

21,22 299,306,  312,850 

28 492.  493,494 

24 732,  1012,1014 

23 ....255,256,258,728 

2'.   299,  350 

27 233,  239,  1008,  1»12 

23 1003 

5 299,  lo03 

15 305,  808,  500 

21 177,  178,  180 

1 255,808,809,  738,  749 

3—5 386,  944.  945,  94s,  950 

5 459,  462,465,466 

7,  8 153,  262,  692,  732 

8 255,  253 

10 303,  692,854 

12   492,493,494 

1 *915 

4,5 *1043 

15 915 

*688 

9 808,  *50,i,  567,  632,  749 

21 579,581,623,621 

24.2.5 580,733 

1 749 


12  ... , 

14,  15 
15.... 
16  .... 


499,  ooO 

714 

.552.  957,  1002 

456,  1000 

455 


17 370 

18 751,753,970,  1257 

10—23 *999 

21 744 

26 456 

28 236,959,960 

29,  80 233 

31— a;.. 357,  S84,  966,  977,*I005 
32 


.854 
.53,  374,  375,  376 

730 

...406,  685,  *976 
684 


1—8. 547 

5 249.  262,  251 

15—13 235,  237 

20— 25.. 32,  33,  34,  284,  235,  238 

8 305,552 

4 1008.  1006 

5—10 413.559,849 

14 1135,1136,1133 

15 1062 

15,25—27 1133,  1134 

33,  34 185,  1S6,  234 

36 97,  100 
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ROMAN'S,  continued.  hymn 

12:  1 41,716,841,874 

12  :  8 685,  588 

12:  4,5 869,  871,  872 

12:  10 S59.  865 

12  :   12 842,  90s,  969,  971 

12:  18 1101 

12  :  15 873,  874,  1095,  1096 

12:  16 586,  5s7,  583 

18:  9,  lo 866 

13  :  11,12...  755,  878,  879,  898,  116J 

18:  14 280,  loos 

14:  7,  8 736,  s"6,  1098 

14:  10 1106,  1278 

15:  2.  3 ^7:: 

15:  4 188,434,486,  488 

15:  80 1068,  1059 

16  :  25—27 325,  1008 

I.  CORINTHIANS. 

I  :  8,9 178,  ISO,  787,  976,978 

1  :  10 859,861,865,872 

1  :  1- 490 

1  :  23,  24 *490 

1:  30 *812,  1008 

2  :  2. . .  .295,  800,  801,  819.  329,  701 
2  :  9,  10 755,  1002,  1154,  *1257, 

1261 

2  :  11—14 452,  453,  459 

2:  1  i 184,  1S5,  186,  287 

3:  6,7 490,  552 

3:  11 805,306,552,726 

8  :  16,  17 30,  175,997,  998 

3:  21.22 762,  *959 

4:  4.  5 1280 

4:7 240,  lul2,  1055,  1106 

6:  11 717,  1015,  1016,1055 

0:  14 354,1274,  1275 

6:  19 *718,  997,  998 

6 :  2> 81S,  S32,  840,  876 

7  :  23 71S.  832,  840,  876 

7:  29 ...990,  1160 

7:  30 1160 

9:  16  1060,  1061 

9:  24 535,890,892 

9:  25—27 835,  892 

10:  4 *719,  *721 

10:  13 180,  199,  763 

10:  31 829,876,  1097 

11  :  28—26 840,  1050,  1056 

11  :  2S 539,  590 

12:  12—27 868,  872 

13:  859,  *S67 

13:  1—8 41,  *S66 

18:  4 905 

13 :  12  68J,  1002,  1225, 1237 

13:  18 714,858,862 

14:  20  909,  910 

15:  3 562 

15:  10 240,  *717,  1014,  1015 

15  :  20 53,  59,  354,  855 

15:  22 492,  493 

15  :  24,  25 378,  38S.  892,  393 

15  :  55—57 854,  353,  *754,  1177, 

117S,  *1189,  1192,  1197.  1199 

15:  58 878,879,831 

16:  2 1096,  1100,1102 

16  :  13..  .636,  885,  Ss9,  891,  896.  890, 

993 

II.  CORINTHIANS. 

1:  8—5 954.  969.973 

1:  11 1058,  1059 

1:  12 962.  975 

1:  20 176,  178,  180,602 

1  :  22 455,  456,  459,  466 

2  :  15,  16 49o 

8:  2,  3 923 

3  :  18..  .731,  744,  7n%  804,  991.  992 

4  :  6 165,  350,  426,  427 

4:  14 a54,  1274,  1275.  1276 

4:  15 959 

4:  17 151,235,751,959 

4:  18 .756.757.7vi 

5:  1.... 365,  1010,  1208,  1239.1241 

5:  5 455,  459 

5:  7 756,  773 

5:  8... 1176,  lls3.  1188.  1233.  1234, 

12:35.  1237,  1252,  1260 
5:  10 1278,  1288 

5  :  14. .  .318,  323.  326.  327,  848,  403 

5:  15 696,  818,  81ft,  821,  829 

5:  17 552,  818,812 

5:  19 255,  258 

6:2..  .477,  497,  515,  *516,  536,  537 


II.  CORINTHIANS,  continued,  hymn- 

6:  3—10 IU60,  1061 

6:  in 050,  071 

C:  16 997,  998 

6:  U 999,  lool,  1002,  1108 

7  :   1 919,  920 

8:  9  716,  717,  798,  1099 

8:  12 1097,  L100 

9:  6 b73,  876,111-2 

9:  7 lo97.  1102 

9  :  15..  .255,  250.  258,  827,  882,  348, 

35' 1,  005. 

10:  1 283 

11  :  30 S30 

12:  9 678 

12  :  9,  lo 336 

13:  4 883,869,870,874,750 

18:  5 589,590,709 

13:  11 91 

GALATIANS. 

1:  4 259,262,332 

1:  15,  16 1189 

2  :  16 305,  3  )6,  308,  1004 

2:  2  1... 84>,  724.  736,  77:;.  7-6.  7-9, 
790,  793,  794.  795 

3:  13 299,  725,  726,  791,  1006 

3:  27 *10G3 

3:  28 -57,  864,870 

4  :  4.  5 255,  258,  262,  263,  264, 

1002 

4:  6 1000,  1002 

5:  6 757 

5:  14 653,806,867 

5:  16 924 

5:  22 459 

5:  25 460 

5:  26 586,587,588 

6:  1 808,  905, 1106 

6:  9 873,  -79,  881,  931 

6  :  14. .  .295,  816,  317,  319,  329,  724, 

797,  798,  799,  800,  802,  818, 

830,  833. 
6:  15 552 

EPHESIANS. 

1:  3 24,  256 

1  :  4,  5.... 233,  235,  289,  1001,  1002 

1  :  6 255,  253,  1055,  1066 

1:7 262.  887,  889,  738,  744 

1  :  10.. 392,  393,  ;568,  869,  870,  1129 
1  :  11 235,  237.  239,  1003 

1  :  19— 23.. .  .878,  381.  3s3.  3SS,  389 
2:3 492,493,494 

2  :  4—8 256,  717,  1007, 1012 

2  :  8.. .240,  552,  782,  75S  1007,  1014 

2:  12.  13 717,  72S,  1006 

2:  14 *814,  769,907 

2:  17,  IS 303,305 

2:  19 b68,  S69.872 

2:  20 1074 

8:  8 240,  11:35,  1136,1139 

3:  10 350 

3:  11 233 

8:  12 854,  856 

3  :  17—19 262.  694,  697,  703 

3:  17—21 *S9 

4:  4—6 869,  S72 

4:  8 357 

4:  15 996 

4  :  80 460,  461,  497,  537.  541 

4 :  30— 32 *863,  S65 

4:  32 905 

5:  1 909,  910,  911 

5:  2 260,285,865 

5:  8 717,924 

5:  15,16 916,990 

5:  30 789,  790 

5:  31 1140 

6:  4 1085,  10S7 

6:  6— S 1097,  1101 

6:  10 830,894,896 

6  :  11—14    839.  891,  892,  *S93,  901, 

902,  903 

6:  13 6,  842 

6  :  is— 20 1058,  1059,  1063 

PHILIPPIANS. 

1  :  6.. -.180.  761.  833,  97^.  980,  9S1 

1  :  21... .794,  *»33,  834,  1177,  1178, 

1217,  1239 

1:  23.. 696,  1176,  1188,  1237,  1239, 

1252 

1:  27 84,  923 

1:  29 370,945,967,969 
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4:  1  148,  162,  1157,  1161  1164, 

-    1261 



1  ' 124. 

M 



1:1 

1:7 
1  :  - 

- 

1  :   11 

1  :    15.  16 l.v 

1  :   17 

1  :  19 a  5,  «ll.  I 

1  :  22   , 

I:  24  1164,  1161 

1  :  25 4-" 

2  :  0 
2  : 

;.  l  9,440,  a 

1 

-■ 

2:  24    .  . 

1««4 

8:  8 

10—18 

8:  12 

8:  18 

4:   7 

4:   11    

4:  17.  In 

4:   19 " 

5:  4 



5:  7 ... 

ii.  it.ti.i:. 

1  :  1" BH 

1  :   19 49.  4S8,  4S4,  489 

81 

8:  8,  4 

7-12 

8:  9 

11 

i.  John. 

1  :  a - 

1  :  7 

2  :   - 

2:  8 

I 
8:1  7,809,  ln»l.  •loifl 

8:2 

8:  6 

8:1 

8:  17 -T.i,  1866,  llul.  1168 
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I.  JOHN,  continued.  hymn 

8:  20 184,590 

3:  24 459 

4:  7 568,860 

4:  8 M49,  *150.*151,229 

4:  9 255,  250,  258,  850 

4  :  10.  .2*5,  889,  25S,  703,  1008,  1055 

4:  11,12 :>5S,  859,  865 

4:  13 459 

4:  16 149,150,151 

4:  17 S05,  807 

4  :  19 289,  *641,  685,  *691,  696 

4:  21 865 

5:  3 504,505,510 

5:  4 GS4,  754.  7.">7 

5:  0,  10 455.  4.">9,  466 

5:  7 471,474,475,476,47s 

JUT>E. 

14,  15 12S1, 12S5. 1236 

22 9H5.1106 

24 199,  36S,  637,  3.-3,  9S0 

24.25 *246 

EEV  ELATION. 

1:  5—4 '245,  «325 


REVELATION,  continued.  hymn 

1:  6 370,  752 

1:  7 1267 

1  :  10 21,28,58 

1  :  IS 366,  367.  o74,  «3s0,  881 

2:  4 617,  627.  628 

2:  10,17 752,878,1207 

3:  2,3 684,  636,  637,  888, 12bl 

3:  8 -94.  989 

8:  19 910,943,947 

3:  20 21,#M1,T86,787 

4:  1 .....*523 

4:  8 77,  155,472 

4:  8—11 97,  330 

4  :  10,  11 337,  338,  339,  346 

5  :     ....  #337,  *S3S,  *339,  *34(  >,  *34 1 , 

*342,  '343,  344 

5  :  9—14 243,  349,  3-6 

5:  13 96,  101 

6:  10 1270 

6:  14—17 1267 

7  :  9—12 33S.  339,  349 

7  :  11— 17. . .  .945,  1236,  1245,  M24S, 
*1250 

8:  3,  4 887 

11:  15 391,392,  1129,1130 


REVELATION,  continued.  hymn 

14:  3 337,  889,  344 

14:  6,  7 1040 

14:  13 *1192,  *119;.  *1212.  1864 

15:  3,4 *97.  155,«881,888 

17:  14 845,880,882,  1180 

19  :  6 74,  *125,  183,  156,  MM.  892 

19:  16 882,  1180 

20:  12—15 1278,  1289 

21:     344,1191,1234,1235 

21:  1—5 1154*1266 

21:  8 175.  7-4.  785 

21  :  4 1213, 1214.  1217, 1248 

21  :  23 1285,  125s 

21  :  27 550,  12:36,  1257 

22:  1-^3 1154 

22:  3,4 1235,1252.  1258 

22:  5 1284 

22:  13 245 

22:  15 1236 

22:  16 49 

22  :  17 *506,  508,  509,  520,  521, 

527,  52S.  532,  780,  743 

22:  20 1151,  11  S3,  11  S3,  1266, 

1267,  "1269,  1270 
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29:  10—13 446 

ISAIAH. 

12: 446 

52:  7—9 447 

53:     447 

PSALMS. 

1:     


page  I  PSALMS,  continued. 


page  ;  PSALMS,  continued. 


19:     

23:     

24:     

25:  1—14 

27:  1—9 

33:  1—12 

34:     420  j 

36  :  5—10 421 

42  and  43 422 

46:     422 

4S:     423 

51:     424 


.416 
.416 

.417 
.417 
.41- 
.41- 
.419 
.420 


57  • 

63  • 

1—7 

65- 

67- 

84- 

85- 

s9  • 

1—18 

%• 

91  • 

9—16 

93- 

95- 

96: 

PS  • 

100 : 

102 : 

16—29 

103- 

111  • 

11V 

116  • 

ns  • 

14—29 

121  : 

425 

425  j 

426 

426 

427  I 

42S 

429 

430 

481 

431 

432 

432 

43:3 

4>I4 

484 

435 

436 

486 

437 

439 


122 
126 
180 
132 
1:36 
188 
189 
145 
146 
147 
148 
150 


.440 
.440 
.440 
.441 
.442 
.442 
.443 


12—20 ' 444 

445 

445 


MATTHEW. 
6:  9—13.. 

LUKE. 

1 :  6S— 75. 


.451 


.443 


REVELATION. 

4  and  5 448 
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Dr.  L.  Mason.     810 

Ablbi I  I 

67 

Akiki Dr.  L.  Mason.      87 

.  106,  KJT,  417 

i 898 

I 

Atil.i It.  Bantam 

MTBT Dr.  M.  Greene.     841 

BaBSA German.  51,    99 

BAUD    Trench  Tun- 
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It 
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n Dr.  L.    U 
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J'.UI   MIS 
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Da  m 
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!>r.  L.  Mason. 

1 18,  I  - 

n Mm  B 

Di  m 

l)i  Mir.Mi.iM-. .  Bmtm  Psalter. 
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Dobbab *J8jbjUb) 

.iu>r. old  Bmmta. 

LB 



148 

-   

Lll 195 


PACK 
ELLABn 

Dr  L.  .Vci*..., 



En  ii  i.k 118 

m 2(«3 

Elwu 

•!> 

EnoM 

Kkkikt Martin  Luth-r 

i  Dr.  l.  Maam  H4. 188, 1-4,414 
Ebhobi 

EOTAB 

Etab 171  '9,415 

//.  A'.  Oliver. 

Fun* 

FUUCT  Street 

Fbitb 

OaUBTA .     273 
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n  ITi  1 1  il  w  ituim  Ma\aia\      51 

■  i  n Geo.  James  Webb.     1 B 1 

\      86 

..       90 

I  au.  85,  868 
Habwui  dan 

Habfdsb Dr.  L.  Maam 

Rabbt 55 

II  u:\vicii ^German,     18S 

0 

I  •  /• 

941,411 
Dr.  L   U  m  . 

Uobabt 

IIoLBsra Wm.  Mason,      68 

n-j 

HOLTB  \m 864 

M 
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800 

81,70 

119 

I 
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Jatbbi     
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K  w»: 
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PAGE 

Kent 242 

Kepler *Martin  Luther.  64 

Kitto 800 

Kirkdale George  F.  Root.  280 

Knight 269 

Lab  an Dr.  L.  Mason.  107 

Lander 203 

Lanesbobo1 "English  Tune.  54 

Laneton 896 

Lansing 26,  72 

L  at  n  rot Dr.  L.  Mason.  253,  315 

Lawton 261 

Lenox Edson.      25, 420 

Leslie 194 

Lewin 350 

Lima 136 

Litchfield Dr.  L.  Mason.  333 

Lollard 343 

Longman 316 

Long  wood 56 

Lokaine 101 

LdtzeN X.  Herrmann.  125 

Lynch 215 

Lyne 174 

Lyons Joseph  Haydn.  53 

Lyte 147,  292 

Maitland American  Tune.  158 

Malta 172 

Mai.va 12S,  302 

Mamee 2S4 

Maudes 393 

Mark 336 

Marx 393 

Mari.ow *English.  820,  326 

Maetyn S.  B.  Marsh.  390 

Martyrs Scotch  Psalter.  343 

May 110 

Mead 3C1 

Mear Unknown.  143,  347,  365 

Medfield Wm.  Mather.  207 

Melody American  Tune.  117 

M en  don *  German  Melo iy.  6 1 

Mekibaii Dr.  L.  Mason.  349 

Meriton 2S9 

Missionary  Ciiant..C.  Zeuner.  305 

Missionary  Hymn Dr.  L. 

Mason 395 

Mltford Wm.  B.  Bradbury.  92 

Monfort Wm.  B.  Bradbury.  3S0 

Monmouth Martin  Lutlier. 

Original  form 403 

Mortley 103 

Morning "Spanish.  891 

Mossle  y George  F.  Root.  333 

Mount  Vernon.  ..Dr.  L.  Mason.  319 

Naomi  Dr.  L.Mason.  191 

Nashville.  .  Old  Church  Melody.  83 

Nai-i 203 

Nazareth Samuel  Webbe.  324 

Neller 156 

New  York  7 une." Scotch  Tunc. 

73.201,  211 

Nile 257 

Nillen 265 

Nilo 164 

Noble 259 

Noel 59 

B 


PAGE 

Norman 145,  400 

Norway 304 

Norwich Dr.  L.  Mason.    260 

Nuremburg J.  R.  Ahle,  167:i. 

29,  151 

Oak Dr.  L.  Mason.     245 

Ocean 76 

Olden 224 

Old  Hundredth —  Wm.  Franc, 

Genevan  Psalter,  1543.  17,  30,  82 

Oi.ean 204 

( ) i.i v et Dr.  L.  Mason.     855 

Olmutz. '.From  Gregorian  Cham. 

23,  273,  287,  888,  420 

Olnet Dr.  L.  Mason.    119 

Onland 202 

<  >N  well *French.    227 

Orance 279 

Ord 73 

Oeion 2">8 

Osmond 812,  332 

Ortonville.. Dr.  T.  Hastings.  105, 133 

Osmond 40 

Otley 402 

Otto 214 

Ovio 219 

Owen 74 

Palm 873 

Palmer 41 

Paul 896 

Tekin Wm.  Mason.    252 

Perth 205 

Peterboro'.  Webb's  Coll.  1S3,  3S1,41S 
Puvv ail  .  .Melchior  Vulpius.  SI,  359 

Pleyel J.  Pleyel.    409 

Portuguese  Hymn Romish 

Melody 273 

Preston 206 

Kay 23 

P AYFOED 104.  37  ) 

Paynee 10G,  16) 

R  EDDING 807 

Reeves Wm.  B.  Bradbury.    12 1 

Rockingham L.  Mason.  21,  Go,  71 

Pockyale 402 

Poland 293,  834 

Roseiteld.  .From  Dr.  C.  Mabtn.     1"7 
Rotiiwell *  Wm.  Tansur.      5T 

RlNDELL 25o 

Btle 243 

Scotland Dr.  John  Clarke.  153 

Severn 235 

SiiAWMiT Dr.  L.  Mason.  125 

Sherman American  Tune.  31 1 

Shining  Shore  . .  George  F.  Root.  262 

Shorne 842 

Sicily Italian.    2 J5.  421 

Silver  Street Isa.a:  Smith.  875 

SlVAN 7> 

Stanfif.i.d 21? 

Stanley GeorgeF.  Roo..  306 

Star 2**2 

State  Street.../.  C.  Woodman.  867 

Stella 153 

Stello 321 

Stephens... Rev.  W.  Jones,  17S0.  27 

Strand Wm.  Mason.  98 


St.  A  nn's Dr.  Wm.  Croft.     178 

St.  Martin's..  Wm.  Tansur,  1735.  45 
St.  Michael.. Day's  Psalter.  161,  835 
St. Nicholas.  .Rev.  W.  H.  Haver- 

<jal 228 

St.  Nicolai J.  Rosenmuller.    126 

St.  Thomas A.  Williams.  33,  131 

S  w  a  in  a German  Tune.    1 07 

Swaine ni 

Sweden 373 

Sydney John  Goss.    168 

Sylvan 230 

Ta  llis Thomas  Tallis.  77, 835 

Temple 379 

T 11  atc  n  e  r  . .  Handel' s  ''Sosarme.'"  331 
The  Old  Hundredth.  W.  Franc, 

Genevan  Psalter,  1543.  17,  80,  82 

Theon 131 

Tiber John  Goss.      94 

ToPLADY.Dr.  Thomas  Hastings.    100 

Tully 180 

Tweed "English.    272 

Tyne 278 

Tyng 394 

Tytiierton Rev.  L.  R.  West, 

Moravian,  1770 23 

Ulm Dr.  L.  Mason.    337 

Unwin 322 

Upham 212 

Uxbridgf. Dr.  L.  Mason.  91,  249 

Tail 243 

Vane 134,  404 

Vital  Spark 412 

Vinton 282 

Waldkn 89 

Wales 157 

Walfoed 199 

Wall 344 

Ward "Scotch.  165,  281,  405 

Ware 2S8 

Warwick S.  Stanley.    339 

Watts 48,  83 

Wayne 116.  220 

Weald  en George  F.  Root.    177 

Welles 360 

Wells J.  Holdroyd.      93 

Welt 350 

Welton *Gei-man.    240 

Westwood 362 

White 233 

Whyte 122 

Windham Daniel  Read.  255.  345 

Windsor Scotch  Psalter.  275,  291 

Winfield 66,150 

W 1  lmot Carl  Von  Weber.    127 

Wilton 41 

Wiltz 264 

Wisnf.r 353 

Woods 346 

Woodstock Georg:  Button.    215 

Worth 216 

X  WIER 186 

Zane 166 

Zebulon Dr.  L.  Mason.      63 

Zephyr... Wm.  B.  Bradbury.  141,  135 

Zeta 351 

Zion Dr.  T.  Hastings.    209 
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PACK 

Iowa 3S3 

Kane,  (S  lilies) 50,  882 

Laban 107 

Latiirop 253,  315 

Leslie,  (S  lines) 104 

Olmutz 23,  273,  287,  383, 4:20 

Olnet 119 

Pekis 252 

Eayneb,  (8  lines) 106,  160 

Shawmut 105 

Sherman 314 

Silver  Stbeet 875 

State  9TEEET 367 

Strand 98 

St.  Michaki 161,  885 

St.  Thomas 33,  131 

Swabia 107 

Thatcher 331 

Theon 181 

Tweed 272 

T  ytiierton 23 

Wealden 177 

P.  M. 

Vital  Spark 412 

H.  M. 

Alps 198 

Cooper 139 

Fleet  Street 24,  62 

Harwich 133 

Lenox 25,  420 

May 110 

Orange 279 

Osmond 40 

Sw  A1NE Ill 

Tyne 278 

Walpobd 199 

Wl  ETON 41 

Zebulon 63 

L.  P.  M. 

Nashville 88 

Walden 89 

C.  P.  M. 

Ariel 37 

Ganges 47 

Gretna 36 

Lollard 348 

Meribah 349 

C.  H.  M. 

KUNDELL 256 

S.  P.  M. 

D  ALSTON 46 

S.  H.  M. 

Bend  a 256 

5s  &  8s. 

Lewin 350 

5s,  7s,  8  &  6. 

Welt 350 

5s  &  6s,  or  lis. 

Bates 323 

6s. 

NlLLEN 265 

Wiltz,  (S  lines) 264 

6s  &  4s. 

Almy 354 

America 401 

Amoy 310 

Bethany 244 

Eland 242 

Italian  Hymn 144 

Kent 242 

Lynch 245 

Norman 145,  400 

Oak 245 

Olivet 355 

Vail 243 

B 


6s  &  5s. 

PAGE 

Glyn 2S4 

Kyle 243 

Severn 2S5 

Gs  &  7s. 

Mamre 2S4 


Clayton. 
Noel 


8s  &  4s. 


Naul. 


6s  &  10s. 
7s. 


811 
D9 


208 


Acton,  (8  lines) 

Akland 

Aknal,  (6  lines) 

Albon 151, 

Apton 

Aston 

Belgrave,  (8  lines) 

Elden,  (6  lines) 

Elvord 

Enwood,  (6  lines) 

Erskine,  (6  lines) 

Knight,  (3  lines  Double) 

Lawton 

Lima,  (6  lines) 

Loraine,  (6  lines) 

Mark,  (8  lines) 

Martyn,  (8  lines) 

Morley,  (6  lines) 

Morning,  (8  lines) 

Nuremburg 29, 

Norwich 

Onland 

Pleyel 

Kay 

Rosefield,  (6  lines) 

St.  Nicolai  (8  lines) 

Sweden,  (6  lines) 

Toplady,  (6  lines) 

Venton,  (8  lines) 

Whyte,  (8  lines) 

WlNFIELD 66, 

Wilmot 

Zane 

7s  &  3. 
Cave 

7s  &  5s. 

Otley 402 

Rockvale 402 

Zeta 351 

7s  &  6s. 

Abville 183 

Amsterdam 361 

Canonbury 356 

Elwin,  (8  lines) 208 

Goodwin 181 

Missionary  IIymn 895 

Palm 878 

Redding 357 

Temple 379 

Tully ISO 

Tyng 394 

Weller 360 


Adnal. 


189 


8s  &  5s. 


Krrro. 


PAGE 

801 


8s  &  6s. 

Ellard 259 

Elliot 80S 

Nile 257 

Noble 259 

Orion 258 


Actin.  . 

IIOXTON. 


8s,  6s  &  4s. 


300 

300 


8s,  6s,  5  &  4. 

Mead 301 

8s  &  6  or  8s  &  4. 

Wisner 353 

8s  &  7s. 

Anley  (S  lines) 234 

Bartimeus 173 

Dixon 218 

Greenville.  (S  lines) 85,  363 

Hooper,  (8  lines) 84 

.Taynes,  (8  lines) 192 

Kelvin 193 

Malta,  (S  lines) 172 

Marx,  (6  lines) 393 

Monmouth 403 

Mount  Vernon  . .    310 

Ovio 219 

Shining  Shore 262 

Sicily 235,  421 

"Westwood,  (8  lines) 362 

8s,  7s  &  4. 

Alvan 407.421 

Calvary 294 

Colm  a 406 

IIamden 295 

Star 262 

Zion 209 

8s,  7s  &  7s. 

Alford 392 


Calbra, 


9s  &  6s. 


226 


10s. 


Onwell 227 

10s  &  4. 


Marden. 


393 

10s,  5,  6  &  12s. 
Croswell 397 

10s  &  6s. 
Laneton 396 

10s  &  lis  or  5s  &  6s. 
Lyons 5$ 


Paul  , 


10s,  11  &  12. 


8s  &  4. 

Effield 156 

Elton 188 

Neller  . .  ■. 156 

Unwin 322 

"Wales 157  I  Scotland 


lis. 
Portuguese  Hymn 270 

lis  &  8s. 

73 

7S 

79 
153 


Ord 


lis  &  10s. 

Lander.  . 

lis  &  12s. 

Scotland 

12s. 

152 


